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PREFACE. 



The object of the author in publishing this 
Work, is to expose, in an agreeable form, the 
fallacies of a peculiar system of Empiricism, 
which has but too frequently succeeded, in luring 
its dupes to their ruin. 

The doctrines of Homoeopathy have been ably 
combated in various Medical Periodicals, and 
the utter falsity of its pretensions to rank as a 
science, clearly and distinctly proved ; but the 
Public (really the most interested party) either 
do not see these publications, or regard them 
with a prejudiced eye, thinking that they pro- 
ceed from persons jealous of any other practice 
being pursued, than that recognized by Colleges, 
and guarded by Diplomas. 

The popular form has been adopted ia this 
Work, as best calculated for general circulation, 
and it is intended, that the inductions from the 
facts stated, should be drawn by the reader, in 
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place of entering into argumentative disquisi- 
tions, on the truth or falsehood of the system. 

The mighty amphitheatre of Pagan Rome, 
when mistress of the world, vibrated with the 
applauding shouts of a whole people, when the 
masked actor uttered the philanthropic senti- 
ment, " Homo sum, humani nihil a me alienum 
puto." A similar feeling of love to his fellow- 
men, actuated the author in sending this book 
into the world, and his hopes will be disap- 
pointed, if his eflforts for their benefit be not 
met with some approbation. 

No man, no, not even an " admirable Crichton," 
can make himself master of every science. The 
most learned must take much upon trust. This 
proposition being true with regard to the real 
sciences^ has led multitudes to suppose that the 
same laxity of judgment may be applied to 
pseudo-sciences, and thus the '^ipse dixits" of 
designing and presumptuous men, often pass 
in the world, as current as the established results 
of proved knowledge. 

Man is a strange compound ; the wisest in 
worldly estimation often rushing headlong into 
unknown dangers by devious paths, solely to 
avoid the beaten track, because in it some have 
stumbled, and all have not passed in safety. 
Such persons doubt science, because science is 
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not omnipotent, and pursue an ignis /atuuSf 
without knowing where it may lead. 

'^ Strange fondness of the human heart, 
Enamoor'd of its harm ! 
Strange world that costs it so much smart, 
And stili ^las power to charm. ** 

Well hath the satirist remarked, that in all 
the deceptions practised on man, each pretender 
(no matter how absurd his theory) proves that 

'' Un sot trouve tonjonrs un plus sot qui I'admire." 

A common feeling of humanity, should dictate 
to any one who has discovered that a pitfall, or 
series of traps, have been cunningly contrived 
in the neighbourhood of the public way> whilst 
tile path leading to them is placarded as '^ scifer 
and shorter them the high raacly'\ to tell his 
l^ethren^ that loss, danger, and perhaps deaths 
may be encountered there,/notwithstanding the 
specious appearances, and plausible assertions 
which tempt them to take that way. 

Circumstances, of a peculiar nature, made the 
author acquainted with the history of one of the 
most successful of the disciples of Hahnemann. 
Its details were given by a dying man, painfully 
awaI:^ how near he stood to the barrier which 
intervenes between time and eternity — who no 
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longer wished to deceive others, and whose 
awakened conscience told him he could no 
longer deceive himself. 

The author has pondered for some years on 
the propriety of placing these Confessions before 
the public ; and he does so now, from a feeling 
that the time demands them, and a conviction 
that they will prove useful. 

The characters and incidents described, are 
not the mere creations of fancy, but the grouping 
together of realities. Obvious reasons have 
necessitated the employment of fictitious names ; 
the localities, also, both in Qermany and Britain, 
are altered, to avoid the imputation of person- 
ality as much as possible. 

For faults of style the author craves indul- 
gence, and begs to express his sincerest wish 
that his reader, in la3dng down the book, may 
acquiesce in the motto, and join him in saying — 



'' Qaanqnam ridentem dicere veriim 



QaidvetatP" 
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CHAPTER I. 

** VirtaouB and vicious every man most be 
Fevr in the extreme, but all in the degree ; 
The rogue and fool by fits are fair and wise, 
And e'en the best by fits what they despise." 

Pope. 

* 

** First falls a fleecy shower : the downy flakes 
Descending, and with never ceasing lapse 
Softly alighting upon all below, 
Assimilate all objects." Cow per. 

Ask me not, dearest Amelie, to give any reasons for 
the step I am about to take ! I would not chafe thy 
gentle loving spirit by now telling thee the cause — but 
it must be. We leave this place to-morrow, perhaps 
never to return — this dear old Schloss, with its fine 
chasse, and venerable trees. We must give up the 
pleasure of lording it over our serfs and vassals, and 
like the descendants of Ishmael, shift our camp to some 
locaUty where we may be fi-ee fi-om the impertinent 
intrusion of those rude Islanders, whose perpetual 
wanderings lead them restlessly and uselessly into 
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every land. Amelia, I have lived amongst them — I 
have learned them well ! and to what has my know- 
edge led ? To hate them ! Sapperment, I hate and 
abhor them with a depth of rancour they could hardly 
imagine ! They have been my tools, and my fools : 
from the unwitting, aye, and from the wilfully blind, 
too, I have derived my large revenues, and for their 
folly, and their gold, I present them with my hatred ! 
Nation of asses— congregation of dupes — ^insolent as- 
snmers of authority over the whole world ; would that 
with one stamp of my foot I could sink their petty 
dominion in the ocean, or crush it to powder at a blow, 
and annihilation in a moment should be their doom ! 

Thus spoke the Count Von Eisenberg, partly ad- 
dressing himself to his young and pretty wife, — partly 
in soliloquy, as with compressed lips, clenched hands, 
and ill-suppressed fury, he strode up and down the 
noble dining-room of the Schloss of Falkenbrun, of 
which estate he had but lately become the possessor. 

From the attire of both the lady and gentleman, it 
was evident that they were just returned from some 
distinguished reunion, and the flush of excitement, 
which dancing and brilliant conversation had induced 
on the cheek of the Countess, began to give place to 
the paleness and languor of fatigue. Sitting before the 
blazing wood fire, she was making some preliminary 
preparations for retiring to her chamber, and had just 
relieved her aching head from the weight and confine- 
ment of a splendid tiara of brilliants, which vanity 
deemed no burden in the ball-room, when her colour 
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was brought back^ with even a deeper flush^ and she 
was terrified in no ordinary degree by this sudden out- 
burst of unexplained wrath^ in a husband^ who^ since 
their union, had ever in her presence been the very 
personification of gentleness. 

" Leave Falkenbrun?" cried the lady. "Falkenbrun, 
where our happiest days have been spent ? You do 
but jest ! What, dearest Wilhelm, can have thus ruf- 
fled and disturbed you, and have drawn from you such 
severe language as you have uttered against the Eng- 
lish ? I am sure I never met more agreeable persons, 
or freer from frivolity, than the two gentlemen we 
encountered this evening. Forrester is every thing 
that is noble, gallant, and generous; and the young 
physician, who accompanies him, adds, to the possession 
of extensive learning, an instinctive knowledge of the 
world, perhaps gained by varied travel, and a naivete 
which is quite charming : there is something quite 
delightful and particularly amusing in watching the 
eflForts he makes to express his really fine sentiments, 
with his stock of broken German. I declare, Wilhelm, 
notwithstanding all the long vows the Pharrer caused 
me to utter at the altar of the Minster-kirk towards 
your amiable self, that when I am in the society of 
these agreeable men, I feel half inclined to forswear 
them all, and cast my allegiance back to the good 
father." Here a darker cloud than before passing over 
the Count's brow, warned the fair lady that she might 
be carrying her plajrfidness too far in her husband's 
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present mood, so having paused for a moment, with 
woman's ready apprehension, she resumed, — 

" But, dear Wilhehn, don't look so cross ; for, not- 
withstanding their great merit-s, I am only half in love 
with these same Englishmen; but if you do not banish 
that sour krout face, and put to flight the clouds which 
obscure your brow, with a little good humoured sun- 
shine, I shall never be able to prevent involuntary 
thoughts." 

"Well, Amelie, one might suppose you thought I 
was jealous ; but, my own darling child, you have never 
given me cause; but, to take a leaf from your own 
book, as you acknowledge to having been half in love 
with them, perhaps it would be wise to try and save 
the other half by inmiediate flight." 

Stooping, he kissed her cheek, and left the room. 
In a few minutes the library bell was heard ringing 
loudly. Then there was opening of doors, with an 
evident bustle and stir in the house, and shortly after, 
a good humoured looking, thick-legged maid, with a 
waist of most uninsect-like dimensions, tripped hastily 
into the room, approached the Countess, (who now 
seemed to have forgotten her preparations for retiring, 
and was sitting with her head leaning on her hand, 
her eyes fixed on the dying embers of the wood fire, 
apparently deep in thought, really tossed in a confused 
maze of perplexing ideas,) and announced that she 
bore a message from her lord. 

At first her words fell unintelligibly on the ears to 
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which they were addressed, and it was not until they 
had been repeated that their purport was clearly un- 
derstood. They were to this effect, that the Count 
requested she would give orders for whatever she 
required to be got ready, as the caleche was ordered to 
be ready to start at five in the morning. 

It was now past two o'clock, consequently such an 
intimation, which amountedi to a command, was start- 
ling. At first, the high-born lady, and much-indulged 
wife, was disposed to dispute the possibility of fiilfilling 
this order, and the term " UnmOglich," slipt in very 
hissing and disagreeable accents firom lips which seemed 
formed only for the concord of sweet sounds ; but there 
is no instrument, however dulcet its tones, which may 
not be played out of tune. 

The Countess was busily planning a remonstrance to 
her husband, and about to send it in word-embodied 
form, when the Count's footsteps were heard in the 
gallery, and the now excited lady rushed to meet him, 
ready to urge a thousand objections to this extraor- 
dinary journey ; but her courage failed her, when she 
marked the stem, cold manner of her husband. 

Expostulation was cut short in a moment ; his im- 
perative manner put all opposition to flight ; — ^a chill- 
ing damp fell on her loving hearty and she listened to 
the general directions he gave to have what she imme- 
diately wanted packed up, and get as much rest as 
possible before starting, almost mechanically. Leavii^ 
the room, he added, ^^ I shall be engaged in the library, 
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and would not be disturbed till all is ready for 
starting." 

Reader^ have you ever seen some brilliant exotic 
reared and fostered in the genial but artificial temper- 
ature of a well-attended conservatory, and flourishing 
in luxuriance, health, and beauty: tempted by the 
balmy air of morning, and the warm sun of noon, the 
gardener hath opened the sashes to admit the invigo- 
rating breeze, but alas ! he hath forgotten to close them 
at eventide, and the nipping air, with frosty chill, hath 
struck it to the life-knot. The morning sun shines 
bright as ever ; but the plant has found the fatal truth 
— ^it lives not in a congenial climate : its flowers fade 
and fall : its leaves shrivel or hang, moist and matted, 
against its stems : its odour is gone or changed to rank- 
ness : its proudly towering head droops lower and 
lower : that chilling blast of cold neglect, permitted by 
its former kind protector, hath robbed it of beauty, 
perhaps of life. So is it with woman's fond aflec- 
tions; they may be pruned, clipped, lopped, and 
thwarted in a thousand ways, only to make them 
flourish more vigorously; but let the cold breath of 
neglect, or inconsiderate regard to feeling, once blow 
unkindly where love hath hitherto ever been, and 
blighted like the flower, they die, or if they perish not 
entirely, still their freshness and their bloom are gone — 
perhaps, for ever. 

So was it with the lovely Countess : a few minutes 
and a few words had metamorphosed her from a joyous 
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and happy wife, into a submissive, but wretched woman. 
She felt that her place in her husband's heart was lost, 
or had only existed in her own imagination : she pre- 
pared to fulfil, as duty, what she would have hastened 
joyously to do for love ; but she wept as she gave her 
directions to her maids, and assuredly failed in giving 
obedience to those injunctions of her husband which 
counselled the taking of rest : she had learned that — 

" A wounded spirit vainly seeks repose." 

All nature was slumbering next morning in the dark 
pine forest around Falkenbrun, where, save for the 
echoes of a cascade which incessantly roared and 
brawled in a neighbouring hill, nothing was to be heard. 

Suddenly the silence was broken by the rattle of 
wheels and tramp of horses, and a handsome caleche 
with imperials and all the paraphamalia of travelling, 
not omitting the cumbrous and useless one of a huge 
chasseur in the rumble, and several outriders, came 
into view. 

There was evident haste intended, and there was a 
great deal of Qerman haste effected ; that is to say, 
the postillions cracked their whips incessantly over their 
heads, and shouted and made violent gestures, it is 
presumed, to indicate to their steeds their wishes that 
they should exert themselves also, and the quadrupeds 
seemed perfectly to understand the bipeds, for they 
snorted and shook their heads, and jingled their bells, 
and tossed about their great scarlet worsted tassels, so 
aa to prove their zeal, if not their ability, for ^oiiu^. 
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Mom had risen, and the frosty leaves of the forest 
crackled under the wheels, as fresh and vigorous they 
pushed along. The noon-day sun gleamed on the em- 
blazoned pannels, as with steadier pace they wound 
along the beautiful banks of the Salsa, and astonished 
the little village urchins with the clatter and style of 
the turn-out: night found them still wending their 
weary way with fagged horses and jaded riders. 
Leaving the high road, the carriage now proceeded 
along a narrow track, where caution became necessary 
to avoid accidents, and some of the outriders were sent 
forward at the gallop to an inconsiderable inn, or 
Gasthaus, which was situated about a mile farther on. 

On their arrival at the house, they found all in 
darkness, but by dint of shouting, knocking, and blow- 
ing on a horn, they managed to awake the landlord, 
who, roused by this unusual clamour and the sound of 
so many horses' feet, (for his fears had multiplied them) 
thought his house was surrounded by banditti, and 
accordingly prepared for defence, after his own peculiar 
fiushion, not with sword or pistol, but by disarming risk, 
and having safely lodged his moderate stock of silver 
spoons in the bottom of an old stufied chair, and 
deposited some twenty gold Friedrichs in the not-un- 
leather-like receptacles between his cheeks and teeth, 
then proceeded to open the window and challenge the 
intruders, whose hammering at the door became louder 
and louder in the direct ratio of the delay he gave in 
answering them. During the parley which ensued, the 
carriage came up, and by its bright lamps discovered 
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the character of his visitors; so, hurrying down, en- 
veloped in that vestment mseparable from German com- 
fort by night or day, his schlafrock, he sallied forth, 
and with many apologies for the poorness of his accom- 
modation and the meagre state of his larder, ushered a 
lady and gentleman into his best room. Both were 
closely muffled up ; yet, notwithstanding the style of 
their equipage and the flaunting liveries of their ser- 
vants, there was something strikingly Jewish about 
themselves. The gentleman's black beard was long 
and handsome, and his garb, although rich, was cut in 
a fashion, and with a peculiar flow, indicative of the 
Israelite: the lady, who was very handsome, had 
yellow sandals on her feet, which did not appear till 
the travelling boots of sable which she wore over them 
were removed, and the graceful mantilla floated from 
the top of her head nearly to the ground ; the want of 
a bonnet was supplied by a richly furred velvet hood. 

"Jews," said Boniface to himself, after his first 
glances had fallen on his visitors, "and nothing but 
pork in the house, — and no ordinary Jews either." 

Here Rothschild-like visions began to float before 
his mental eye, of increasing the golden store which 
already distended his buccal pouches, to realize which 
the whole household were soon kicked, cuffed, cursed, 
and shouted into action, and a tolerable supper was 
shortly served up, in which, as in the minor theatres, 
the sole performer, to wit, the pork, had to sustain 
very many parts, and not one of them in his own name. 

During this meal, the gentleman always employed 
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one of his domestics to interpret any directions he gave, 
and seemed qoite unconscious of the meaning of any 
thing said in German ; nay, the landlord heard some of 
the servants making allusions to their master in that 
language, which he felt confident they would not dare 
to do, if they thought he could, in the slightest degree, 
comprehend them. 

Supper over, the parties retired to rest ; but Herr 
Wirth was not satisfied without the exercise of a little 
landlordish curiosity, and not having been able to pump 
much out of the wearied and sleepy servants, he crept 
in his soft pantouiles to the chamber door of his strange 
guest, where, to his no small astonishment, on peeping 
through the key-hole, he beheld the quondam Jew now 
divested of his tabard, and with as well shaven a face 
as any monk of St. Francis. The long black beard lay 
on the ^toilet table, and, wonderful to relate, the gen- 
tleman was addressing his fair companion volubly in 
dioice and unmistakeable Saxon. 

Here was a mystery : all landlords love mysteries, 
provided they have not to pay for them ; consequently, 
Hans Pichler, the landlord of the Weissen Hirsch, may 
be pardoned if he only yielded to the foible of his cast. 

*^ I ought to have known it — a Jew ignorant of any 
language ? — impossible ! But may be there is nothing 
Jewish about him but his beard." 

Thus muttering he descended to the coach-house to 
examine the carriage, the armorial bearings particu- 
larly attracting his attention. 

^^Jew, indeed! Mullets gules — ^Bend ragulee — 




AN HOMCEOPATHIST. 11 

Falcon crest. Oh, no ! this is a nobleman — do as 
well — curse the light, I can't see the motto." 

Thus thinking aloud, our host was searching into 
the heraldric lore of the pannel, when his lucubrations 
were disturbed by a smart tap on the head with a pis- 
tol butt, and his little heart came jumping into his 
mouth with fright, as the night-capped head of the 
chasseur was protruded between the leather blinds of 
the carriage, with a " Donner and Blitz," like portable 
thunder, recommending the intruder to the care of 
certain persons, not divinities. 

When Herr Pichler had somewhat recovered from 
the start this apparition had given him, he pretended 
that he only came to see "if he could in any way 
administer to the chasseur's comforts;" and havii^ 
ofi^red wine, schnapps, and finally tobacco, that key to 
all German confidences, &c., he then adroitly insinuated 
his wish to know the name and rank of a master pos- 
sessing such trust-worthy servants ? But, alas ! here, 
again, he was doomed to disappointment, for the answer 
came in a somniferous growl, which went off gradually 
in a sonorous yawn, " Der Teufel ! lass mich in Ruhe !" 
(the Devil ? let me alone !) 

Herr Pichler slunk away, pondering in his mind 
some of the strange superstitions of his Vaterland. 

"If it should be the Devil, why, then, Frau Pichler, 
you may get your wish so often expressed when you 
get in a tantrum that he should take me. How I wish 
I had a bit of his gold ; for if he be Satan, it would set 
fire to brimstone; that was the way Heinrich Voss 
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saved his mill, and, perhaps, his soul, when he sold the 
sack into which he was to be put himself, to the Eo- 
bold. But, no matter, the sxm will be up in an hour, 
and then '* 

Hans Pichler haying resolved on employing this 
protective test, crept noiselessly to bed, oarefoUy 
avoiding to disturb his notable Frau, who, he well 
knew, would have given him no peace for attempting 
to satisfy his own curiosity, unless he were also able 
to gratify her's. Leaving them to their repose, we 
shall say a few words about the locality in which this 
part of our story is placed. 

Very few persons frequented the Weissen Hirsh, 
except such as had business at the neighbouring mines, 
and it was chiefly by supplying the few luxuries neces- 
sary to those inhabitants of a subterranean world, that 
the little establishment was supported ; unusual, 
therefore, in the highest degree, were such guests as 
occupied it this night. Although in the neighbourhood 
of scenes of great beauty, still there was very little to 
tempt the traveller in the immediate locality. In the 
distance the lofty peaks of the Alps might be seen 
blending their whiteness with the fleecy clouds, whilst 
the lower mountains of the same chain extended to the 
plateau, on which the little inn was placed, which, wild 
and waste, was still more deformed by the huge heaps 
of mould and stones which were thrown up from the 
numerous shafts, and which, although but as ant-hills 
in the prospect, still made their presence unpleasantly 
felt by the lovers of the picturesque, Boundmg this 
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uneven tracts which it would be an anomaly to call a 
plain^ dark masses of pine forest filled up the intervals 
of waste barrenness, or of slimy bog, till they reached 
the moxmtains, whose sides they clothed with their dark 
mantle. No Schloss or chateau of any importance was 
to be seen on any side ; and the dingy chalets of the 
miners, with their shingled roofe, covered with large 
stones to prevent them being blown away by the blasts 
from the Tyrol in winter, gave the only indications of 
life in this secluded spot. 

The geologist would have found little difl&culty in 
proving that mighty forests covered this whole tract of 
country at some former era ; but little was there, save 
here and there a blackened stump, or moss-covered log 
to exdte a similar surmise in the conmion observer. 
The roads on every side were bad, being little used, 
except for the purpose of conveying the ores to distant 
smelting houses. 

On such a scene the evening sun had set ; but ere 
his first slanting eastern ray had fallen on it next 
morning, it was completely metamorphosed. Scarcely 
had the travellers been housed when snow began to 
fall in heavy fiakes, and continued to do so continuously 
and silently, till the morning was far advanced, and 
even then its never ending drop curtain still descended 
till all around was screened beneath its white mantle, 
and the earth covered more than a foot deep. 

By the time the morning meal was over the snow 
began to fall in smaller and thinner flakes, a little 
wind sprung up which gave promise of a cessation 
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and the impatience of the traveller would hear of no 
delay. 

The bill was paid so liberaUj that our host forgot 
the brimstone test ; trunks^ valises^ and all other tra- 
velling gear were packed, and the horses harnessed, 
and, preceded by a man on foot provided with a pole to 
sound the safety of the road, the travellers started ; the 
whole equipage looking like something visionary, the 
horses pawmg and struggling without producing sound, 
and the wheels revolving as if shod with velvet. 

As they proceeded, the difficulties of the way in- 
creased, the drifts of soft snow in some places were 
very deep, and made the draught so oppressive to the 
horses that the drivers were obliged to stop every few 
minutes to give them breath. 

During one of these paiises the gentleman descended 
from the carriage, and impatient at the slow rate at 
which they were proceeding, mounted one of his attend- 
ant's horses, and having said a few words of comfort to 
his fair companion, strove to urge on his domestics to 
greater exertion, by sometimes galloping on before and 
assuring them of the safety of the road, then encourag- 
ing, by promise of reward, some peasants who had 
collected to spoke on the wheels. 

However, after proceeding some distance, it appeared 
that this impatience had led them astray, and that 
by some mischance they had quitted the track, and 
were struggling onwards through the open fields. This 
mistake was made apparent by meeting a half frozen 
stream, which still pursued its course unimpeded by 
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the snow^ but which was too deep and muddy for a 
vehicle to pass. It was clear they had missed the 
ford, yet, that they could not be far from it. The party 
scattered along the banks to seek it, and the gentleman, 
with his chasseur and the peasant who had acted as 
guide, till superseded by the impatience of the travel- 
ler, took the direction indicated by the only one of 
them who could have known it, as the most likely to 
extricate them from their difficulties. 

The gentleman was galloping along before them, 
when suddenly man and horse disappeared, as if the 
earth had swallowed them up, and a sullen crash re- 
sounded with that kind of report which is given by a 
heavy body being suddenly plunged into deep water. 

" Lieber Gott !" — the old shaft — shouted the peasant. 
" He 's destroyed." 

Cautiously approaching the spot, they perceived that 
the rider, careering over what he thought was firm 
ground, had been predpitated with his horse down the 
neglected shaft of a disused mine, the mouth of which 
had been completely grown over with brambles, and 
stiU more perfectly concealed from view by the recent 
snow. To the lookers-on, his fate seemed inevitable. 
Water generally filled neglected shafts, and they were 
rarely free from-mephitic vapours capable of destroying 
animal life in a few minutes. 

In vain they strained their eyejs to look down the 
chasm, and held in their breath to listen for the 
slightest indication of sound from below ; but nothing 
was to be heard, save the tinkle of the drops of water 
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as they dripped from the sides into the accumulation 
below. Their shouts soon drew the rest of the retinue, 
who quickly gathering aroxmd, stood confounded at the 
seeming impossibility of doing any thing to save the 
lost man. 

A new actor rushed upon the scene ; it was the lady, 
the wife of that lost man: her quick ear had caught 
the murmurs of alarm, and her agitated heart boded 
mishap to him she loved. ForgetM of every thing 
but of his safety, she rushed through the blinding 
snow, loosing her delicate chaussure in the first few 
steps she attempted, and before one word had conveyed 
the intelligence of the accident, her heart and eye had 
told her all. 

Horror-struck, for one moment that lady gazed, with 
straining eyes and frantic gestures, as she hung over 
the fatal chasm, and one wild and piercing shriek burst 
from her, thrilling to the hearts of all who heard it, 
when she saw the black and fearful depth. 

" Oh save him ! — save him !" cried the frantic lady. 
" Can ye do nothing ? What, Arnold, Rudolph, Her- 
man, wiU you not attempt to save him P Are there no 
ropes ?" 

The men shrunk back, unwilling to risk life so hope- 
lessly, and the guide assured her that no man could 
descend thare and live. 

" Then, cowards, tie me ; I will descend myself; — 
quick — quick; tie me with something, and let me 
down. 0, stand not thus — ^my heart, my heart will 
break." 



« 
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The peasant guide meanwhile shook out the glowing 
ashes from his pipe into the chasm, and watched their 
descent; the greater part of them lodged on some 
ledge or projection^ about thirty feet from the surface, 
and continued burning. 

There is no fear of the mine damp/' said the man ; 
but no use in going down." 

At this moment, whilst the despairing lady wrung 
Ler hands in hopeless agony, two strangers rapidly 
approached the group. In appearance they were un- 
mistakeably English, broad shouldered, deep chested, 
and clean faced, simply attired as sportsmen, with guns 
in their hands, and Imapsad^s on their backs. 

The instant they saw the lady, each uttered in sur- 
prise — "The Countess Eisenberg," — "The Grfiiinn 
Von Eisenberg." 

In circumstances like these, a word is often sufficient 
explanation; and this the young men received by a 
gesture from the Countess, pointing to the chasm, and 
" My husband," hoarsely gasped, as though utterance 
was impeded. 

In a moment their knapsacks were flung down, some 
ropes and the traces of the carriage were quickly 
spliced, and the only delay caused, arose from the 
anxiety each showed to encounter the danger himself, 
and prevent his friend from descending. ^ 

" Here, Howard," said the taller and handsomer of 
the young men, " as you have seen sea service, you 
will be better able to secure the knot of this rope 
round my waist, than I can myself." 
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" Not at all, Forrester," said the other, at the same 
time passing the other end of the rope round his own 
body, and securing it with that peculiar loose looking 
knot' called " a sailor's/' " You have just given the 
best possible reason for my going down ; I was used to 
ropes, and so feel Httle risk; and again, though no 
longer a mast climber, my peculiar province at present 
is saving the bodies of men. So now, my dear friend, 
whilst I try the strength of these ropes — Here, men, 
haul on, ye lazy hounds — get one of yonder carriage 
lamps and light it for me/' 

This little discussion occupied scarcely more time 
than we have taken in describinglt. The lamp was 
lighted, and when all were expecting to see the bold 
young man descend at once, he disappointed them, and 
showed that his valour was tempered by discretion, for 
tying it to the free end of the rope, he passed it rapidly 
down the shaft, his quick eye following its glare. 
Almost immediately it was withdrawn, and with an 
" all right," which told that he had made a satisfactory 
discovery, he slipped over the edge, adding, *^keep 
me to this side, and hold hard when I bid you, and 
look sharp that those lubbers don't let me go by the 
run." 

Hardly had he descended thirty feet when he cried 
to those abfve " to hold hard," and the light being let 
down to him, he was seen deliberately unfastening the 
rope from his own person, and securing it round that 
of the fallen Count, who, in a state of insensibility from 
the shock he had received, wa« hanging in a fearfully 
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perilous position over a ledge about three feet wide, 
(on which Howard now stood) with his head down- 
wards, and his feet up against the perpendicular wall. 

It was providential that his insensibility continued 
till timely succour came, for the slightest movement 
would have precipitated him down several hundred 
feet. 

On a signal being given, those above hauled up the 
body of the Count, for such it appeared to be, and How- 
ard quickly followed: whilst drawing him up, the lamp 
slipped from its fastenings, and went rattling down the 
abyss, giving him a start, and showing to the panic- 
stricken men who were raising him, the immense depth 
of the gulf over which he was hanging. 

What pen could picture the agony of hope and fear 
which alternated in the bosom of the Countess, during 
these painful moments of suspense; her struggling 
breath came and went ; and when those hour-seeming 
minutes passed, and the object of her love was restored 
to her arms, still the doubt and the terror were there, 
that her arms only embraced the bleeding corpse of 
her husband. 

It was otherwise decreed; though mutilated, with 
limbs broken, and a fearfiil gash across his foce, still 
life was not extinct, and the dash of a little water from 
the stream, and the application of the ftdy's salts, 
roused the suspended faculties, and a long drawn sigh 
gave the first indication of returning life. At that 
instant, angels might have envied the smile which 
crossed that lady's countenance ; it was a tiny ray of 
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hope^ beaming forth from the furnace of woman's ardent 
love. 

Forrester put the Countess in mind that his friend, 
who had already done such good service, could now, 
from his medical knowledge, follow up what he had 
begun. 

" Oh, Mr. Forrester, forgive me, — joy, at recovering 
poor Wilhelm, has made me forget every thing else. 
Your friend can assist me ; and oh ! the gratitude of an 
almost distracted woman can never repay you both." 

Howard set systematically to work, and in a few 
minutes ascertained the general amount of injuries 
which the nobleman had sustained : he foimd that an 
arm and leg were broken, and, besides a severe injury 
in the head, and minor contusions, he was apprehensive 
that the chest had been severely crushed. 

Pouring a cordial down his throat, he recommended 
that the injured gentleman should, as gently as pos- 
sible, be conveyed to the nearest house. 

The carriage by this time had become fixed in the 
snow, consequently was useless ; but by taking off the 
doors, and making use of such appliances as were at 
hand, a tolerable bier, or litter, was constructed, and 
the wounded man being placed upon it, and well se- 
cured from the cold, was immediately borne on the 
shoulders of the peasants who had collected, and of the 
servants, in the direction of the little inn they had left 
in the morning. 

Whilst this arrangement was effecting, the Count 
had two or three times opened his eyes, and then closed 
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them with a shudder of irrepressible horror, when he 
saw the fine features of Forrester gazing with benevo- 
lent earnestness into his countenance. Although this 
excited some little surprise at the time, the English- 
men (for so we must conventionally call them, although 
Howard was a son of Erin,) were far from guessing 
the deep rooted source whence these expressions of 
dislike arose, and they naturally attributed them to 
the shock he had received having deranged his mind. 

Leaving the carriage, in which the chasseur had 
established himself, pipe in mouth, and a flask of 
Kirschenwasser in hand, in order to defy the cold, the 
little procession waded on through the deep snow with 
considerable difficulty. Supported between the two 
gentlemen, and rather carried than walking, Amelie 
kept close to the litter; once, and once only, during the 
journey, the Count raised his head, and looking wildly 
around, when he saw his wife supported on the arm of 
the handsome Englishman, uttered a curse, and sunk 
back fainting and convulsed, whilst the purpled flood 
of life bubbled from his lips in a gush. 

The lady seemed to read his thoughts ; and although 
sadly needing assistance, no persuasion could induce 
her to accept of aid any more, till at length the little 
inn was reached ; and then exhausted by emotion, cold, 
and fatigue, she sunk fainting on the threshold. 

Borne to the best chamber in the house, the unfor- 
tunate Count was placed in bed, and then it was that 
Howard had to exercise all his ingenuity to efiect the 
necessary medical objects he had in view, with the 
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very scanty means which the retired establishment 
afforded. 

There is no situation in life in which genius displays 
itself so forcibly as when it is obliged to work out its 
ends with means which would, in other hands, be in- 
efficient ; and it is in this particular position that an 
Irishman's genius is most resplendent, and shows itself 
most at home ; he seems peculiarly framed for such 
exertions, and there is no country in the world, in 
peace or war, which has not seen the ready expediency 
of the Irishman to suit himself to, and make available 
the most untoward circumstances. 

In the present instance Howard was, as it were, 
every where ; now rummaging out mine hostess' stock 
of old linen, tearing bandages, and setting all the 
woman kind in the house to sew them together ; now 
mixing cordials, with verbal comfort, to revive the 
hysteric Countess ; now hewing splints out of logs in- 
tended for the fire, in order to set her husband's frac- 
tured limbs ; directing fomentations here, and frictions 
there; and, most curious of all, obtaining the most per- 
fect and willing obedience, and ever and anon making 
a personal attack on a Westphalian ham which stood on 
the table, and hurrying its morsels down, with fr^uent 
sips of Rhine wine, devoutly wishing all the while that 
it were Drogheda Ale, or Guinness's XX. 

Our readers may readily forgive him the apparent 
selfishness of thus taking care of himself in a scene of 
80 much distress ; but in excuse we must advance, that 
no time was lost, and this ambulatory breakfast was 



AN HOMCEOPATHIST. 23 

well earned by a sharp walk of twenty miles, as well 
as by his subsequent exertions that morning, the 
whole haying been rendered more difiicult than ordinary 
by the deepening snow, which rendered progression 
more fatiguing than a much greater distance on firm 
ground. 

Forrester, although of frank and manly bearing, 
had all the reserve of the Englishman; and although 
most anxious to render every assistance in his power, 
still was of far less use in the present bustle ; however, 
both exerted themselves so effectually, that before 
evening, every comfort was supplied to the injured 
man, his limbs set, wounds dressed, and the extent of 
injury nearly ascertained, and the fair lady, looking 
fairer still from the fatigue and anxiety she had under- 
gone, hovered, like a ministering angel, round the 
couch, causing to the spectators, when years afterwards 
they recalled the scene, a feeling of lovelinesa to revive 
her memory, and bring to the minds of each, the words 
of the poet, in all their force and truth : — 

'^ Her's was a form of life and light 
Which seen, became a part of sight, 
Which rose where e'er I turned mine eye, 
The morning star of memory." 

Oh ! Woman, didst thou know that position in which 
thy beauties and virtues shine forth most winningly, 
thou wouldst cheerfully exchange the garish and ornate 
splendour of the ball-room or the assembly, for the 
simple, affectionate duties of the chamber of illness 
and death ; for it is there that thy loveliness comes 
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home to the very heart's core with irresistible force, 
and produces an admiration, mingled with respect, 
which defies envy, and converts thee in the eyes of all 
beholders into a little divinity. 

Poor Amelie, the tears of gratitude overflowed thine 
eyelids, when Howard whispered that there was still 
hope for thy husband's life, notwithstanding the seve- 
rity of the injuries he had suffered, and fervent were 
the prayers thou ofieredst up, that the means he was 
emplo3ring might be blessed ! 

A fortnight passed in this manner : the Englishmen 
seemed to have forgotten that they were travellers, the 
violence of the Count's fever had abated, every thing 
was proceeding in a satisfactory train, and joy again 
began to visit the bosom of the fond wife. The Eng- 
lishmen made short excursions in the neighbourhood, 
or amused themselves shooting, but were never long 
away from the bedside of the invalid. At first, when 
returning consciousness made the Count aware of his 
perilous condition, and that he found himself in the 
hands of these strangers, he showed the utmost un- 
easiness; nay, his looks and expressions indicated 
absolute terror, and he desired that they should be kept 
away from him ; but, by degrees, their unremitting 
kindness rendered their presence more supportable, 
and at last, their appearance was hailed with delight. 
Then, and then for the first time, was the gratefril 
Countess permitted to inform him of the share these 
Englishmen had had in rescuing him from certain 
death. No prejudice could stand long, opposed to the 
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evidences of such disinterested kindness and humanity : 
and^ although it evidently cost him a struggle^ still 
prejudice was conquered^ and the Count received the 
kindnesses and attentions of the foreigners^ on which^ 
indeed^ he was now in a certain measure dependant^ 
with gratitude and courtesy. 



CHAPTER II. 

'^ Like a fine old English gentleman, all of the olden school.'* 

'^ The kindest heart that nature formed, 
Whence generous thoughts incessant rose, 
Beat in his breast — but there too storm'd; 
Passion the fiercest." . . . . 

Unpublished Poem* 

The injuries sustained by the Count Von Eisenberg were 
of a very serious and dangerous character : his head 
had been much injured, and the upper part of his thigh 
was fractured in such a way as to leave no hope, should 
life be spared, of his being other than a cripple for the 
remainder of it. Howard thought lightly of all the 
rest in comparison with these, although any of them 
existing alone might have been deemed serious. 

Skill and unwearied kindness greatly alleviated the 
intensity of the Count's sufferings ; and as soon as the 
first fever had passed over^ Howard found it easier to 
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satisfy his complaints^ than those of the Landlord, at his 
appropriation of every thing in the house which could 
in any way be rendered useful to the comfort of the 
sick man. With him he used but one convincing argu- 
ment, which invariably converted his grumblings into 
smiles of acquiescence — that argument was gold ! As 
constant intercourse and continued and unremitting 
kindness produced familiarity between the members of 
this little party, thus brought together under such 
peculiar circumstances, at a distance from the haunts 
of civilized life, each became more communicative, and 
the long winter evenings were cheered with frequent 
narratives, drawn from events occurring in the lives of 
the narrators. All had been extensive travellers. 
Forrester had been a wanderer from his youth : bom 
heir to extensive property, and highly allied, he had 
no difficulty in gratifying his prevailing taste. His 
education, although irregular, had been sound ; never 
submitting to the trammels of a College discipline, 
he had still plunged greedily into all that was valuable 
in the science and classics of the day, perhaps more 
deeply than if the task had been obligatory. Of an 
elegant and simple turn of mind, he luxuriated not 
only in the poetry of his native land, but could wander 
through all the vague and delightful mysticism of the 
more gothic muse of Germany with enthusiasm. It is 
true, he had read the French poetry, but only to des- 
pise it, and but slightly prized the Italian. Was this 
a defect of taste ? 

" The English and German," he would say, his dark 
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eye sparkling with animation^ ^^ is written^ and is fitted 
for 4he whole world : the French and Italian for none 
but themselves ! Give me their pictures, their statues,* 
there they possess decided advantages over all nations ; 
but their poetry is more calculated to instil narrow- 
minded prejudices, and generate quaint conceits, than 
to fulfil the high destiny of poetry, that of elevating 
the mind nobly and virtuously above the jog-trot con- 
ceptions of the every-day prosing world. Sublimity 
consists more in picturing truly and powerfully the 
workings of mind, than in pourtraying, with the most 
ludicrous accuracy, imaginary journeys through equally 
imaginary heavens and hells. I cannot read, with 
patience, these works, nor can I pardon soi-disant 
christians for writing, what at best, must be considered 
as imitations of Pagan writers, who described what 
they believed to exist." 

While yet a boy he had visited the romantic high- 
lands of Scotland, and traversed the wild and beautiful 
fastnesses of Ireland: some years later, he had been 
sent, attached to an embassy, to the Court at St. Pe- 
tersburg, and at the age of 19 he sailed for the East 
Indies. There, his talents and facility for acquiring 
language caused him to attract notice, and various were 
the diplomatic missions on which he was employed by 
the Direction. This occupation was highly suited to 

* What woald the author saj if we tell him, that the two 
greatest statuaries in Imperial Rome are not Italians, bnt Thor- 
waldson, a Pane, and Gibson, an Englishman. Printer's 
Devil. 



fS CONFESSIONS OF 

his feelingSy and from his saooess, gratafying to his 
pride, and it was relinquished with some little r^ret 
when a delicate mission into Persia, was pn^posed to 
him by Government Thither he proceeded, and had 
joBt aooomphshed the desired object, when, in ocmse- 
qaenoe of a diange in the Ministry, he found himself 
re-called to England, at the very moment when hb 
talents were about to be useful to his country. In 
addition to the diagrin this gave hun, he had the mor- 
tification to see his place filled up by a vulgar, self- 
soffident Whig, who had interest to procure the 
appointment, and canning enough quietly to podcet the 
emoluments without giving himself mudi trouble about 
the national glory. Returned to England, he obtained 
a seat in Parliament, and unremittingly laboured 
through two sesams in the ranks of the oppositicm, 
enduring, fin: the sake of his country, and of the noble 
and honourable diaracters with whom he was combined, 
the odium of continued defeat and disappointment. 

This constant ^, with the unnatural hours it im- 
posed (fer there was no night-cap Brotherton then), 
made a deep impeaaion <ri hb health; but he had too 
imidi eneigy to admit of relaxation whilst his services 
eoold be of any nse, till <Rie morning returning from 
iJbe House, after having made a long, powerfid, and 
briifiaiit speedy he was seized with a fit of coughing 
in J^ carriage, and lus fears were alarmed by finding 
luf handkefduef an dabbled with blood. 

Fgr tibe first time, medical aid was sought. Rest, 
<faki </ aaM^ abaeaee bom budness, perfect relaxa- 
imMUj, dbaoge of scene, were prescribed. 
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He detennined^ on visiting Germany, and was 
delighted on his arrival at Berlin, to meet Howard, 
with whom he had become acquainted at Ancient 
Thebes, when returning overland from India. He found 
him about to return to his native land, having satisfied 
himself with continental study — ^the jargon of the day 
would have said — "having finished his continental 
studies." 

Equally delighted with the rencontre, Howard, at 
the instance of his friend, agreed to pass a few more 
months with him, till his health should be somewhat 
reinstated. 

At the period our tale opens, the fiiends had been 
roving in southern Germany for two months, and 
Forrester had again become the strong, healthy, and 
eminently handsome man he had been, before the worse 
than dissipation of a London Parliamentary career had 
blanched and hectic'd his cheek, and lit his eye with 
that brilliancy, which is so often but the torchbearer 
to the tomb. 

Travelling from Munich to the Tyrol, they stopped 
a week at the town of Salzburg, delighted with its 
stately antiquity, and it was there that they became 
acquainted with the Graf and Grdfinn Von Eisenberg. 
Of Howard we need say little, save that he was kind 
and generous in all his sentiments ; still there was a 
dash of reckless hardihood and rashness in his charac- 
ter which often caused him to yield to impulses which 
a more considerate person would have avoided. A 
trifling incident which exhibits this trait, becomes 
necessary to our story. 
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As the friends were entering Salzburg^ and gazing 
with delight on the picturesque fortress and cathedral, 
which are situated on a very high eminence in the 
middle of the town, they were astonished by hearing 
a stentorian voice shouting at its utmost pitch — 

" Englishmen, a fellow-countryman,^ falsely impri- 
soned, needs your assistance !" 

Looking up to see whence the voice proceeded, they 
saw an arm and handkerchief protruded through the 
barred upper window of a very dirty-looking house, 
about the door of which certain officials, with blue 
coats and red collars, were lounging. 

In a moment, Howard had sprimg from the caleche, 
and interrogated the police officers with respect to the 
prisoner who had addressed them, and was told in 
reply, that he was an Englishman who had but that 
day been imprisoned, charged with some political 
oflfence, and that their orders were peremptory, not to 
permit any person to have access to him. They 
informed him, however, that the prisoner's name was 
Smith, and referred him to the Burgermeister for 
further information. 

Obliged to be contented with this repulse, Howard 
crossed the street, and making a sign to the Captive 
that he would return, got into the carriage, and pro- 
ceeded to his hotel ; but high above the rattling of the 
wheels was heard, one tremendous " Hurrah." 

Forrester's bright eye turned to Howard with a 
smile, as he quietly observed — 

^* Your new acquaintance behind the bars yonder is 
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not deficient in power of lungs^ and metfainks a few 
repetitions of that thunder would almost shake down 
the rickety tenement in which they have encaged 
him." 

When arrived at the hotels Howard scarcely took 
time to shake the dust of travel from his dress, hut 
summoning a guide^ desired to he shown to the Town 
House, the residence of the Burgermeister. He found 
that worthy functionary sitting on his hall steps with 
two old cronies, smoking their after-dinner pipes. 
Having introduced himself, he simply stated the occur- 
rence which had happened on his entering the town, 
and requested, if it were not asking too great a favour, 
to he informed what was the offence for which the 
Englishman was confined ? 

The old man hegged him to be seated — called for a 
fresh pipe and more beer, which, when he had offered 
to the stranger, he then politely proceeded to satisfy 
his curiosity by stating, that this Englishman had 
arrived at Salzburg only a few days before, his pass- 
ports stated from Milan, travelling for pleasure. That 
the night before he had been to the Casino, where high 
play was going on, and where great curiosity had been 
excited by the extraordinary run of luck which a 
nobleman, residing in the neighbourhood, had had for 
some previous nights ; for he had twice broken the 
bank, and was now playing against all comers with 
almost uninterrupted success, till this Englishman, 
Smith, appeared, and, laying a heavy stake on the 
table, addressed the Comit Von Eisenberg, the hitherto 
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snccessful player^ in words to the effect, that the last 
time they had played together he had been a deadly 
loser, and that he now wanted his revenge. 

The Count played, but seemed confused, and lost ; 
the other increased his stakes to an enormous amount, 
and won coup after coup, till the pile of gold which 
had stood before the Count had changed sides of the 
table. The Count then rose and seemed about to 
withdraw, when the EngHshman, starting up, ap- 
proached him, and whispered something into his ear, 
which caused an evident paleness and shuddering to 
come over him as he hurried from the room. Smit^ 
then returned to the table, and with a weighty stidc 
which he carried, dashed the heap of gold he had w<m, 
on every side amongst the bystanders, crying out — 
" Go, cursed thing, and heal if you can the wounds you 
inflict ! Here, harpies, take it all, and would that it 
were red hot for your sakes." 

Whilst all were scrambling for the precious missiles, 
Hmith marched off, upsetting the cautious dooiiceeper, 
who, hearing the unusual noise, and not knowing the 
cause, attempted to detain him. 

The Burgermeister then proceeded to detail how the 
Count had waited on him immediately after this, and 
had made such representations to him, and also such 
direct charges against Smith of a political nature, that 
he felt warranted in emplo3ring the means he had done 
to secure his person, and he thought himself justified 
in using some severity by the violent conduct of Smith 
when the Gendarmerie went to take him, evidence 
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being given that he brote the sabres of two of them, 
and the heads of four — that he had thrown the ser- 
geant out of the window, and by word and deed bid 
utter defiance to the law. It was only to the force of 
numbers that he yielded at length, if a man can be 
said to yield, who is only overpowered. With regard 
to the political offence, the old magistrate said that he 
must be silent, but that he had not the slightest objec- 
tion to permit Howard having an interview with his 
prisoner. He was the more easily induced to concede 
this, when Howard mentioned the high diplomatic posts 
his friend Forrester had held under the British 
Government. 

The pipes smoked to their last ashes, and the beer 
exhausted, the Burgermeister put on his cloth cap, 
with a peak to it nearly large enough for the head of a 
cabriolet, and proceeded with our friend to the prison. 

At the approach of the man in authority, all the 
officials ceased to lounge, and assumed attitudes of 
attention and business-like deportment, and every cap 
was doffed as the important functionary passed into the 
close, dirty, dark door-way of the lock-up. Passing 
up a steep and narrow staircase, after four flights, they 
arrived at the door of the strong room in which the 
Englishman was confined. It was of stout oak, with 
an aperture at the height of an ordinary man's head, 
which could be closed with a sliding pannel on the out- 
side. 

At this door a sentinel was placed, with a bright 
musket and fixed bayonet, of most antique appearance.^ 
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which, from its length, it would have been impossible 
for him, had he required it, to use with any effect on 
the narrow low landing. 

On the Burgermeister ordering the door to be 
opened, the sentinel begged him, with most rueftil 
visage, not to think of it, as the prisoner was stark, 
staring mad, and would certainly destroy him. In 
illustration of this opinion, he added, that only half 
an hour ago the prisoner had called him to the door, 
and on opening the slide, had asked some question he 
did not understand ; and on his saying so, he suddenly 
flew into a passion, and catching him by the ears 
through the aperture, tweaked and pulled him so 
unmercifully, that he was obliged to drop his musket, 
and, with both hands, endeavour to loosen the grasp of 
this frantic man, who, with every tug, shouted the 
words he had used — " Nicht verstehen ?" " Teh 
werde dich lehren !" (Not understand ? ITien, I'll 
teach you !) All the while beating time with his head 
against the sides of the pannel ; and when he let go 
his ears at last, it was only to transfer his attention to 
his nose, which had undergone similar bad treatment. 
When the sentinel had whined out his story, a roar of 
laughter proceeded from the cage, so suddenly explo- 
sive, that the whole party outside were startled, and 
the man of the gun, sprung to the most distant point of 
the lobby from the door. 

The Burgermeister sharing in the general character- 
istic of city authorities, esteemed discretion the better 
part of valour, wherefore, in place of opening the door. 
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and aweing his contumelous prisoner by the dignity of 
his deportment^ he recommended Howard to address his 
comitryman through the aperture, and satisfy himself 
as to his sanity. This Howard immediately did, by 
telling the prisoner that, in compliance with his request 
from the window, he had, by permission of the worthy 
Burgermeister, come to render him any service which 
lay in his power. 

To this the other responded in plain, manly terms, 
thanking him, and adding, that he could be of infinite 
service to him, if he could obtain his speedy libera- 
tion. 

'^ Point out the means, and it shall be done." 

" Then, order those cowards to let you in, and let us 
not hold so Pyramis and Thisbe-like a dialogue 
through this hole in the wall.'' 

Howard looked at the magistrate for leave ; but as 
that worthy did not understand one word of the con- 
versation, he nodded his head to express his innocence, 
which Howard, mistaking for consent, immediately 
drew the large bolts and turned the key, and before 
either of his companions were aware of his intentions, 
the door stood widely open. 

The sentinel, feeling a sudden qualm at the sight of 
his enemy, retreated precipitately three or four steps 
down the stairs, in order to bring his bayonet to the 
charge; and the Burgermeister, frightened at his 
sudden movement, and retaining a vivid recollection of 
the nose tweaking, and other fiirious feats of Smith, 
and seeing that individual advancing towards him, as 
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he thought, backed for the stairs, and in avoiding 
Charybdis, rushed upon Scylla ; the bayonet of the 
sentinel, notwithstanding the convulsive eifforts of the 
man to avert the catastrophe, plunging into a certain — 
not the thinnest — part of his person. A cold shudder 
ran through him at the unwonted sensation, his eyes 
dilated, and he gathered up breath for a roar of such 
dimensions as was well worthy of a Burgermeister of 
the first magnitude — one which might have excited the 
envy of a bull of Bashan. 

As a natural consequence, the guard from below 
rushed up, and dangerous might have been the conse- 
quence to the Englishmen but for the circumstance of 
the extreme narrowness of the stairs preventing, in 
their present blocked-up state, any approach. 

The first to rescue the poor Burgermeister from his 
unhappy, though, ludicrous situation, was the much- 
dreaded prisoner, who had so unwittingly been the 
cause of his misfortune, though he was almost con- 
vulsed with laughter at the whole transaction. 

" Never mind, old gentleman — never mind it. Six 
inches of fat are a good protection against punctured 
wounds : here, sit down. Ah, sitting is awkward. WeD, 
lie down ; those curious heroes can help you down 
stairs." 

Then perceiving that the party had evident mis- 
gi\dngs of approaching him, Mr. Smith walked 
deliberately back into the cage, and invited Howard to 
accompany him. 

Howard was not at all prepared, by the accounts he 
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had heard, to find this terror-striking hero what he 
really was. He was a middle-sized, thick-set man, 
with a hull neck, and a wooden leg, tipped with iron ; 
his features were handsome, and would have heen 
good-humoured hut for a very peculiar malign squint 
with one eye, which gave his countenance a sinister 
expression. His clothes, although good in quality, 
were torn in many places, and hore ample testimony 
to the fray in which he had heen engaged. His arms, 
shoulders, and chest, were herculean, and might, with 
propriety, have heen adapted to a man of much taller 
stature, yet withal his hands were taper, white, and 
delicate; and notwithstanding the peculiarities we 
have mentioned of his person, yet there was a perfect 
absence of any thing vulgar in his appearance. 

What passed between Howard and this strange man, 
did not transpire at the time ; all that we can record 
is, that after twenty minutes' conversation with him, 
he hurried away, and shortly after returned with For- 
rester, and through their joint influence, they were 
permitted to become surety for the prisoner, who was 
immediately discharged, on condition of awaiting the 
proof of the charges alleged against him. 

The three Englishmen dined together, and were 
rendered most merry by the extraordinary anecdotes of 
their new companion. It was late when he left them, 
saying that he had a little business at the Casino, but 
he hoped to have the support of their presence at his 
trial, which was to take place on the morrow. Having 
obtained their promise, he stumped off, dinging the 



38 CONFESSIONS OF 

paving stones with his iron tip, and occasionally knock- 
ing fire out of them^ and startling the quiet streets of 
this most quiet town by singing at the top of a manly 
voice — 

^^ The flag that braved a thousand years, 
The battle and the breeze." 

Next morning, at the hour appointed for a pubKc 
investigation into the charges agamst Mr. Smith, the 
two friends proceeded to the Town House, where they 
found the facetious Wooden-legger already busily 
engaged, haranguing in a happy medley of all lan- 
guages under the sun, a group of sedate-looking 
elders, amongst whom the Burgermeister was con- 
spicuous, clothed to the heels in a night-gown of wild 
cat's fur, voluminous enough perfectly to conceal his 
w^hole person. We will not say that this costume was 
equally dignified with the ermine of our judges, but it 
doubtless answered the purpose intended, much better, 
viz: — ^that of concealing the fact, that the worthy 
magistrate was unfurnished with unwhisperables, in 
lieu of which a large poultice had been adopted by his 
estimable Frau by means of numerous strappings and 
tyings to the seat of the bayonet prod received the day 
before. 

After waiting a long time, the prosecutor of Smith 
did not appear, and the Court was obliged to liberate 
the prisoner. 

. Before leaving the Court, Smith gravely thanked the 
Bench for the rectitude of their decision, and stated that 
he felt no doubt that, under the guidance of such wis- 
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dom, Salzburg would become renowned amongst the 
cities of Germany. In conclusion, he begged to know 
whether any punishment could be inflicted on the 
Count Von Eisenberg for the false information he had 
given, and his contemptuous conduct in not appearing 
to sustain it ? 

Being answered in the negative, he replied — " Then, 
most 'potent, grave, and reverend seigniors, as salt is 
very abundant in this neighbourhood, you may rely on 
the word of Smith Smithson Smith, that on our next 
meeting, your humbug of a Count shall be right royally 
salted." Bowing to the Court, and shaking hands 
with his English acquaintances, he stumped off with the 
intention of immediately finding the Count at Falken- 
brun, which was scarcely a mile fi-om the town, and 
demanding a reason why he procured his false impri- 
sonment. Thither, with mighty strides on one leg, and 
fierce jolts on the other, did he proceed, but at such a 
rate, that he had no time even for singing. He found 
the park-gate locked, and the lodge apparently 
empty ; this did not long obstruct him ; in a trice he 
mounted the iron work like a cat, and crossing the 
spikes, was quickly down on the other side, and pursu- 
ing his way towards the Schloss. 

Arrived there, his patience was severely tried, for 
the only answer he got to his importunate rappings 
and ringings, was the barking and baying of several 
d(^ which collected around him. Not being able to 
procure admission at the front door, he proceeded round 
to the back premises, accompanied by his canine assail- 
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ants^ occasionally wheeling about to make a rap with 
his cudgel at any of them which approached too near 
his leg of fleshy and apostrophising himself as he pro- 
ceeded : 

" Well, here am I, an English Tory gentleman, 
nearly in as happy and illustrious a position as the 
soi-disant patriot of Ireland, with a long tail of curs, 
all snarling at mey but afraid of my stick. Ha ! Eneas 
MacDonnell, (dealing a ponderous whack on the 
head of a mastiff-looking brute,) do you dare attempt 
to go before me ? Take that as an example to others. 
Now Dicky Shell, you little smooth, sleek cur, be 
cautious how you creep so close to my heels. Oh ! I'm 
sm*e you are contemplating the bestowing of some rent 
upon me — I beg pardon, Hint. Creeping between my 
legs ? Take that (a kick sending the small, but very 
noisy, yelper flying through the air, tiU he lit in a 
horse-pond) ; there is promotion for you, which, I doubt 
not, will check your eloquence !" Then, addressing 
another vdth a rather mangy coat, and weather-beaten 
countenance, who toddled up to him with a half good- 
humoured "Bow Wow," and then retreated, as if 
ashamed at having said any thing. 

" Poor Tom — Tom Steele, undoubtedly. Toms are 
fools by right prescriptive. Thou art an amiable 
member of the Tomfool family; I won't beat thee. 
Come here, Tom, Tom, Tom, I must give thee a repeal 
coat ; for thou hast worn out both coat and conscience 
in my service. I must dub (a whack) thee Knight — 
Bise Knight of the Brass Button. Like many another 
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fool, Tom, tliou hast naxrowly escaped the honors 
intended thee — mais allons. Here is another door, 
there are quadrupeds enough; would that I could find 
a biped. Now beasts — ^my dear beasts, do be quiet for 
a moment, and I shall sing you a song to amuse you, 
changing the time as often as expedient. But wait 
awhile, I tried (Peel) peal on the front door ; now let 
me try re-peal on the back." 

So saying, Mr. Smith commenced such a rat-tat-too 
on the door, chorussed by the Tail, as to bring a woman 
evidently fresh from the wash-tub to answer it. From 
her he learned that the Count, with his lady, and all 
their domestics, had started on a journey at six in the 
morning, where, she could not tell, nor could she tell 
when they might return. In fact, the whole infor- 
mation he obtained was, that the birds were ifiiown, 
so he had nothing for it but to return. " Now, gentle* 
men," said he to the dogs, " noble followers, of a still 
nobler leader ! en avant : if it be your pleasure to escort 
me to the gates, I shall procure you all that canine 
nature could desire ; you shall all be great in Dogland. 
Listen to me, and credit me as I sing — 

Dogland shall be — 
Great, happy and free. 
First gem of the ocean, 
First flower of the sea. 

We regret to say that the canine defendants of 
Falkenbrun were not lured by our English Orpheus 
far from the house, but one by one they slunk away, 
and by the time he had reached the gate, he found 
himself deserted by all. 
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On this occasion he did not give himself the troubie 
of climbing the gate^ but dashed the lock to shivers 
with a fierce blow of his iron-shod leg^ and then 
marched off with the same innocent air as if he had 
only cracked a gingerbread cake^ and returned to his 
hotel. 

As he came up, Howard and Forrester were just 
setting out, equipped as pedestrians, for Switzerland, 
and having told them of his ill success, he thanked 
them heartily and warmly, for the kindness and assist- 
ance they had rendered him, and bade them adieu, with 
many hopes of meeting them again — a wish which was 
ftilly responded to by the young men, who were highly 
amused by the proceedings of their eccentric acquaint- 
ance. 

Our travellers, after leaving Salzburg, had proceeded, 
without much regard to roads, in the direction of the 
Via Mala, when the rencontre with the Countess in 
her distress arrested them, and put an end to their 
intentions for the present. 

When the Count was sufficiently recovered to be 
able to sit up in bed, being now fully aware of the 
extent of obligation which he owed to the travellers, a 
change seemed to come over the whole spirit of the 
man: the asperity with which he had talked and 
thought of England and the English, seemed to wear 
away, and at length, yielding to the repeated and 
pressing importunities, both of his wife and of those 
who had proved themselves friends in need, he con- 
sented to relate the history of his life, which he did in 
nearly the following words. 
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CHAPTER III. 

" ; a wondrous tale to list- 
Here lies a famous mineralogist. 



Now, laying seige to some old limestone wall, 
Some rock now battering, proof to cannon ball ; 
Now scaling heights like Alps or Pyrenees, 
Perhaps a flint — perhaps a slate to seize ; 
But if a piece of copper met his eyes, 
He'd mount a precipice that touch'd the skies, 
And bring down lumps so precious, and so many, 
I'm sure they almost would have made — a penny.' 

Felicia Hemans. 

'^ Who in a world where all is bought and sold, 
Minds a man's worth— except his worth in gold? 
"Who'll greet poor Merit if she lacks a dinner ? 
Hence starving saint, but welcome wealthy sinner ! 
Away with Poverty ! let none receive her. 
She bears contagion as a plague or fever." 

Ibio. 

"You, my kind friend, to whom I am indebted for 
rescue jBrom a sudden and horrible death, and who have 
thus obtained for me a little breathing time before I am 
engulphed in the unknown future, are, I feel conscious, 
labouring in vain. Man cannot save me, and I fear 
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God will not. This dreadful thought, more even than 
the gratitude I owe to you, your friend, and to my 
true and faithful wife, who is equally ignorant with 
you as to the real details of my life, has given me 
courage to avow every thing. I shall make no con- 
cealment, not even to rescue me from your hatred. 

I have been a deceiver all my life — ^nay, so far has 
deception been carried by me, that my success in duping 
others has often duped myself, so that it has often 
required a strong ejQTort of mind to burst the meshes of 
the intricate speculations I have formed, and free my- 
self from the hallacinations I have contrived for others. 

Start not, and judge me not harshly, till you have 
heard my tale. You have found me now surrounded 
with wealth, elevated by rank, and held in general 
esteem for the possession of talent, generally allowed 
to be above mediocrity : married into one of the noblest 
houses in the land : the envied of all about me. What 
am I now ? a miserable object I even should life be 
spared, a cripple ! I know that, before I shall have 
concluded, you will despise me, but I can join you in 
your contempt ; I despise myself, and I hate almost all 
others. 

The Graf Von Eisenberg, Lord of five chateaux and 
three villages, was bom in a shingled cabin, in the 
outskirts of Leipsic, of parents so wretchedly poor, 
that animal food was unknown within its mud walls 
for the fourteen years that he inhabited it, and a 
peasant's blouse and clouted shoes were the best attire 
he could boast. 
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Having said so much of my lowly origin, I may 
add, that there never existed a more improbable case 
for the acquisition of wealth or fame than mine. Toil, 
toil, incessant toil, was the grinding companion of my 
earlier years, and its intervals were filled by the 
national obligation of attending the district school. I 
was not fond of learning ; but it was better than labour- 
ing ; so, to avoid the latter, I applied with considerable 
assiduity to the former, and made such progress, that 
I was recommended to the bounty of the Elector as 
deserving of a free university education. 

I have always entertained doubts whether this 
benefit was owing to my cleverness in my studies, or 
to my adroitness in obtaining the favour of the master's 
wife, by regularly conveying to her a certain portion 
of Eau de vie, or some other heart-cheering cordial, 
which the good lady was denied the use of by her 
husband, but which, through my means, she was 
enabled secretly to enjoy. Transferred to the Uni- 
versity, I now commenced my studies in earnest, and 
the first of them was — " That noblest study of man- 
kind — ^man," — ^viz., in the characters of all the heads 
of the University, from the really learned, though 
somewhat inflated Rector Magnificus Von Homblender- 
lande, a most distinguished geologist, to Herr Sobieski 
POble, the little Professor of French and Polish 
literature, whom it seemed to be the fashion for every 
body to despise. 

En passant, I may make the remark from my 
worldly experience, that two such characters as these 
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are to be found in every University — the one, universally 
respected, honoured, and looked up to, because he has 
made himself the master of some particular science, 
although he may be almost a fool in the common affairs 
of life : the other, like Poble, fiill of general know- 
ledge and acuteness, but not pre-eminent in any 
particular branch, consequently all think themselves 
his equals, and by general consent he is dubbed a 
fool. 

Between these two extremes were to be found Pro- 
fessors in every variety, each deeming that every new 
student was attracted to the University by his peculiar 
fame. There was Stemenfels, a Newton in astronomy : 
Wutzer, a very Cuvier in Osteology : Raciborski, a 
greater geographer than Mercator, or Sharman : 
Dichterwort, a deeper student of Belles-lettres than the 
immortal GOethe, or Walter Scott : Tuchtigschneider, 
an Operator, not of the first water, but of the first 
blood, who would have amputated any thing real or 
imaginary — ^nay, who was said once, in a fit of low 
spirits at a deficiency in operative practice, to have 
paid two Friedrich's d'or to a peasant for permission 
to cut off* his nose, in order to replace it by the Taliaco- 
tian operation. 

I need go no farther in the list at present ; suffice 
it to say, every man had his foible, and each, as is 
usual, esteemed his strength to consist in the very point 
which others counted his weakness. 

Scarcely had I got through the preliminary studies 
of my matriculation, and become a Fuchs, the synonyme 
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for gibb, or jib, in England, before I had become inti- 
mately acquainted with the soft sides of all my masters, 
and set myself assiduously to work, to trade upon my 
knowledge. In a few months I was the favourite of 
all the Professors ; each man was ifiiattered in his own 
particular fancy, and gratified in his propensity ; and 
so delicately was this managed, that none ever sus- 
pected in his own case the intention for which it was 
done. 

In defence of this insincerity, I can only plead my 
extreme poverty, which sunk me naturally lower than 
most of my companions ; but this was soon compen- 
sated for by my natural genius, and the result was, that 
several little posts about the University were bestowed 
on me, which placed me in a state of comparative 
wealth. 

One masterstroke of audacious cunning I cannot 
refrain from mentioning, as it set me at the head of the 
Burschenschaft, and excited so much amusement 
amongst the students, that it reached the ears of 
almost all the Professors, except the one against whom 
it was levelled, and this was no less a person than the 
Herr Rector Magnificus Von Hornblenderlande him- 
self. 

Thus it happened : some half dozen students and 
myself had been enjoying ourselves in a wine-house at 
the Grinuna, and afterwards sallied out into the forest 
for a ramble. When some miles from the town, we 
were surprised by a thunder storm, accompanied with 
violent rain, which forced us to take refuge under an 
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ancient oak to escape the torrents which, in a few 
minutes, deluged the earth. The thunder was very 
violent, and clap succeeded clap for half an hour, 
almost incessantly, whilst the forked lightning darted 
in dangerous propinquity to the tree under which we 
were sheltering. We had all drank more wine than 
was good for the preservation of a correct judgment, 
which may account for the circumstance of our singing 
glees, in which we endeavoured to rival the storm : 
some climhed up into the tree, and in sport, threw down 
quantities of decayed branches on their fellows, who, 
having made an awning of their cloaks across the 
lower branches, were most comfortably established at 
the tree foot, pufl&ng away at their pipes. The heap of 
boughs thrown down from above accumulated on the 
cloaks, but was not sufl&cient to weigh them down, on 
which, one of the climbers descending to the nearest 
branch, was endeavouring, with might and main, to 
shake the bundle down on his comrades, who answered 
his efforts by yells of mock defiance, when the branch 
on which he hung, being sapped at its junction with 
the trunk, broke ofif, and branch, student and all, came 
down with a crash on the astonished heads and 
shivered pipes of the smokers. As no serious harm 
was done, the party made themselves comfortable again, 
and lighting the heap of branches, had soon a roaring 
bonfire, the heat of which became so great, that it was 
well for them the rain had ceased, or it would have 
forced them firom the shelter they had enjoyed. The 
sun now broke out in renewed splendor, and the fire 
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having burned down to its last embers — which last 
embers each student good-naturedly endeavoured to 
deposit in the pockets^ or about the persons of his 
unwary neighbours — the party set out to return. 

On their way through the forest, their mirth was 
checked for a moment, by seeing a noble elm, large as 
the oak under which they had been playing their 
thoughtless pranks, shivered by the electric fluid into 
ribbands, whilst at its foot lay a peasant, black and 
dead — ^his staring eye-balls seeming ready to start 
from their orbits with preternatural life. The spectacle 
was horrid in the extreme — ^there was no stifBiess in 
the limbs — ^a character common to death from almost 
aU other causes ; the blood was already decomposed, 
and was evidencing its loss of vitality by the livid 
blackness which disfigured the corpse. His dog was 
lying dead, not two paces from his master, on its side, 
with its body swelled out almost to bursting ; and a 
donkey, which appeared to have travelled some dis- 
tance, was quietly grazing near ; whilst the bridle 
of the animal, which had slipped from its head, lay 
in the dead man's hand. 

Nothing in the whole course of my life ever con- 
vinced me more, that I was intended for a philosopher, 
than the thoughts which coursed through my brain, 
during the few minutes which passed whilst my com- 
panions were deliberating what was to be done with the 
dead man. He formed no part of my considerations. 
I was contemplating how I might turn the event to my 
own advantage. I had remarked, that this tree was 
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completely shivered^ whilst some in the vicinity were 
only scorched in the head^ and others had branches 
torn ofif. We returned to Leipsic^ and next morning, 
at break of day^ I was on my way^ alone, back again to 
the forest. The reason shall appear in the sequeL 

I found the tree under which we had sheltered, 
marked as it was by the torn branch, and the ashes of 
our fire. I had determined to exhibit this tree to the 
Kector as one of those which had suffered from the 
lightning ; but what I wanted most was, a stone which 
might fill the part of a thunderbolt in my story, a 
shelf in his museum, become an object of enthusiasm 
in his mind, and, last not least, which might distend the 
relaxed sides of my purse with unaccustomed gold. 

Not a stone of any kind was to be seen on any side, 
and I was about to give up the search, when, as I 
stood pondering^ and poking the ashes of the yester- 
day's ^e, I struck on something hard, and clearing 
away the ashes and mould, exposed the bleached 
and burned end of a mass of basaltic rock, on whidi 
the fire had acted so as to produce rings of irides- 
cent colours. I rooted about this lucky discovery, 
till I had laid bare a considerable portion of the stone, 
and my own surprise could hardly be expressed, on 
finding it in some parts presentiag so bright a metallic 
lustre as to be quite dazzling in the sunshine, in others 
exhibiting all the traces of fire. " Homblenderlande, 
thou art mine," cried I in extacy. " This lump of 
stone shall win for me thy proud affections — ^the dis- 
tance at which thou hast held the peasant's son, shall 
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vanish, and noble learned donkey, thou shalt be made 
the play thing of thy humble scholar." 

Utterly ignorant of aU but the merest rudiments of 
mlneraibgy and geology, I hastened to the IB^ary, 
hunted out the term '^meteoiic ftUme" and having 
filled myself with terms and phrases of sweet import 
to ears geologic, proceeded straight to crave an audience 
with the learned Provost. 

On my name being announced, not the high and 
sounding one I now bear, but the ignoble one of Gruber, 
the Rector sent back a message, '' to call in academic 
hours, for that he could not see me then.'' His sur* 
prise must have been great when his servant brought 
him back word, that the student said, he *' must be 
seen, and that immediately.'' 

" Must ! to the Provost of Leipsic ? Immediately ! 
Aye, then, show him in, he shall see me, and feel me 
too — and his impertinence shall teach him the straight 
road to our academic prison, and bread and water diet. 
Send the Schelm in." 

Thus did I hear the Rector roar to his menial ; and 
notwithstanding my natural temerity, I began to think 
that I had gone too far. However, putting a bold face 
on the matter, I entered the study of the irate dignitary, 
and prepared to play the part I had determined before- 
hand. With the greatest seeming humility I bore the 
first outbreak of his wrath ; and when it was expended, 
in the most apologetic strain I could assume, I craved 
his pardon for daring to suppose that his mineralo- 
gical and geological lore were the subjects he prized 
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more than all other earthly things ; but that a most 
remarkable production of the late thunder-storm having 
been discovered by me, I had hurried to him with the 
first intelligence, fearM that he should lose so valuable 
a prize, which must transmit its describer's name 
through all the scientific annals of Europe. But, since 
he was offended at my well-meant intrusion, I hoped 
he would pardon it, and make the imprisonment with 
which he threatened me, as short as possible, and on 
my honour, I promised him, never to think of his fame 
in future. " Let me go, sir," I continued. " You have 
too great a reputation already ; I ought not to have 
been so silly as to suppose I could have added to it : 
let me go and rejoice the ears of poor Herr Felsen- 
hammer (a young geologist, recently settled in Leipsic) 
by handing him over my discovery for a handsome sum 
of money, which he will be sure to give me, and his 
thanks into the bargain. My first, sincerest, and most 
enthusiastic wishes urged me, perhaps without regard 
to a due decorum, to give it without fee or reward to 
our much-honoured Provost, through a feeling of duty 
and respect, appropriate to the talents of the man, 
and becoming the dignity of the University." 

This speech had the desired effect ; in a moment the 
lion became a lamb. I was his '^ dear friend ;" he 
was just going to dinner (twelve o'clock), would I 
favour him with my company ? Every thing proceeded 
favourably for my views. During dinner, which the 
anxiety of the Provost made as short as manners 
would permit, I had discreetly put forward the whole 
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stock of my newly acquired mineralogical learning to 
the surprise of the Rector^ who^ having thought me one 
of the idlest do-no-goods in CoUege, now felt the more 
compunction at having formed so unjust an opinion of 
one capable of estimating him so highly. 

I could not faQ to see my triumph: I ate little, 
drank none, seemed absorbed in the one science, and, 
as a climax, let fall, most adroitly out of my pocket, a 
mineralogist's hammer within an inch of my host's toe, 
instantly concealing it again, as if it could convict me 
of practising some of the occult and forbidden sciences. 

I saw that my man was won — ^he came to the ham- 
mer, and, like a good auctioneer of my own wit, I 
determined to knock him down at the highest price. 

Whilst we dined, the Provost ordered his vehicle rf 
state — ^viz., a queer little yellow chaise, on enormously 
high C springs, drawn by an old white mare, which might 
have been a charger in the thirty years* war, so antique 
was her appearance ; and as soon as dinner was over, 
we scrambled into this vehicle, and took the road 
through the Grimma to the forest. 

En route, we encountered numerous groups of stu- 
dents, who guessed, from the extraordinary conjunction 
visible in that queer chaise, that something comical 
would be the result, and numerous was the body which 
followed, at a distance, the jogging pace of the old grey 
mare. 

Arrived at the nearest point to the place that could 
be approached by a carriage, we descended, and shortly 
arriving at the tree, I was delighted to see my ruse 
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succeed^ even better than I had anticipated^ with the 
old man. 

He examined the stone attentively. ^'It was 
undoubtedly meteoric.** 

He climbed up the tree in his enthusiasm, and 
plainly discovered the burnt spot on the trunk near 
the broken branchy where it had first touched t^e solid 
part of the tree, "evidently carrying off the brandi." 
Ah ! poor old Wiseacre, had'st thou seen the descending 
body of that ponderous lout, Hugo Frietag, the West- 
phalian, bearing down that bough, thou would'st never 
have mistaken him for a thunderbolt ! 

As he climbed about in the tree, he found further 
evidences : almost all the dry dead wood which abounds 
in such trees, had been freshly broken off, " doubtless, 
by the concussion," and ashes were to be found on 
various parts of the boughs, the result, of course, of 
the sudden burning of small twigs, touched by the 
molten meteor. I am afraid the students* pipes were 
in some inexplicable manner connected with this curious 
phenomenon ; and, above all, he exhibited actual pieces 
of charcoal, which he found amongst the branches. I 
forget his verbal deduction from this fact, but I know 
that my mental one was, that a battle had occurred 
between the parties on the ground, and others in the 
tree, and the wood embers had been finely used to 
assault the aerials. 

Well, what more proof could any philosopher want ? 
The body had passed right through the tree, burning 
every thing it touched to ashes, and then plunging into 
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the earth, had burned the ground, and the part of the 
trunk nearest it^ in a manner capable of showing the 
great intensity of its heat when it fell. 

Hardly had the Rector made and noted these obser- 
vations, when a troop of students came up, who, seeing 
the highest dignitary of the University, the Magnificus, 
perched, squirrel fashion, in a tree, immediately with 
true German liberty, set up a ^' luchsa ! Huzza ! Es 
leben der Herr Rector, Hoch !" The old man, who 
would have been angry with them at any other time, 
now half insane with triumph, joined in their jubilee, 
and entertained them with a long lecture on meteoric 
stones in general^ and on this stone in particular, and 
never was lecture greeted with loader applause. 

More students collected, and some spades and crow- 
bars being procured, by dint of digging about it, and 
prizing it up, the mass, about half a ton weight, was 
raised above ground, and then rolled, by much exertion 
on the part of the willing students, to the road side. 

The Provost was determined not to leave his prize 
behind him, and more particularly, when he saw the 
jealous eyes of Herr Felsenhammer amongst the still 
increasing crowd. Not well knowing how to convey it 
to town, he resolved, if possible, to get it into the 
chaise ; but its great weight proved a considerable ob- 
stacle ; they could readily roll it over and over ; but 
how could they raise it »uffidently to deposit it gently 
in the carriage P 

Herr Eckenheim, the Professor of Mechanics, coming 
up at this moment, saw, and solved the difiiculty. 
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There were close at hand, piles of logs intended for 
-foe-wood : to these, the Professor directed attention. 

" Form an inclined plane with these, to the height 
of the chaise, and your object will be easily attained/' 

'< Huzza !" shouted the students ; and, with willing 
hands, the task was quickly accomplished. 

" Now, work your levers/' 

The stone gradually rose, till the desired level was 
gained : one roll more, and it was to have reposed in 
dignity at the bottom of the carriage. 

" Gently, now — ^gently !" 

The stone rolled heavily over ; the end proposed was 
accomplished — it was in the carriage — ^when, alas ! for 
the calculations of fallible mim ! its weight proved too 
great for the fine^ high, old-fashioned springs; gra- 
dually they bent, and then, with one loud shattering 
crack, simultaneously exploded, and down dropped the 
body of the chaise on the perch, and smashing it, de- 
scended thus by easy stages to the ground, proving to 
any one of philosophic mind, the extraordinary tendency 
which meteoric stones have to gravitate downwards, 
particularly when they happen to be of half a ton 
weight, or more, and when suddenly deposited in a 
crazy, antique chariot. The old white mare fright- 
ened out of her propriety by the crash, made an extra- 
ordinary essay at a gallop, and charged off with the 
shafts and front wheels, leaving the relics of the 
vehicle behind, like a wreck of blasted ambition. 

" Fallen, faUen, fallen, fallen, 
Fallen from iU high estate." 
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It would have provoked risibility in the Weeping 
philosopher of yore, to have seen the face of perplexity 
and amazement, which the Provost exhibited at this 
unexpected termination to his exertions. There he 
stood on the unstable heap of logs, with his mouth wide 
open, and eyes staring, hardly crediting the evidence of 
his senses. It is doubtM which of three things dis- 
tracted him most ; the destruction of his carriage, — the 
disappointment of his hopes, — or the unwonted gambols 
and disappearance of the steady old mare. Notwith- 
standing the mischief done, there was something so 
ludicrous in the whole proceediag, that the forest rang 
again with the screeches of laughter which were poured 
forth by the crowd of students and others, who were 
attracted by the novelty of the exhibition ; and still 
greater crowds came rushing to the spot, alarmed for 
the safety of the Rector, from having seen the white 
mare galloping through the streets, with the relics of 
the carriage appended to her heels. Breathless with 
haste, came the Rector's wife and daughters, in dread 
anticipation of finding that some fearful accident had 
befallen him, and experienced no little relief and aston- 
ishment at hearing the roars of laughter from the mul- 
titude. At last, a large empty waggon, passing with its 
team, some wag proposed to moimt the broken chaise, 
stone and aU into it, which was soon accomplished, by 
passing the waggon ropes over the arm of a tree, 
which overhung the scene, and by the multitude of 
shoulders which were applied to it. No sooner was it 
established in its new position, than an overpowering 
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crowd of students placed the Rector on the top, and 
accommodating his wife and daughters on the box, and 
in the dickey, finally established themselves every 
where they could find, even a precarious footing on the 
rails, or ensconced themselves, hanmiock fiakshion, in 
the great canvass net which hung under the axles. 

The horses were got into motion, and the huge 
wheels groaned, as they ploughed through the miry 
road. The students broke out into a wild " lo vivat, 
lo triumphe \" which was chorused by the mob which 
followed in lengthened procession. 

Never was seen so triumphant an. ovation, since the 
AUies entered Leipsic, as that thus suddenly got up in 
honor of Herr Rector Von Homblenderlande, who, it 
was bruited about, had found the philosopher's stone. 

The whole city was in commotion ; bands marched 
about the streets, playing every thing their excitement 
would permit ; and the Burschenschaft, to complete the 
saturnalia, thus accidentally begun, proclaimed, ^^A 
Fackel Zug,'' or torch-light procession, as soon as it 
should be dark, to compliment more highly, the re- 
spected Head of the University. 

He who has seen a Fackel Zug at a German 
University, has witnessed one of the most interesting 
exhibitions of light and shade, on which the eye can 
fall. Besides, there is excited in the beholder a deep 
and wild feeling of antique romance, not easily ex- 
plained. Trees, houses, minarets, and spires appear 
to come out of gloom and blackness, as though they 
were created by the light ; now they are dazzlingly 
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gilded by its brightness^ and anon they shrink back^ 
and fade away into their primitive obscurity, whilst 
other objects catch np the brilliancy they have lost, 
producing an efifect somewhat akin to, but much 
grander, than' those dissolving views formed by the 
magic lantern behind oiled canvass. 

Then theie are, on a nearer view, the wild figures 
of the Burschen Captains, with their long glittering 
rapiers drawn, and great jack-boots, marshalling and 
conducting the student bands, often many thousands in 
number, each carrying a torch, eight or nine feet long, 
one-half of which is a tube, containing rosin, which pro- 
duces an intense light, and when waved or shaken, 
scatters its burning embers and flaming drops on every 
side. 

On the present occasion, the students collected in the 
Grand Place, and each having taken a torch from the 
piles, (which were furnished by the manufacturers, who 
had the high honor of being patronized by the Burs- 
chenschaft,) formed a large circle, their captains being 
in the centre. 

A single torch was now lighted, and fixed in the 
ground in the middle, amidst loud shouts and waving 
of swords. Then, the song, national, not only to the 
whole of Germany, but to each kingdom and division 
in particular, 

" Was ist das Deutsche Vaterland," 

was sung by the entire multitude. In every verse some 
kingdom or state of the Confederacy is mentioned ; and 
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as soon as the name is heard^ forth rush all the 
students from that particular quarter^ and light their 
torches from the one in the centre^ and then back to 
their places in the circle; by the time the song is 
finished^ all the torches are lit, and a wild, yet har- 
monious scene of brilliancy, comes in full blaze upon 
the eye. The procession now forms with military-re- 
gularity, and in files, six or seven deep, the march is 
commenced, the time being regulated by the whole 
body chanting (after a fashion not to be imagined by 
those who have not heard it,) some of their grand 
national airs or anthems. 

Such are the generalities of a Fackel Zug : particu- 
lar occasions, sometimes cause deviations ; on the pre- 
' sent, when they had arrived before the Rector's house^ 
a chant was sung in honor of the University, and 
Student Leben ; after which, the Captains entered the 
house, and informed the old gentleman that the students 
had waited on him to congratulate him, and to express 
their happiness at the great piece of good fortune he 
had obtained that day, &c. 

The Rector, as a matter of course, returns his 
warmest thanks, and orders wine to be brought, in 
which he pledges the Captains (generally the greatest 
scamps in the college,) and talks of the loyal and de- 
voted affections of the excellent students, over whose 
career he has the felicity to preside. Next, he comes 
forth to those without, and amidst loud cheers, waving 
of torches, swords, and caps, makes a short and appro- 
priate speech, the shorter, the more acceptable. Their 
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answer comes in music, and some of those fine, rough 
choruses, proceeding from a multitude, have all the 
ejQfect of a noble organ. 

A circle is again formed, and various airs being sung, 
at a given signal, every torch is launched into the air, 
so as to fall as nearly as possible in the middle, where 
being heaped up, they form a tremendous bonfire: 
whilst this is burning away, various airs are sung, and 
chorused loud and deep ; and the never-to-be-forgotten 
" Burschen Leben" is never out of favour. 

When the fire began to bum low, at a preconcerted 
signal, after a moment's perfect silence, a shout of the 
most ear-splitting nature — " Es lebet der Herr Rector, 
Hoch !" — terminated the exhibition of juvenile feeling 
of the students to their amiable old master, and then 
they scattered in groups to their several abodes ; and 
the populace enjoyed the supreme felicity of kicking 
the embers of the bonfire about, till the watchmen 
came, and carefully extinguished aU the remnants. 

During the whole of this transaction, though appa- 
rently passive, I had been no uninterested spectator ; 
and, with some degree of misgiving, I watched, dread- 
ing lest the intrusion of some prying knowledge should 
discover the cheatery I had enacted. 

Next morning the Rector sent for me; and, after 
some few preliminary soundings, proposed to me to 
undertake the duties of curator and custodian of the 
university museum, for which I exhibited such remark- 
able fitness. 
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Here was the whole end and object of my schemes 
accomplished. My heart jumped at the proposal, bat 
my tongoe b^ged a few days to conaJdw: it. This, of 
oonrsey was granted ; and, chuckling in my mind at my 
success, I departed, determined to appear to deserve it. 
The stone was placed in the museum, with a label at- 
tached, indicating the time, place, and manner of its 
felling, and few were found to question its authenticity. 

Meanwhile, I went to Berlin, and easily obtaining 
access to its noble libraries, hunted out aU the accounts 
and plates of meteoric stones that had ever fallen, or 
been stated to have fallen, and, employing a poor 
artist, got drawings made of them on a grand scale, 
and inyented a few more, which I contrived should be 
very like the one I had found, and which, I stated to 
be in various unknown private collections. On my 
return, I begged to present the Rector with these draw- 
ings, as a token of my esteem for his character, and 
also as proofe of my former diligence in the study of 
geology, — ^which, be it remembered, was nearly of 
seven days* standing, yet, by the exercise of my genius, 
on the credulity of man, had rewarded me better in 
that period, than it has many others in twice that 
number of years. 

After installation into my new office, I studied suffi- 
ciently to prevent my ignorance being discovered ; I 
cared to go no farther. Just at this time I got a start, 
on being told that two of my companions, Carl Bergman 
and Rupert Stoerk, had been closetted with the Rector. 
Could the Schelms have betrayed me ? I trembled at 




AN HOMOSOPATHIST. 63 

the thought. I was like a gambler who had made a 
desperate throw with false dice. 

Instantly^ I sought out Bergman, as though I had no 
other intention but that of inviting him to a beer party, 
and although I had to undergo some painful quizzing, 
I was reHeved from any anxiety as to the residt, by 
the confession of this worthy, that the sole object of the 
visit to the Rector had been to strengthen the impres- 
sion already made, with regard to the authenticity of 
the stone. In fact, this veracious pair had told the 
old man that they were in the immediate neighbour* 
hood of the oak, when this body, in a state of molten 
heat, had descended through the branches, consuming 
every thing in its way, »id finally burying itself in the 
smoking soil. Frightened at the danger so near them, 
they had fled, and encountered Gruber, who had very 
much the appearance of a maniac, and was running 
directly in the teeth of the danger, paying no attention 
to their shouts, but pursuing, as it were, some invisible 
phantom. 

"Yes, lads," cried the Rector, with enthusiasm, 
" that excellent young man was pursoiug the invisible 
spirit of Science, and I have no doubt that she will one 
day crown him with glorious success: he is not the 
only one who, in a similar cause, has been deemed by 
the world, a madman V 

Thus, for the time, my fears were given to the winds ; 
and, were I to judge by the quantities of beer with 
which my friends cooled their throats at my expense, I 
might well have supposed that the lies they had vo- 
lunteered on my behalf, had blistered their tongues. 
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It is needless to say that full descriptions of this 
stone were published in Wochenblatts and Monad- 
schrifts. An innocent old philosopher was indulged by 
a ride on his favourite hobby-horse — an antique and 
learned city was excited and delighted by a nine days' 
wonder — coteries of old ladies talked as if the city had 
escaped the sweep of an insane comet's tail — ^philoso- 
phers (now a planetary race) came from all sides to 
see, feel, and examine the Wonder, the tree, the forest, 
and the cuisine of the happy Rector ; and last, not least 
in my estimation, I, Carl Gruber, obtained a good post, 
which enabled me to smoke a better Number, and to 
drink more beer than any student in the university ; 
and now, how can the world accuse me, when all those 
advantages were gained to so many persons, by the 
simple exercise of a small portion of my mother-wit ? 
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CHAPTER lY. 

^' Qaid ego istias prandia et coBiias commemorem ?" — Cic. 

Our little pjwrty at the solitary Inn, were somewhat 
disturbed, and thrown into confiision by the Countess 
having been suddenly taken ill, during the relation of 
the latter part of the last chapter ; and it was not until 
long after, that the cause of this sudden illness became 
known. Although it is anticipating a part of our story, 
still we will account for it by stating, that though only 
a few years united to Eisenberg, she had married him, 
after a very short acquaintance, induced by his wealth 
and rcmk, but without any actual knowledge of his 
family. 

Proud of her own aristocracy, and the many quar- 
terings of her ancient race, it was more than her feel- 
ings could bear, thus suddenly to be made acquainted 
with the blast, which, like a simoom, had scorched her 
feelings in the most susceptible point. Could she 
credit it P Married to a peasant's son, — to an avowed 
hypocrite — deceived in a point on which she thought 
herself invulnerable — ^her woman's dignity injured — 
and what woman can bear that P — and, worse than all, 
to feel that she loved the man who had so grossly de- 
ceived her, — why, she knew not, except that he exer- 
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dsed an influence over her^ from which she could not 
free her mind^ even had she wished. It was not, then, 
to be wondered at, if the distraction, arising from the 
crowd of conflicting feelings, which warred within her, 
severely shocked her sensitive mind. Brain fever was 
the consequence ; and for ten days, her life was in the 
greatest danger. 

Howard's skill, and Forrester's nursing, at length 
brought the fever to a favourable crisis ; yet, it was 
long before the lady was well, and tranquil enough to 
permit of the continuation of the Count's story. 

One evening during the period of her convalescence, 
after enjoying a refreshing sleep, she perceived For- 
rester kneeling at her bed-side ; his noble countenance 
and expressive eye directed upwards, so that he did 
not perceive that she was conscious how he was 
engaged. A short thick volume was between his 
hands, and his lips moved with the scarcely audible 
words of prayer, which, although she did not under- 
stand its language, yet she felt that its aspirations 
had reference to herself. 

On perceiving that she was awake, he immediately 
rose, and inquired kindly as to her returning health. 

This circumstance, trifling as it was, became the 
foundation of a confidence between these young persons, 
and led to inquiries on the part of the Countess, which 
the true-hearted Englishman was never weary in 
trying to satisfy. The Scriptures were his constant 
theme ; and for hours, every day, he read and explained 
them to the fair invalid. Under this teaching, they 
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assumed a different character from the dull, monkish 
study she had hitherto esteemed them ; and, whilst she 
listened with delight to truths, whidi came home to 
her mind, with all the force of novelty, she was, almost 
unawares, imhihing those pure streams, which alone 
ean slake the thirst of the wayfarer, through the dry 
and barren land of Time, to the glorious regions of 
an eyer-blocmiing Eternity. 

When the mind of the Countess had become suffi- 
ciently calm, to bear the continuation of her husband's 
story, he, (who meanwhile had been improving in 
strength,) thus proceeded with his narrative : 

" Having now become the favourite of the Rector of 
the University, every thing academic was easy to me, 
and every society was open, yet, with the strange 
perversity, which is so often to be seen, I preferred the 
company of a party of scape-grace students, to the 
really excellent society the city afforded; and many 
and various were the difficulties in which I became in- 
volved accordingly. 

Herr Poble, the Polish Professor, was the only one 
amongst the heads of the university, who seemed in- 
tuitively to have found me out, and to be quite aware 
that I was never good, except when I was playing a 
part. Strange to tell, I knew, without any revelation 
on Ids part, that he saw through all my disguises, and 
for this I hated him, and determined, without having 
any precise reason, to be revenged on him, how and 
when I might. 

Poble, although rejoicing in the noble preeaoiTsi^sa cR. 
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Sobieski^ was^ in perscMi, a very insignificant little 
creature, with spindle shanks, and long thin arms, like 
an Ourang Outang, which mockery of man he also 
simulated in the hirsuteness of his physiognomy, whidi 
was furnished with an inordinate quantity oi mangy 
yellow hair, through which his little ferretty eyes 
gleamed, and the tip of a particularly sharp nose looked 
out ; his sandy hair was very long, descending even 
to his shoulders, and appearing always in a tangle ; 
from this circumstance, evea before my persecutions of 
the little man commenced, the students had given him 
the not very pleasing soubriquet of ^ Plica Polonica," 
by whidi nick-name he was commonly known amongst 
them. 

Various were the plans of annoyance, devised by the 
wHd students against this vain, but harmless man: 
one occasion I shall mention : 

It was Herr Pdble's duty to deliver an oraticm in 
public, on Polish literature, in the common haU oi the 
university, and we determined, if possible, to render 
him ridiculous, and succeeded to our heart's content. 

By a well applied bribe, we gained over the porter 
of the hall to place a reading desk of such large dimen- 
sions on the stage, that poor little Sobiesld could hardly 
exhiUt the peak of his nose over it, and as he did not 
enter the haU tiU the last moment, he was obliged 
to begin at once, notwithstanding that he well knew 
he must be invisible to the greater part of the nu- 
merous audience. Hardly had he commenced, when 
some wild Westphalian, at the other end of the room. 
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cried out to him, '^ Stand up." The poor man was 
at the moment elevated on the points of his toes, like 
Taglioni, pirouetting. Again the professor attempted 
to proceed, and again cries of ^^ stand up — stand up," 
from various parts of the room, interrupted him. The 
iq)ectators heg&n to see the je^, and very audible 
laughter gave evidence that they appreciated it. 

After various efforts to proceed, Poble fairly lost his 
temper, and finally, amidst cheers and shouts of laugh- 
ter, scrambled up on the desk, furious with excitement, 
and commenced a vehement denunciation against those 
evil designing persons who had been guilty of this con- 
spiracy against him, (as he was pleased to call it) till 
his frantic efforts to be heard, were drowned in the still 
increasing shouts of laughter from all sides, and his 
violent gesticulations, when his words could no longer 
be heard, added to the mirth, which drew tears even 
from fair eyes. 

Meanwhile, some <^ us hsA managed to put a con- 
siderable quantity of flour into his hat, and then place 
it beside him. The increasing laughter, which had 
now become contagious, goaded him into absolute 
phrensy, and catching up the hat, he dapped it furi- 
ously on his head, the flour pouring down upon his 
visage, and suddenly taransmuting his whole person 
into something most ghost-like. A more decided stage 
e£fect could not have been produced by the most con- 
summate actor. 

If the laughter was loud before, it was ungovernable 
now, as the Uttle fellow^ blind with dust and rage, stood 
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on the high desk^ rabbing his eyes^ afraid to deso^Miy 
new avalanches of flour falling every moment, till the 
spectators at last were in danger of absolute oon« 
vulsions. 

Just at this crisis, the Provost and several of the 
fellows, or professors, entered the hall; and, although 
at first disposed to be exceedingly angry at the ridicu- 
lous position of their confrere, yet, the humorous 
nature of the scene, in a few minutes overcame them 
also, and, nolens volens, they were obliged to join in 
the general mirth. 

On another occasion we turned the vanity of the 
little professor to account, in an equally laughable 
manner. 

Some of us persuaded a courier who was known to 
us, on his next arrival from Munich, to gallop with all 
the importance of the royal boots and bells, to Poble's 
lodgings, and deliver a letter, with which we furnished 
him, announcing that Maximilian, the Crown Prince 
of Bavaria, was to arrive at Leipsic that evening after 
dark, travelling incog, with a small suite of five or six 
gentlemen ; and that being aware of the steady pru- 
dence of Herr Poble, the prince had selected him for 
his host, and had determined to visit, and stay with 
him the one night only, hoping that such an arrange- 
ment would not be inconvenient to the learned Professor. 
The letter went on to beg, that strict silence, with re- 
gard to the rank of his visitors, should be observed, 
and requested that he would not put himself to any 
expense for their entertainment; and concluded with 
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certain hints, that any distinction which the prince 
could confer, should, in return, be perfectly at Herr 
POble's service. 

This announcement set the little professor at his 
wits' ends : he never doubted the authenticity of the 
document; but-, being a bachelor, he summoned his 
maid, told her he must have supper for seven, and 
named more dishes than he had room for on any table 
he possessed, ordering the most impossible things, and 
then rushed out of the house to procure wine and 
other matters, leaving the girl wondering if her master 
had suddenly become insane, for hitherto he had Kved 
80 penuriously, that his cat became afiBiicted with 
chronic rheumatism in his kitchen stove, and rats and 
mice were unknown on the premises. 

Our little professor had been all his life a scrambler 
amongst the small fry of literature, and, consequently, 
he did not think it at all strange, that the Prince of 
Bavaria might have been struck with admiration at 
some of his productions, and have thus selected him 
for honor. It is true he had never seen the Prince, nor 
the Prince him ; but what did that matter, — ^literature 
levels aU ranks; and, with a provostship, or some 
other excellent post, floating before his imagination, in 
all the airy fancifulness of an agreeable dream, with 
all the self-importance of his pigmy constitution set on 
tiptoe, he bustled to the Grand Restaurant, in the 
Platz, and astonished the Wirth by the magnitude of 
his orders. 

Wine merchants were visited, and their best wines 
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selected; and the landlady was ordered to famish » 
number of beds for the expected guests. 

Nerer was man so busy^ so important, or so mys- 
ticaly as Herr P6ble, on that day. He caused hk own 
bed to be covered with all aorts of finery, and thinlffng 
it still deficient in i^lendour, he most opportunely re- 
collected a certain gilt crown which tiie Undertaker 
Boyal used to exhibit on certain occasicxis of fimeral 
pomp, on a blade cushicm ; he procured it, and with 
ready wit, replacing the blade with crimson ydiyet, 
he suspended this ornament, with truly regal effect, 
from the pole of the French bed, and mentally ccm* 
gratulated himself on the excellent effect; and dimmed 
at the notion of the oommoidation he could not fail of 
receiving, for such delicate marks ci attention. 

One thing grieved him much ; the street in wiudi 
he lived was very dark and narrow ; and the house 
in whidi he lodged was umlistinguished firom the res^ 
except that it was, if any thing, somewhat meaner 
in appearance. To remedy this defect as much aa 
possible, he hired, for a few Ereutzers, a couple of 
ragged urdiins, who were to stand on each rade of the 
door-way, with lighted torches, as socm as it became 
dark. 

Every thing being now arranged, as mudi to the 
Professor's satisfaction as the time permitted, he al 
length drew his breath, and set about the titivation of 
his person ; this he had quite forgotten in his anxiety 
for his other preparations, and had left to the last 
moment ; but what was his consternation, when he 
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drew forth his best black Bmt> to find it was white as 
a miller's: in a rage at the tndk which had been 
played npon him a few days before, he had thrown off 
the dothes, and dashing them into a press, had for* 
gotten to brash them ! 

No time was now to be lost. The dock of the 
Minster Kirdie was striking eight — ^the Prince might 
arriye every moment — so to work he went> twigging 
and brashing till he was sonronnded, and lost in the 
cloud, raised by his own exertitms. 

In the midst of this, and whilst his nether man was 
yet in tiliat state, patronized by a certdn brave Nor^ 
them people, who deem ^at no diarge of indecent 
exposure of tiieir persons can be brought against them) 
provided the succinct garment round thdr middle be 
cross-barred, just as the Papists think that the gross* 
ness of their idolatry is done away by frequent cross* 
ings. Whilst he was in this state, a loud rap thundered 
at the door, which set his heart beating dangerously—^ 
and popping his head out of the window, he was not a 
little relieved at perceiving that it was only Herr 
Magnificus Yon Homblenderlande, mounted cm the 
notorious white mare, with a large roll of papers in his 
hand. 

One of &e tordb-bearing ragamufifins came up to 
say, that the Provost wished Herr Poble to descend, as 
he had a few words to say to him. 

Such a request from the Head of the University, 
was equivalent to a command, so poor Poble uttered 
Bonl^thing very like a suppressed oath, and slipping cm 
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his long bed-gown over his nakedness^ descended. The 
Provost had a plan in his head for improving the 
University^ and he wished to get as many votes as 
possible^ in aid of his project : to accomplish this, he 
had ridden round to all the Professors, and now came 
to POble last ; for, having found great differences of 
(pinion amongst the others, he was really anxious to 
secure his suffi*age. To obtain this, it was necessary 
to explain his plans, and to illustrate them, he must 
exhibit the drawings, &c., which he had made. After a 
long preamble, he commenced detailing his reasons for 
adopting these peculiar plans, being occasionally dis- 
turbed by the white mare's starting at the sparks Mling 
from the torches, which the two boys held so as to 
illuminate the manuscripts, and filling up, parentheti- 
cally, the gaps in his discourse by exclamations 
addressed to his mare, of " Steady, GOetskin ;" " Soho, 
pet;" "Rest easy, you unquiet animal;" "Will 
nothing keep you quiet?" "Was there ever mch a 
brute P" But GOetskin was thinking of her oats, and 
that it was time for all reasonable people, and sagacious 
mares to be snugly housed, so she would not stay 
quiet, but now sidled this way — ^now that — then pulled 
her head down to the ground, and dragged the bridle 
and papers out of the Provost's hands, whidi papers, 
being taken in charge by the Zephyrs, disported them- 
selves in strange and airy flights, the link boys and 
Poble running after them in all directions. 

While this scene was enacting, tra-lap — tra-lap — 
tra-lap, came the gallop of a horse on the coarse pave- 
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meat. Crick-crac^-cric-crac-— cric-crac, squish^ came 
the sounds of a whip, and before Herr POble oould 
leach his ovm. door, he was nearly ridden oyer by the 
avant-courier of Seine Hochheit, who, to prevent that 
lugubrioas acddent, bestowed a hearty cut of his lash 
on tibie naked shanks of the active pedestrian, who 
screeched with the smart, and bolted into his house. 

The Courier, in his haste, having nearly run against 
the Provost, chedced his hack suddenly, and asked 
him, ^' Where the Herr Professor Sobieski P6ble 
dwelt ?'* The Provost answered not, but pointed to 
the open door, which the Courier, having jumped off 
his horse, immediately entered ; and in place of rap* 
ping, or ringing, applied a small bugle, which hung at 
his back, by a twisted and tasseled rope of many 
colours, to his lips, and blew a blast, which rang 
through the old house with most alarming vibrations, 
and brought every lodger in the building, out on the 
commcm stair. Demanding of the first person he met, 
" Where is Herr POble ?" He clattered up stairs in his 
heavy boots and spurs, and having been admitted, 
announced in due form that His Boyal Highness was 
en route, and would be there in a quarter of an hour. 
Then, <^ tell your master what I have announced ; and 
then, fiiend butler," he added, (still addressing Poble,) 
^' the roads are dusty, and a thirty miles' ride is thirsty 
work in this weather ; be good enough to introduce me 
to the beer tank." 

P6ble, who was impetuously struggling into his 
clothes, pointed to a large jug, into which the Courier 
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plunged^ with an avidity and heartiness which B<xm 
gave him a view of the bottom^ and then laid it down 
with a sigh of contentment^ remarking^ " Good — right 
good for Leipsic I" 

Then remarking the dnstj condition of the Professor^ 
he added — *^ But^ M«id, you are extravagant to spend 
so much powder on yoor dothes^ in place of patting it 
into your wig. Don't forget to rouse up your master." 

Saying this, he jangled off, grumbling something 
about returning, as soon as he had procured stabling 
f(^ his horse. At length, by a series of convulsive 
efforts, Herr Poble was attired, and seiidng the clothes^ 
brush and shoe-brush, he rushed down to the hall in 
order to have the assistance of the link boys in scrub* 
bing off the flour, without removing them from th^ 
posts; and his countenance began to brighten when he 
found that he had nearly accomplished that task with 
their aid, when, behold ! die Provost, who had been 
pursuing his flighty papers, returned to the attack ; 
and having lost the thread of his discourse, to make 
sure, began it all anew, and had arrived at nearly 
ihe same point as before, when the loud clatter of 
horses, and the rattle of two travelling britskas, with 
the continuous cracking of the postillions' whips, dis- 
turbed him, and announced to his auditor, the approach 
of the expected guests. 

The Courier having put up his horse, and returned, 
gave notice of the stopping place by a loud tarataatar4 
on his bugle. 

Bursting from the Provost, POble ruined to the car*- 
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riage-door, a^d was just in time to give his hand to a 
delioate-looking young man^ wrapped up to the eyes in 
furs^ who descended^ apparently in a state of great 
weakness, from the yehicle. 

POble, with many bows and weloomings, offered his 
assistance, and the Prince was graciously pleased to 
take his arm, as they proceeded up the well staircase. 
Six gentlemen followed, and lastly, a Chasseur, en 
grand tenue, bearing a dressing-case, and some swords 
and pistols, closed up the rear. 

When they had reached the suppeivroom, which was 
laid out with considerable taste, the Prince commenced 
apologizing for the liberty he had taken, in thus intrud- 
ing on the privacy of any one. In answer to which, the 
Professor, in his most honied accents, assured him that 
he did not know how to express himself sufficiently 
grateful, for the high honour done him in thus selecting 
him from the other members of the University, who, 
from their wealth, would have been better able to 
entertain him suitably to his rank : however, he hoped 
that his Highness would, at least, be comfortable in 
his poor apartments, and that the greatest pleasure he 
could have, would be, fulfilling his Highnesses slightest 
requests, &c., &c. 

Whilst Poble and his noble guest were thus bandy- 
ing compliments and apologies in the most approved 
style, one of the ragged tordi-bearers put his unkempt 
head in at the door, and in the squeaking treble of a 
cracking voice, cried out — 

"The Provost, Herr Von Homblenderlande, desired 
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me to present his oompUments to you^ Sir, and say 
that he hopes to have the pleasure of your company 
before the Council, at ten o'clock to-morrow morning, 
in order that he may publicly thank you for the 
respectful treatment you have giren him this erening." 
" Very well — very well," cried Herr Poble, now for 
the first time recollecting the abrupt manner in whidi 
he had deserted his superior on the arrival of the 
Boyal guest. ^^Go down, and order supper to be 
served." 

Then turning to the Prince, he exclaimed — " Your 
Highness has this moment had a convincing proof both 
of my devotion to you, and of the degrading tyranny 
exercised in this University, from which I wish heartily 
that I were set free V 

" Then," cried the Prince, « let the wish be father 
to the deed. Resign, and laugh at petty tyranny ; and 
if Munich can satisfy your genius, we will try what 
can be done for you there. Think no more about it — 
C'est mie affaire arrange. And now, Herr POble, 
let us dismiss dignity, and enjoy ourselves. I have 
quite enough of playing the Prince, in the world ; let 
me for a little, in your agreeable society, play the man. 
To commence that far more delightful part, permit me 
to retire to your chamber to wash the dust of travel out 
of my eyes and whiskers." 

POble, delighted with the frankness of his guest, 
ushered the party across the stairs, and introduced 
them to his bed-chamber, and provided as many 
basins as he could : as to water, very little of that 
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fluid goes a great way^ for the purpose of ablution in 
Germany; he then ran o£f to procure some other 
requisites. 

Hardly had he quitted the room^ when a burst of 
laughter proceeded from every one of those he had 
left, and the Prince, forgetting his weariness, in a 
moment jumped on the counterpane of the bed, so as 
to bring his head immediately under the suspended 
Grown, and dancing a pas seul in that dignified position, 
commanded all the others to do obeisance to his Royal 
person. The rest were skipping, hopping, and jump- 
ing, and jostling one another all round the room, till 
the sound of Poble's foot on the stair, suddenly re-called 
them to order, and on his entrance, the pale and 
apparently jaded Prince was sitting in an arm-chair 
before the glass, holding a bottle of £au de Cologne 
to his nose, whilst one Aide-de-camp presented a basin 
with water, and another held a towel. Poble thought 
he had heard a great noise and loud laughter in the 
chamber ; but no ! he must have been deceived ! 
Such could never have been tolerated in the presence 
of that delicate, yet stem, and melancholy young man, 
who really seemed half fainting with fatigue. It must 
have been a delusion of his own brain — and indeed his 
brain was in a most uncommon whirl, and it had not 
been at all steadied, by observing, that, independent of 
the Courier and Chasseur, there were six other ser- 
vants in green and gold liveries impeding with their 
jests and raillery, his poor maid of all work, who was 
roasted red in preparing the supper. 
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This was an unexpected clap to him: all those 
hungry and thirsty men must be provided for; indeed 
they were saving him part of the trouble, for four or 
five black jacks of beer were circulating amongst them, 
and the majority were perfuming the atmosphere of the 
little kitchen through the agency of their meershaums 
and the fragrant weed. 

As soon as the travellers' toilets were completed, 
they proceeded to the supper-room — ^Poble walking 
badswards, with a pair of wax-lights in his hands 
before the Prince, that being the usually approved 
method of conducting Royalty — ^Kings being saored 
characters, we presume, must be the reason why it is 
supposed that their guides have no necessity for seeing 
where they are going. 

After many protestations from the Prince against 
the ceremony shown him, and requests that he would 
forget his rank for the present, all, at length, were 
seated, and the Eelners, or waiters, furnished by the 
Restaurateur, proceeded to serve the guests, when the 
Prince asked one of his Aides, whom he addressed as 
General Schlingle, if his own wine had arrived, apolo- 
gizing at the same time to POble for introducing wine 
of his own, on the grounds, that he was ordered by his 
physician, not to drink any other. 

Poble begged his Highness to suit his own con- 
venience in every thing ; and one of the green liveries 
soon appeared with a case of very champaign-like 
looking bottles, one of which he drew and placed before 
the Prince, who, having parts^en of soup, poured out 
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a large glass, and begged the honour of an exchange 
of goblets with his host. Such an invitation was, of 
course, accepted, and whilst the Prince drank Pdble's 
champaign to the bottom (in defiance of his physician's 
orders,) Poble, shuddering at the sensation, drained the 
glass presented to him of the best Bordeaux vinegar, 
his eyes starting from their sockets, and the tears roll- 
ing down his cheeks at the pungency of the acid. 

With difficulty he recovered his breath, and strength 
sufficient to gasp out — 
I'm poisoned !" 

What wine was that ? Quick — quick, before the 
gentleman suffers," cried the Prince. 

Green and gold bustled amongst the bottles, and 
then with face lugubrious as an undertaker's, said — 

" Your pardon, my Prince, but I fear it is some of 
the vinegar of Cantharides, your Highness ordered to 
blister Silberschwanz, that the Professor has taken. 
Shall I send for a surgeon ?" 

"He's a gone man," groaned every body. *"A 
surgeon — a stomach pump — quick, quick !" 

Down dropped POble as if he had been shot : the 
pains of death seized on his imagination, and perspi- 
ration ran in rivulets from his brow. 

" Water !" he shrieked. " Water — it bums me. 
Oh ! horrible — ^horrible ! my vitals shall be all one 
blister! Wretched, wretched man that I am ! — I die, I 
die!" 

Just at this moment the servant again entered the 
room, and unceremoniously proclaimed that it was not 
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the fluid blister the Professor had drank, but an inno- 
cent glass of vinegar^ and held out the flask in proof 
of his assertion. 

Poor POble, who was nearly dead with terror, 
breathed again ; acid as was the vinegar, it seemed 
sweet in his mouth, in comparison with the deadly 
draught he thought he had swallowed. He rose from 
the floor, amidst general congratulations, and having 
swallowed a bumper of brandy, to correct any Dl effects 
from the vinegar, became hilarious in proportion to his 
recent depression. 

Course succeeded course, and the popping corks flew 
merrily to the ceiling ; every one pledged Herr Poble, 
and the little Professor's little eyes began to twinkle 
with unwonted brilliancy and animation. 

" What agreeable society," thought he ; " how real 
rank does away with all imaginary distincticms, and by 
courtesy and kindness equalizes all. How diflerent 
from the intolerable hauteur and impertinence, which 
mark the society of the Professors, or the Bourgeosie ! 
This is worth living for ! This is enjoyment." 

Such thoughts coursed in quick succession through 
the exhiHrated brain of the little man, warmed by the 
mirth and condescension of his guests, and by the con- 
tinued bumpers with which they plied him, till at last 
he had some vague conception of being elevated in 
his chair on the table, and of singing certain bacchana- 
lian songs, amidst shouts and laughter. The last thing 
which floated in his'mind was, that he received a goblet 
from the Prince's own hands ; after which, all that 
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happened, was to him as misty and cloudy (common 
consequences of great elevation) as most German trans- 
cendental speculations usually are. 

The Professor having been placed " hors de combat" 
by the last draught, which was composed of nearly 
pure spirits, was laid aside for the present, and the 
party lit their pipes, and simmioned up the chasseur 
and green liveries, who, it need hardly be said, were 
students disguised in costumes, borrowed at the theatre. 
The only genuine character amongst the party was the 
courier. 

These gentlemen had performed their parts in the 
kitchen as ably as their brethren in the salle a manger, 
and had succeeded in making the maid and the two 
link boys senselessly drunk. 

Accordingly, in obedience to the summons, they 
marched up stairs, carrying those unresisting persons 
on their shoulders, and presented them, as the first 
fruits of the enterprise, which assumed position was 
most stoutly refuted by the party up stairs, who, in 
support of their denial, produced the snoring person of 
poor Poble out of a comer, and exhibited it amidst a 
chorus of laughter. 

This important point being settled, they carried their 
four senseless victims to the bed chamber, and having 
carefully and solemnly invested their respective coim- 
tenances with the whiskers and moustaches which had 
assisted to disguise their own faces, through politeness, 
giving the maid the largest ; they then deposited her in 
the bed of state, and pulling down the crown, they tied 
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it with a garter fast on her head: POble was laid 
beside her^ and to keep all steady, one of the boys was 
stretched, bolster-fashion, under their heads, and the 
other over their feet. Certain little adornments, beau- 
tifying touches with burned cork, were added, and then 
the party returned to the supper room. There, the 
wild carouse was kept up, till the very weariness of 
mirth and satiety oppressed them all ; and then, con- 
sidering the state of inebriety at which they had 
arrived, they behaved with wonderful discretion, with- 
drawing one by one, with the greatest caution to their 
several abodes ; the last of the party was the Prince, 
who having extinguished the lights and locked the 
doors, most carefully deposited the keys in the porter's 
room, and making a solemn bow to the sleeping func- 
tionary, staggered off, and threading his mazy way 
through numerous obscure streets, at last permeated 
the windings of a very narrow court (not a regal <Mie) 
¥dth much difficulty, and no little retrogresdve pro- 
gression ; then, having ascended to the fourth ^tage, he 
might have been seen making sundry lounges vnth a 
latch-key at the lock of a very humble door, which 
having contrived at last to introduce^ he found his way 
into a very comfortless apartment, where, throwing 
himself on the bed without taking off any of his clothes, 
he slept till broad noon next day, and then awoke in 
the person of your humble servant — Carl Gruber. 
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CHAPTER V. 

" The Pope he leads a pleasant life." 

" Men are bnt children of a larger growth ; 
Our appetites as apt to change as theirs, 
And full as craving too, and full as vain." 

Dryden. 

*^ Whoop after whoop with rack the ear assaiVd, 
As if unearthly fiends had burst their bar." 

'^ Tou blocks, you stones, yon worse than senseless things. 
Oh! jou hard hearts ! you cruel men of Borne I*' 

COWPER. 

Havinq- become established at the University as a 
clever fellow, in the eyes of the superior powers, and as 
an aechter Bursch, (which in English may be freely 
translated regular scamp,) in those of the students, there 
was no dsmger but that I should do well. 

Already, from being almost a beggar, I had an 
income more than sufficient for a student-Hfe, and my 
first, or philosophic year, was as yet hardly expired. 
There were some other little posts in the University 
which I had already marked as my own, as sooji as my 
standing should be sufficient; but still my thoughts 
were always jumping by a laudable prolepsis to that 
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time when, haying obtained my degrees, I should no 
longer be capable of holding these appdntments, bat 
most choose some other way of life for myself. As to 
porsoing learning as a profession, that never entered 
into my calculations. Fellowships and Professorships 
could not be obtained without much study, and my 
favonrite study — " Mankind" — entered very little into 
the reading necessary for their acquirement : in other 
words, if I could have placed myself in any ci those 
comfortably-cushioned chairs of authority, by syco« 
phancy, impudence, or working on the minds of otiiers, 
I had never doubted to have thus established myself; 
but I knew that could never be, and I could not help 
laughing at the imposition practised on themselves, by 
those learned worthies, when they supposed that all 
their labours were for the pure love of literature. 

" Oh," I have often cried as I sat in my solitary 
chamber, *^ deprive these men of the rewards of their 
Professorships, and what a multitude of vacant chairs 
would be going a begging ! Lop off their salaries, 
and reduce their commons to bread and water, and 
then we shall be able to judge how true is their afife^^ 
tion for inestimable science. No, no ! it is the ^ auri 
sacra Junes' which consumes them, and not them 
alone, but the whole world. Gold is the loadstone 
whidi attracts aU mankind, from the cradle to the 
grave. The baby grasps at whatever comes within 
its readi with a sentiment of intuitive acquisitiveness : 
the adult man fights, schemes, labours, begs, robs, and 
murders for it : the old toothless cripple, whose senses 
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have become blunted to the enjoyment of every thing 
else, still giggles out the idiotic laugh of seliish plea- 
sure when he clutches it, and by legal documents 
endeavours, even when the cheating grav^ shall have 
torn him from it, still to exercise an authority over it. 
It is gold, and gold alone, which rules the earth. It 
is the true mammon. Bacon asserted that '^ knowledge 
was power ;" I can concur in the aphorism, if know- 
ledge procures gold. But does it always? No! 
undoubtedly not. Many exercise mental and bodily 
abilities of a very high order, in the perpetual acquisi- 
tion and conmiunication of real knowledge — spend 
night and day in an almost unceasing effort, and yet 
live poor, and die poor; their fame shall live perhaps, 
when their generation has forgotten them, and worms 
shaU have chambered in their empty skulls; — but 
JF'ame ? — Trash ! One fool beplastering another with 
empty breath. Thou art not to my taste ; I must 
have something more solid — some way of arriving at 
wealth before old age shall have crippled enjoyment. 
How is this to be accomplished ?" 

Considerations of this nature, were continually occu- 
pying my thoughts, and impeding my progress in any 
valuable branch of study ; but as it was necessary to 
adopt some profession, I first chose the Church, led, I 
believe, by the writings of Buonaretti, which showed 
most clearly that, to a perfectly unscrupulous con- 
science and cunning mind, the highest elevations were 
attainable, even to the Cardinal's hat and Papal Tiara. 
A womaa of bloody hand and lying tongue, by art and 
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cunning, had obtained both ; and had she been ruled 
by the spirit of ambition only, she had easily retained 
them ; but (monster as she was) she discovered that 
she had a heart, and that discovery proved her ruin : 
her unlucky love, and not the cleverness of the Bjepre- 
sentatives of the apostles, caused her miserable remains 
to be torn by Roman dogs, and to be trampled on by 
the vilest of the people. 

Still this wretched, depraved woman had filled that 
proudest of proud thrones — she had succeeded in her 
ambitious masquerade — ^had been the Representative 
of Christ — God upon earth — ^Infallible ; but that had 
not prevented her falling in love ! Now, might not I, 
as unscrupulous to the full as ever she was, pass 
through the same phases, and, avoiding the catastrophe, 
some day fill my coffers — enjoy my five palaces, and 
fulminate my BuUs firom the Vatican, like this fair and 
foul lady, or any other of the immaculate soooessors 
of St. Peter. 

" Yes," I shouted one morning when after a revel of 
no ordinary drunkenhood, I awoke in my bed with my 
clothes on — " Yes, I will be the Pope — I vrill scheme 
with the best of them, Johanna AngUca included : I 
can learn with the worst of them — nay, I think I may 
flatter myself that I possess mental abilities of a suffi- 
dently cunning nature to teach half the College of 
Jesuits. I can be silent, the hardest task of all ; and 
so supreme a contempt do I entertain for all the reali- 
ties of any supposable scheme of faith, that I should 
as willingly seek the Caliphate as the Popedom, did it 
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pay equally well! luehsa^ huzza^ heydideldidey for 
the Popedom^ huzza ! ! T' 

So loud did I shout in my extacy of mental and 
bodily inebriety^ that I caused some alann in the house, 
and my landlord and some of the servants rushed 
up stairs. I heard them. 

"Now for a little Jesuitical practice." I jumped 
from my bed, and was instantaneously buried in my 
night-gown, comfortable chair, and most abstruse 
studies. 

I had made so great an outcry, that they imagined 
my room must be on fire, or that some horrible 
accident had occurred; they consequently entered it 
without ceremony, and with looks of alarm. The 
peaceable tranquillity of my appearance astonished 
them, and they looked rather confounded, when, having 
nodded assent to some mental proposition of my own, 
I turned to them, and in the calmest voice possible 
enquired — 

"What is the matter?" 

Instead of answering me, they began to back out of 
the apartment, stammering apologies> and feeling con- 
vinced that they had made a mistake, and consequently 
committed an extreme rudeness. 

When I had enjoyed their confusion for a moment, I 
begged to be informed if they had all become mad; 
and having in the mildest manner, excused and reproved 
them for disturbing me, at the same time assuring — 
nay, convincing — ^them that there had not been any 
noise made in my chamber, I relapsed into my studies, 
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and the intruders departed somewhat crestfallen^ and 
making abundant apologies. 

Hardly had they reached the foot of the stairs, when 
shouts and clamours, and the fierce jangling of swords, 
reached their ears, apparently firom the same quarter 
whence the late alarming sounds had proceeded. I do 
not scruple to say, I had caused them, the warlike por- 
tion being performed onthe iron coal scuttle, with the 
poker. 

I knew perfectly well, that this would draw my 
landlord back again, and by the time I was seated, I 
had the pleasure of seeing the glitter of his eye through 
the keyhole, regarding me with the most unbounded 
astonishment. Whilst he was there, I appeared to 
study intensely ; but as soon as he had crept stealthily 
away, and proceeded to the garrets over me, I went 
quietly to the door, introduced a good pinch of snuff into 
the keyhole, and immediately seated myself again. 

When he had made an inspection of the rooms above, 
he returned, as I had expected, to my door, and applied 
his eye as before ; but that luminary had hardly per- 
ceived me before it suffered a most painful eclipse, 
some of the snuff having been drawn into it by his 
breathing. He uttered a roar of anguish, and stamped 
with pain. I opened my door to enquire what might 
be the new cause of disturbance, and there stood the 
mifortunate man with his hands clasped over his eyes 
spasmodically, whilst he continued to cry out — 

" Oh ! the Devil — ^the Devil is in the house. The 
Devil has thrust two hot prongs of a pitchfork into my 
eyes. Oh mein Gott, the Kobold ! Oh, oh ! Och ! oh ! ! !" 
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Thus the fat little man vociferated, whilst perspira- 
tion oozed from every pore, and stood in beads on his 
bald head. 

Again came the domestics rushing up, and every 
lodger in the house poured forth to the scene of action, 
some half clothed — some not at all, but fluttering in 
all the unincumbered beauty and graceM drapery of 
shirt-tails and night-gowns, so attractive to the eye of 
the statuary. 

It was a scene worthy of the pencil of Hogarth ; and 
for some minutes I, the guilty cause of all, contem- 
plated it with secret satisfaction, looking the most 
innocent, and certainly the most correctly attired, indi- 
vidi^l in the crowd. 

I was about to interfere, and to proclaim to all pre- 
sent, my conviction, that the fat landlord was insane, 
or possessed, when a new personage, appeared on the 
stage in the form (if form that almost spherical budget 
of mortality could be called) of the stout Frau of the 
landlord. Up she waddled to her husband, and not 
comprehending any of his imintelligible exclamations, 
and finding him obtuse to all the endearing appella- 
tives which she lavished on him, she at last settled the 
matter by getting into an ungovernable passion, and 
seizing a mop which some of the female domestics had 
in their hands, she pushed her husband down stairs, 
before her, every now and then, when he was suffi- 
ciently distant, giving him a whop on the bald pate 
with the wet mop, which made the water spirt out of 
it on every side, and which must have considerably 
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abated the pungency of the high toast, which had mo- 
mentarily blinded him. 

Down they went — ^the harmonious pair, in small 
rushes at every impulse a tergo, marking the time 
(which certainly was not common time) by bashes with 
the mop, whilst the treble of the lady, and the bass of 
the gentleman, sweetly mingled in wild fantasia, as he 
clawed the rails of the banisters in vain resistance, and 
she carolled forth at every breathless whack, *' Bengel, 
Schlingel, Lumpenhund," with other delicate expres- 
sions of polite attention, in which the German lan- 
guage is so rich. 

Having reached the door of their apartment, she 
showed him in, and politely favoured us as we da|;iced 
about in uncontrollable fits of laughter, by sending the 
mop flying amongst us, which, with the perversity of 
missiles sent on general errands, struck the most inno- 
cent person in the crowd ; for it carried o£f the wig, and 
nearly demolished the nose of a French Count, who 
lived ^' au second," and who had that instant popped 
out his head, to see what might be the cause of the 
noise and confusion. 

After this feat, the irate landlady rushed in and 
clapped the door, leaving to the power of our ima- 
ginations to conjecture what might be the finish of the 
scene. 

I should not weary you with these childish details, 
were it not that on those pranks of folly, the whole 
colour and direction of my after life depended; for 
what I commenced in fireak, with the peculiar subtilty 



AN HOMCEOPATHIST. 93 

of mind which seems to have been innate^ I soon 
endeavoured to turn to advantage. The sequel will 
show you how. 

For the succeeding week, I contrived, either by night 
or day, sometime in the twenty-four hours, to make 
the most diabolical noises, and to cause them to be 
attributed to every one in the house but myself; for 
they generally occurred when all knew that I was not 
in the house. This delusion I managed through the 
agency of a little Blanchisseuse, who lived in a similar 
attic to my own, a few houses off, with whom I had 
formed an acquaintance ; for, having left my own house, 
I mai&ged to return through this girFs room, and thus 
getting on the roof, came back to the house I had quitted. 

The consequence of this was, that one and all came 
trembling to the conclusion, that satanic influence was 
at work, and began to set their heads together, to dis- 
cover the cause. 

As every part of this house, which was a large one, 
was inhabited by different sets of lodgers, who naturally 
formed themselves into little cliques, each of these 
framed their own conjectures as to who might be the 
guilty person, to whose account these visitations of the 
Arch enemy of mankind might be attributed. Now, 
it 80 happened, that no person who was present at any 
of these consultations, was ever suspected ; but, as 
usual, all the good-natured accusations which were 
thought of, were heaped upon the absent. Whilst these 
little gossiping parties continued their deliberations, I 
appeared to take no notice of what was going on. 
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except to make an occasional complaint to my hen* 
pecked landlord about the noises which I myself made ; 
and as I never attended any of these meetings^ the 
general opinion began to fix un&vourably upon me ; 
and truth ' to tell^ many accidental evidences^ just at 
this moment, appeared against me, though most of 
them had no connexion whatever with my present 
machinations. For instance, the lid of the kitchen 
boiler flew off, with a loud report on my entering, 
thanks to condensed steam, a hot fire, and a careless 
cook ; the hens kept in the back-yard, all laid crimson 
and fire-coloured eggs ; and a pig, which had been fed 
in the establishment, alarmed the butcher when Idlled, 
by having bones of the same fiery and ominous 
character and colour, thanks to the philosophical expe- 
riments of a medical student in the next house, who 
supplied these animals with madder. 

Now, I had been often seen throwing crumbs to the 
fowl, and had been heard uttering imprecations on their 
grunting neighbour for his noise, and any thing but 
agreeable odour. These, and several other matters of 
a similar nature, much aided the general opinion, that 
Satan's visits were made to the domicile on my account. 
Determined to bring matters to a crisis, and know- 
ing that I was closely watched on all sides, I covered 
an old suit of clothes with phosphorus, and wrapping 
my cloak around me, entered the house after dark, at 
a time when I knew that the conclave of suspidonists 
were on the watch for my return. Five or six of them 
were in the porter's lodge, when I entered to get the 
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key of my room^ which^ having taken from the hook, 
I merely bowed^ and hurried away into the dark pas- 
sage leading to the stairs : there^ knowing that all 
their eyes were fixed on me, I contrived to drop the 
cloak, and the cries of " Look, look !" which followed 
me, told that my ruse had succeeded, and that I must 
^ave appeared most luminous to those who, standing 
in the well-lit little room, looked out after me into the 
darkness. Proceeding rapidly up stairs, I immediately 
ensconced myself in my chamber, and lighting my best 
porcelain pipe, which was but a shabby half dollar 
affair, I tapped it on the bowl, and with extreme self- 
satisfaction, whispered to it — 

" Ere another week goes round, thou shalt be ex- 
changed for a Meerschaum, worthy of a prince, not by 
thy master's merits, but by the happy talents of his 
neighbours, for meddling and mystery." 

And now, it may be time to tell what was intended 
by all this. When I commenced these pranks, I had 
no fiirther intention than that of proving how good a 
Jesuit I could be, — ^that is, how well I could set all the 
rest of the world by the ears, whilst I myself should 
escape scot-firee; but, as I proceeded, a thought of 
direct advantage crossed my fertile brain, and I deter- 
mined to act on it. Having awakened the supersti** 
tious fears of my co-lodgers, it was more than probable 
that they might be induced to malign me, and possess- 
ing an immaculate character at the University, I could 
not fail to succeed against them in an action for defa- 
mation, and perhaps obtain heavy damages. The only 
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difficulty I felt would be to make them go far enough. 
They saved me all anxiety on this head^ by rushing 
into my trap, even faster than my most sanguine ex- 
pectations premised. 

The Frenchman, whose wig and nose had been so 
much affironted by the mop, was the enthusiastic leader 
of the enemy ; and all the rest were unanimous in con- 
demning me, although three of them happened to be 
legal functionaries, who ought to have known better; 
but the fact is, that their juridical caution was lulled 
to sweet repose, by the circumstances of my narrow 
means and ^insignificance, for they thought there was 
little to be dreaded from the son of the poor peasant 
Gruber. 

That night I felt almost sure of my scheme succeed- 
ing : it was plain that the train I had laid was fired, 
and that there must be a blow up, and I hoped that 
the explosion would lay bare a vein of gold. Sweetly 
did I smoke my I-do-not-know-how-manyeth pipe, as 
I reclined in bed, and thought and thought, till half 
intoxicated with reverie, and the fimies of tobacco, I 
at last sunk to sleep, and to dream of honors poured 
upon me. One time, I was putting on the Cardinal's 
red square cap, in all its proud simplicity ; then I was 
grasping with all the energy of a Cardinal, the jewel- 
led bee-hive, called the Pope's mitre ; and amidst the 
plaudits of a multitude, was placing it upon my brow, 
and preparing to be adored as God on earth. Then 
I was in a court of justice, mitred, and scarletted most 
babylonishly ; and my landlord was declaring, that de- 
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spite of my sanctified appearanoe, I was really Beelze- 
bub masqueradingy aad that if my tiara and robes were 
removed, my horns, hoofs, and tail would be imme- 
diately discovered. Then, as I was about to defend 
myself, I was shocked to perceive a blue flame issuing 
out of my mouth, and I felt something twisting, twin- 
ing, and pattering about my legs, which I felt convinced 
must in reality be my tail. 

In such unpleasant dreams I was still busily engaged, 
when a rather rough shake by the shoulder aroused 
me to a state of consciousness ; and starting up, I per- 
ceived my landlord retreating from me, as if he had 
burned his fingers in touching me. Immediately 
behind him was Monsieur Armand^ the Frenchman; and 
almost all the lodgers in the house^ formed the main 
body ; whilst in the rere were to be seen, peeping, all 
the domestics^ the fat porter (a by no means locomotive 
animal) included. 

I rubbed my eyes, to try if I were still dreaming, 
but the vision continuing, I was forced to believe in its 
truth. I was surprised, but still fully pr^ared for the 
denouement which was about to take place. 

The result of my experience^ as a general rule, is^ 
that when a crowd comes to attack an individual, thajt 
crowd is a coward ; that is to say, each unit endeavours 
to merge his ovm responsibility in the general action, 
or rather to transfer it to his neighbours, and as this 
is universally the case, so the courage of the whole 13 
usually of a deprecatory character, every one ^ready to 
screeA himself under the wing of his neighbour, to per^ 
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mit him to get any blows which may be going ; whilst^ 
with palpable inconsistency, he is anxious to arrogate 
to himself, all the credit or h(»ior which may be at- 
tainable. 

The crowd assailing me, did not differ in this par- 
ticular from aU other crowds ; the parties forming it 
rushed in triumph to the attack, each struggling to be, 
foremost; but now that the game was roused, each 
seemed willing to leave the place of honor to his neigh- 
bour, and all seemed disposed to keep the faA little 
landlord in the van, by dosing their ranks to his ex- 
clusion ; and despite of his wriggling, using him as a 
screen, and no bad one either, between them and all 
evil. 

Not one word did I say, but sitting up in my bed, 
awaited an explanation of this intrusion; and the cou- 
rage of my enemies rising in proportion to my qi^i^tude, 
the landlord, at last, burst out, by ordering me to 
quit his house at once ; for that if I did not, he should 
lose all his lodgers. 

" Do I owe you any rent ?" I asked. 

« No." 

^' Then permit me to ask the cause of this rude 
demand, and of this strange and most unauthorized in- 
trusion," said I, in the mildest possible manner. 

The landlord became more courageous, and declared 
that He would not permit Beelzebub, or any agent of 
Satan, to harbour in his house. 

As I showed no particular signs of anger at this 
accusation, the whole crowd burst out into an undis- 
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tinguishable babble of abuse^ very few of the epithets 
<tf v^Mdk reached my ears from the general vociferation. 

When the damour had somewhat ceased, from 
breathlessness in the damonrers, I raised my hand to 
procure me a hearing, and addrenung my landlord in 
the gentlest terms, said — 

^'Js it your intention to rain and drive to destruction, 
an innocent youth, a hard reading student, one who was 
at peace with all the world, and never gave offence to 
any one, who spent his time in his divinity studies, and 
philosophical pursuits, by thus making him a spectacle 
for laughter, and an object of abuse to so many persons; 
by depriving him of his only wealth, — his fair &.me, — 
and blasting his future prospects by malignaat obser- 
vations/' 

This, and much more, I said in the same quiet tone, 
thereby adding more and more to the impatience of the 
intruders, till at last M. Armand burst forth in viru* 
lent invective, and described so mauy supposed feats of 
diablerie, attributable to me, that I actually began to 
think I might have pushed matters too far, and that 
the proofs might be too strong for me. The winding up 
of his speech hurried matters considerably; for seeing, 
and, of course, despising my extraordinary passiveness, 
and concluding that it was but a stronger argument for 
my guilt, he approached close to me, and clenching 
his knuckles in my face, demanded of the landlord to 
drive the Teufelskerl, the hound of Satan, from the 
house, or he would do it himself. 

This threat overcame my resolve to preserve perfect 
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coolness^ and wishing to make it appear that I had re- 
ceived the provocation even of a blow, I inclined my 
head so as to strike it against his clenched hand^ and 
then springing from the bed, with my whole weight 
and force on the meagre feUow^ shonting at the same 
time — 

^ Base ioTeigaer, hast thou dared to strike a free 
German P' 

I bore him to the ground with a crash, dashing his 
head against the andirons of the fire-place, and sud- 
denly snatching up the long rapier which stood beside 
my bed, I drew it, and vnth a waive drove the whole 
of my assailants on top of each other to the far end of 
the room, whilst some rushed out of the door scream- 
ing and overturning one another. 

Sitting astride my prostrate foe, and threatening him 
with instant death if he stirred, I ei^oyed the glorious 
confrision, and aided it not a little by a few whoops, 
which would have done credit to a Chii^way, or 
Delaware Indian. 

Notwithstanding my position, I could hardly refrain 
from laughing, whai I saw my fat landlord much in 
the semblance of a turtle turned on its bade, flapping 
his short arms, and struggling thus to get out of the 
tloor, his eyes starting out of their sockets with terror, 
whilst be gasped with exertion and anxiety, being 
«fraid to lose time, by attempting to rise from the posi- 
tion, into which he had been overthrown by his retreat- 
ing comrades : once over the threshold, wild and 
idesperate was the scurry with which he rushed down 
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stairs^ till reaching the bottom^ at a velocity hitherto 
unknown to him^ he banged down on the landings in a 
perfect fit of hysterics ; and it is only wonderful that he 
escaped a fit of apoplexy. Seeing the field dear^ I 
gave the Frenchman a few prods in the throaty to con« 
vince him I was in earnest^ and made him swear that 
he would not tell how I vanished, then threw a handfiil 
of gunpowder into the fire, and whilst the prostrate 
man was enveloped in the smoke, I quietly passed 
into the adjoining closet, and thence gained the roof, 
and before M. Armand had recovered the use of either 
eyes or tongue, 1 was safe with my little Mend, the 
''Blanchisseuse,'' in the neighbouring garret. 

Having engaged her to ocmceal me for a few days, 
we made ourselves merry at what she, poor innocent, 
thought to be the inssmity of my neighbours. I did 
not communicate any thing about my plan to her; 
although I related the events which had occurred, and 
sending her out to get me a good breakfast, I also in*^ 
structed her to visit my late residence, and bring me 
word what was saying and doing there. 

To accomplish this, I could have chosen no fitter 
person ; for as she washed for some of the lodgers, she 
knew all the domestics, and had a ready entree when* 
ever she liked. She brought me back word, that the 
whole house was in a state of confusion, — the landlord 
raving like a madman ; M. Armand was vowing that 
the Devil had appeared to him, and having treated him, 
as no man dared, or could, had vanished in a flash of 
lightning, and left him nearly suffocated with the fumes 
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of brimstone. The lawyers who inhabited the neigh- 
bouring chambers had brought in some officers of po- 
lice^ and were busUy engaged in making an examina- 
tion and inventory of the things in my chamber and 
closet^ and had even proceeded so far as to have broken 
open some boxes and trunks without ceremony. Men^ 
women^ and children^ servants and masters^ all joined 
in one common story, that Herr Gruber must be a 
diabolic personage ; and each had some story to tell, 
which would prove better than any other, the truth of 
their assertions. 

Delighted to find my plan succeed beyond my utmost 
wishes, I stayed quietly with my friend Nanny, in the 
garret, to permit my evU fame to reach its Mm6, and 
till I was sure that all parties had sufficiently com- 
mitted themselves, and when the shades of evening 
afforded promise of concealment, I sallied out, wrapped 
up closely in my cloak, with a muffler up to my eyes^ 
and proceeded to reconnoitre my former dwelling. 

So great a crowd surrounded the door, that I found 
some difficulty in making my way to it ; some «oldiers 
were planted at it, and the mob were all open mouthed 
on the subject of the appearance of Old Nick, in the 
bodily form of a theological student, who having played 
all sorts of queer pranks, had ended, by pitdbing a 
Frenchman into the fire, where he was completely 
roasted, and then vanished in a flash of lightning> 
with a crash equal to a park of artillery, making the 
whole house shake as if undergoing the shock of an 
earthquake. 
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£adi person had a different version of the story ; 
but the evidence of all agreed in the positive assertioa, 
of the presence and handy work of Satan in the trans- 
action. 

Having asked the reas(m for a guard being placed 
on the door, I was informed that the municipal magis- 
trate was inspecting the premises^ and that but for the 
guard, the house would have been pulled down. This 
account was confirmed by the appearance of several 
magistrates and police officers^ accompanied by some 
priests, who issued from the door, and were followed 
immediately by porters, carrying various articles of my 
property. 

As soon as they had passed, 1 approached the door, 
and on telling the soldiers that I lived in the house, they 
allowed me to enter, when, throwing open my doak, I 
proceeded with slow and solemn strides straight up 
stairs, not meeting any one till I reached the door of 
my own room. From this quarter proceeded a min- 
gled babel of voices, most of them loud and triumphant^ 
and all seemingly jubilating, as if a victory had been 
gained. 

For a moment I peeped in unobserved ; M. Armand 
was relating k pleine voix to a police ofi&cer, who ap- 
peared to have charge of the apartments, the extraor- 
dinary courage he had displayed in the encounter, till 
he was overborne by superhuman force, and felt the 
burning daws of the enemy of mankind scorching into 
him : all the while he related these marvels he con- 
tinued to brandish a rusty sword and old pistol. 

The fat landlord's stupid, fuU-moow iw» Vii^^ 
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stupider than ever^ as he now listened to one^ now to 
another^ telling stories of dire and supernatural occur- 
rences. At lengthy one speaker seemed to command 
general attention: he related one of the every-day 
stories of the supernatural assumptions by Satan^ of the 
human form^ so conmion in German stories ; but one of 
the pecnli^ties of his hero, was the extraordinary 
power he possessed of being present every where that 
he was spoken of, so that hardly any one could men- 
tion his name, particularly for evil, without standing a 
good chance of his interrupting him, as it were acci- 
dentally, whilst the very words were on his lips; se- 
veral instances of this he mentioned ; and then re- 
marked, that he hoped the satanic incarnation they had 
just got rid of, might not have the same propensity as 
the one he had mentioned, as they would look very 
awkward if he should pop in just now amongst them, 
as they were rifling his effects, and speaking in such 
uncourteous terms of his proceedings. I could see the 
chilly look of apprehension, glancing over the faces of 
the bystanders, as the last speaker concluded, and the 
sidelong glances which betrayed unintelligible fears, as 
they crowded closer together. There was now a mo- 
mentary silence, which was first broken by the boastfiil 
voice of Armand, who, flourishing his antiquated arms, 
declared that he was ready to do battle with all the 
Dev— 

The word dropped unfinished from his lips, and in 
mortal fear and consternation he fell senseless on the 
floor, the pistol going off as he fell. 

J need not say that I was the cause of this sudden 
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panic^ haying stepped into the chamber just as he was 
uttering his empty gasconade^ and suddenly confronted 
him. 

Nor were the rest of the party less terrified : some 
rushed to the other end of the room, — others threw 
themselves upon their knees and faces, and a fat eccle- 
siastic, in the midst, commenced a most unhappy jumble 
of exconununications, curses, and prayers, which, if 
they had no other merit, certainly possessed that of 
extraordinary rapidity of enunciation. The landlord 
was the only person who had not stirred ; terror froze 
him into a very un- Adonis-like statue ; his very breath- 
ing ceased — his eyes, nostrils, and mouth stood open 
to their greatest extent, and all the blood in his na- 
turally rubicund visage went on a sudden visit to his 
heart, leaving his features pale and ghastly. I had 
not time to see more ; but passing through the room 
into the closet, I locked the door behind me, and passed 
noiselessly out of the dormer window to the roof, and 
returned to the garret of my friend Nanny, who went 
nearly into hysterics of laughter at the relation of my 
adventure. 

For two days I remained perdu in my present place 
of concealment ; but during that period I had not been 
idle ; for having procured writing materials, I made 
out a clear statement of the whole proceedings of an- 
noyance, which had been practised against me, by my 
late landlord and his lodgers, — showed how they had 
endeavoured, by fiightftil noises, to disturb my rest 
and terrify me out of the house ; but that not succeed- 
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ing in this conspiracy, they had vilified my character, 
by raising reports in every way injurious to my fm 
hme, and calculated to retard my advancement in the 
University, and even procure my rustication or banish- 
ment. 

That, not succeeding in disturbing l^e eyea tenor of 
my inoffensive life by these means, they had invaded 
my private apartments whilst I slept, and with arms in 
their hands, and abusive epithets on their tongues, had 
forced me to fly for my life, without even giving me 
time to cover my nakedness. 

Not contented with all this, they had wilfully and 
maliciously excited a tumult, in order to endanger my 
life, and by false and ridiculous representations to the 
city magistrates, had compelled these gentlemen to act 
in a manner ludicrous to their own wisdom, in having 
seized the goods and chattels of a loyal and true sub- 
ject, under the absurd pretence of his being the Devil, 
and also of having committed burglary, in feloniously 
breaking open doors, chests, boxes, &c. ; and, finaDy, 
having attempted murder on my person, by firing a 
pistol at me, when in perfect confidence, I had come to 
my apartments to try and save my goods firom spolia- 
tion, compelling me, a second time, to fly over the roo& 
of the neighbouring houses to preserve my life. Next, 
I dwelt on the testimonials of my unimpeached Univer- 
sity career, — the honourable situations which had been 
voluntarily bestowed on me by the dignitaries of the 
University, and the general character I had maintained 
for integrity. 
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I next put forward the characters and positions of 
my accusers^ — a foolish^ weak^ ignorant^ and supersti- 
tious old man^ whose highest talent consisted in pro- 
viding for a lodging house ; a mischievous, and, as the 
case proved, a murderously inclined Frenchman, living, 
no one knew why, at a distance from his native land : 
numerous silly women, ready to catch at any novelty 
which might yield them excitement; some briefless 
barristers, ambitious of a process, and apparently 
ready to adopt any story how ridiculous soever, which 
might foment disturbance, and give them a chance of a 
fee ; besides, a number of idle persons, who, having 
nothing to do, joined in the hue and cry, which, per- 
haps, one-half of them did not understand, careless of 
the suffering they were inflicting on an honourable 
man, whose passiveness to their wanton insults, was 
assumed as a plea for thus mah'gning and oppressing 
him nearly to death. 

After this manner, but in much more laboured terms, 
I drew up the history of my case, which I determined 
to put into the hands of Rudolph Lugelkopf, one of 
the cleverest barristers in the city, and a person with 
whom I had become acquainted, from the circumstance 
of his having been appointed to deliver the lectures in 
the School of Law, in the University. I enclosed my 
statement separately, and sent a note with it, requests- 

ing Herr L to consider that the enclosed was 

entrusted to him on honour, to be restored in silence, 
in case he did not choose to undertake the cause. 

Great was my joy, whilst writing this statement, to 
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hear the catchpenny hawkers crying in the street helow, 
^ The whole^ fuU^ and true account of the marrellous 
appearance of Beelzebub^ in the form of a student of 
divinity^ &C.9 all for the small charge of two Phennige." 

This added one more paragraph to my statement of 
complaint, viz : 

'* That to such an extent of malignity had these un- 
founded accusations proceeded, that the very street 
hawkers had been permitted, if not encouraged, to 
circulate this unfounded and injurious story, so as to 
create, in every possible way, a strong prejudice against 
an individual, whose guilt remained unproved in every 
particular, and whose innocence only needed a &ir, 
impartial inquiry, to render it as immaculate as ever." 

Having despatched this document, I received an 
almost immediate answer from the Barrister, express- 
ing a wish to see me as soon as possible. 

Afraid of stirring abroad, lest I should be recognized 
either by friends or enemies, I waited for evening, and 
then sought the chambers of the lawyer, muffled, so as 
to defy all possibility of detection, and having proved 
quite to the satisfaction of Herr Lugelkopf that a good 
case of de&mation was made out, he immediately set 
his acute mind to work, to look for evidence to sustain it. 

Herr L was a curious specimen of the Genus 

Lawyer ; and when in consultation with a. client, was in 
the habit of expressing his thoughts in an interrogative 
and peculiarly laconic manner: for instance, on the 
present occasion, when I was running on, on the par- 
ticuliar hardships of my case, he cut me suddenly short. 
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" Softly, young man. Proofs of character and re- 
spectability ? Aye! Provost Herr Von Homblen- 
derlande, your intimate Mend and patron — must see 
him — let him behind the scenes — old fool, to be sure — 
loves granite, gneiss and fossil cockle shells better than 
human flesh and blood ! You gave him a thunderbolt ? 
Ha, ha, ha ; not a word more — faithful !" 

" Next, we want a traitor in the enemy's camp." 

In quick review he ran over the list of my defamers, 
knocking each aside like nine pins, with the ball of a 
staggering objection, till he came to the three lawyers. 

" Herr Ubel Von Stickatnichts ? Half crowti 
pleader — no conscience — no one believes him — swear 
with the best pay — ^won't do !" 

" Herr Pomprosy ? fitter for a Pharrer than an ad- 
vocate! Too slow — ^break my heart giving him in- 
structions — ^go wrong at the end, in the vain attempt to 
make a speech, full of tropes and allegories ; but upset- 
table by a sucking baby! Can't attempt him — im- 
practicable. 

" Herr Schmeichler ? Son of a Methodist Preacher ! 
Soft, silky, and civil — Learned much from father, — a 
genuine bass snorer on the nasal organ — Large, re- 
spectable looking, very solemn visaged connexion — ^give 
him a great many briefe, but no fees — poor as ever — 
pliable as a rush — do as I bid him — take him up for 
the nonce — settled !" 

Thus, did this eminent gentleman think aloud for 
my benefit, which saved him all the trouble of entering 
into long and detailed explanations. Then dismissing 
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me, with strict directions to keep out of view^ till he 
had arranged every thing, he muffled my doak ahout 
my face, and hefore 1 had time to leave the room, he 
was already deep in some other case, and had cast all 
thought of mine, on which his line of action was deter- 
mined, far from him. 

This clever man, in common with some, but not 
many others, possessed, in an extraordinary degree, 
the faculty of suddenly disengaging his mind from one 
subject, and as suddenly thinking deeply on another ; 
and this was one of the principal causes of the clear- 
ness of mind and preciseness of argument, whidi he 
displayed on almost every occasion in which his talents 
had been called into exercise. 

I felt in such high spirits at the certainty of success 
to my cause, since Herr Lugelkopf had undertaken it, 
that 1 found it hard to leave the dear bright moon- 
light for the Httle garret, where my friend Nanny had 
accommodated me with a little closet, and a stiU smaller 
bed ; but prudence prevailed, and, following impUdtlj 
the directions of my lawyer, I retired to sleep, and 
dreamt that 1 was digging up treasures with a spade, 
on which was legibly inscribed '^ LAW," aided by an 
athletic wprkman, whose features, when I regarded 
them closely, appeared always to assume the remark- 
able cast, which characterized those of Herr Rudolph 
Lugelkopf. 
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CHAPTER YI. 

" A Daniel! yea, a very Daniel 1*' — Shaksspbabb. 

'^ Doubtless tlie pleasure is as great 
Of being cheated as to cheat ; 
As lookers-on feel most delight, 
That least perceive a juggler's sleight ; 
And still the less they understand, 
The more they admire his sleight of hand." 

Butler. 

" Rome shall perish — write tjiat word 
In the blo^d which she hath spilt. 
Perish, hopeless and abhorred. 
Deep in ruin as in guilt." 

COWPBR. 

Until every thing was arranged for my prosecation, 
by my long-headed legal adviser, I was obliged to re- 
m^dn behind the scenes^ never going out, except at 
mght&ll, and then disguised ; and as the house was 
too poor to maintain a porter, I could easily pass in 
and oat mmoticed. If my visible presence was lost to 
society, the loss was amply made up by the free use of 
my name, whid^ appeared to enjoy ubiquity, and in the 
short space of a fortnight had become a very by-word, 
from the palace to the cottage. Every body knew all 
about me; it seemed as though it would have been 
criminal to have been ignorant on such an interesting 
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subject. A thousand different versions of the tale ap- 
peared, few of the relaters caring to be very particular 
in regard to an individual supposed to possess super- 
natural powers, perhaps thinking that the more they 
distorted truth, the more natural would appear any 
relation about the Father of lies. 

A new synonym was discovered by the happy people 
of Leipsic ; if any thing wonderful or imawxjountable hap- 
pened, they immediately said it was " Gruberized." It 
must have been done by the Devil or Gruber. A ready 
excuse was found for all roguery, whatever was missed, 
Gruber must have invisibly abstracted it. The very 
nursery maids began to employ my dreaded name, to 
still their obstreperous charges, and thus frighten those 
whom they could not coax. Infamy had fixed its 
burning stamp on my unfortunate name, and every one 
made merry with it ; some with scofl&ng, — some with 
trembling ; but not one of my maligners ever dreamt 
of the possibility, not to say probability, of the dis- 
covered and hated demon again appearing among them. 

It is curious to observe, how fond mankind in all 
countries and places are of deceiving themselves, and 
how angrily any interference is received which would 
tend to remove the thick scales of superstition from the 
eyes of the wilfully deluded. Free from the shaddes 
of any faith, and deriding, in my heart, the cut-throat 
zeal of all churches, I feel that I am justified in making 
this remark. My own case, at present, proved it ; for 
the few sensible and enlightened men who rejected the 
fiction, of my having been Satan embodied, drew upoa 
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themselves the odiiim of being smgularly hard-headed 
and obstinate, and, of course, wrong in every thing, 
because they diflfered in this one particular from their 
more credulous neighbours. 

The climax to my wishes was placed by an eloquent 
sermon, delivered by one of the Romish priests to a 
most confiding congregation, on the subject of diabolic 
possession. This man had been one of those who had 
visited my chamber, immediately after my disappear- 
ance, and had attributed that circumstance to the power 
of the Church, working through him, its unworthy 
agent. He had fulminated anathema after anathema, 
and exorcism after exorcism ; and now, that a fortnight 
had passed, and no Gruber had reappeared, he began 
to feel as true, what he had been endeavouring to im- 
press on others ; and, at length, full of devotion and 
courageous piety, he declaimed on the subject publicly 
from his pulpit, and proudly proclaimed, that the dis- 
appearance of Beelzebub from the city was owing to 
his prayers, and to the sacred relics he possessed, and 
an answer to them from the Lord of his Church. ' 

My astute adviser had marked him for his own ; and 
when I paid my usual evening visit, told me that if I 
would make over to him as fees, just what he should 
draw from ' the coffers of the boastful priest, he would 
gain my cause, and leave me all the rest of the da- 
mages for myself To this proposal I readily agreed ; 
and Herr Lugelkopf smiled at my readiness, whilst he 
made a mental calculation of the probable sum he 
should extract from the rich Benedictine, who was the 
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favourite Confessor of half the female population, and 
the legatee of every rich old lady in his neighbourhood, 
who might happen to depart this life in the odour of 
sanctity. 

On the fifteenth day, from that on which I had been 
so unceremoniously expelled ifrom my lodgings, the 
Crown Court was sitting for the hearing of appeals 
and sundry other business of a very dry and uninterest- 
ing character. It was the first day of Session, and 
the galleries were crowded with ladies ; many young 
aspirants to judicial honors were to be invested with 
the robe, — a ceremony similar to calling to the bar in 
England. The whole strength of the legal profession 
was present ; and the business of the day was about to 
close, when Herr Lugelkopf rose, and demanded the 
protection of the Court for a client of his, whose ene- 
mies were so numerous and influential, as to render it 
dangerous for him to appear in public ; " and yet," he 
added, ^^ this oppressed and endangered individual is a 
good subject, and a true German !" 

The protection being accorded, the lawyer made a 
signal to some one in the crowd, and an individual who 
stood near, closely muffled in a cloak, wearing green 
goggles, and having a black handkerchief tied round his 
head, as if recovering from recent illness, advanced. 

The crowd made way, and every eye was bent on 
the muffled figure, which was placed conspicuously at 
the bar of appeal ; but the disguise was too well con- 
trived to permit of any scrutiny prying out the 
mystery. 
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To raise curiosity, already intense^ still higher^ the 
lawyer begged that some of the municipal guard might 
be introduced, previous to removing the disguise from 
the person of his tndy innocent client, and much in- 
jured friend. 

This was also grsyited him ; and then, when a suflfi- 
cient guard had surrounded him, he proceeded leisurely 
to remove the mufElings of the unknown. At this mo- 
ment the silence of expectation was so profound that 
no sound could be heard, but the rustling of the 
garments, as the lawyer loosened them ; but it was — 

^^ The torrent's calmness ere it rash below." 

Then, having loosed every thing, he suddenly dashed 
all to the ground, and the face and figure of the sup- 
posed tenement of Satan, Gruber, was displayed to the 
astonished eyes of the multitude. 

After the first moment of tongue-tied surprise, a 
deafening burst of horrified exclamation arose on every 
side ; women shrieked, and strong men's hearts beat 
uncontrollably, nay, the very guard, introduced for my 
protection, started back from the supposed Agent of 
Evil, and for several minutes I stood — 

" The cynosure of e"very eye," 

in that awe-struck Court. 

One man alone enjoyed the scene, — the wily lawyer, 
who had planned it : triumph was sparkling in his 
little eyes, as he saw the astounding effect of the hit he 
had made : he felt that his fame, hitherto high, was 
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about to be placed oq an unexpected eminence^ to be 
sounded by every man's tongue, and in every man's 
ear. Hitherto, he had laboured in a doubtfdl compe- 
tition : this case, he knew, would place him far a-head 
of all compeers. 

As soon as the burst of surprise-drawn exclamation 
had subsided, and silence was again obtained, the 
lawyer took my hand in his, and, in the blandest man- 
ner, and in suppliant tone, addressing the bench, 
asked — 

Was it the custom of Leipsic to condemn a citizen 
unjudged ? Was the majesty of law to be superseded 
by popular clamor ? His client stood a suppliant be- 
fore them, seeking leave to defend that honour which 
was dear to him as life — seeking reparation for his 
hitherto untarnished hme, the injury to which, no 
money could repay — a suppliant for the bread his 
honest talents had procured him — ^nay, a suppliant for 
his very life, the foul breath of detraction and calunmy 
having so poisoned the air of his native city, that all 
were ready to sacrifice the life of the man, whom, if one- 
tithe of the accusations against him were proved, it 
would be the duty of each to immolate. For this 
honest, upright, but much defamed citizen, he only 
claimed a citizen's right — ^free justice ! And to the 
obtaining of such, he demanded that actions might be 
granted against certain persons who, with malice pre- 
pense, had grossly calumniated, and thereby beggared 
in fortune, and endangered in life, his most respectable 
client. 
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The Counsel then handed in a list of names of such 
extraordinary length, that the crier of the Court had to 
gather up his breath several times, before he got 
through it, and what struck me as strange was, that 
though the accusations commenced with mj late land- 
lord and my fellow-lodgers, they also included a long 
list of the greater number of the rich inhabitants of 
the dty. My own astonishment was as great as that 
of any of the bystanders, but a word from my lawyer 
cautioned me to conceal it : 1 knew his tact and judg- 
ment, and left every thing in his hands. 

The Court now remonstrated with the Counsel, and 
enquired if he intended to bring actions against so many 
persons separately P He answered in the a;ffirmative, 
and stated that the only doubt existing in his mind 
was, as to the amount of damages he should claim ; 
the injuries done his client being in character, and of a 
nature which no money could requite. 

The Judges, although unwilling, were obliged to 
grant the order for the trials, and the business for the 
day being over, the assembly began to disperse ; but 
the drcomstance of my re-appearance having circu-. 
lated through the town, and reached the College, the 
students, in large bodies, came to the Court, and the 
moment I attempted to withdraw, seized me, and bore 
me in triumph on their shoulders, amidst the acclama- 
tions and plaudits of the same mob who, an hour 
before, would have stoned me to death, had they 
casually encountered me in the street. Such is human 
nature, and such is the diflference between being 
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aocusedy and being the accuser in the eyes of what 
pamphletteers and newsmongers style '^ the discrimi- 
nating pubHc r 

My late worthy friend, the Provost, was one of the 
first to congratulate me on my re-appearance ; and 
having rescued me from the kindly intended persecu- 
tions of my fellow-students, he insisted on my taking 
up my residence in his house for the present, till the 
action I had commenced, had again restored me to 
name and fame, from neither of which 1 had fallen in 
his estimation, by these vile calumnies of my enemies. 

That night was an uneasy one for many in Leipsic : 
the list of persons named for prosecution was, as has 
been mentioned, a long one : many of those persons 
were unknown to me, and they were to be found in all 
ranks of society : all knew they had been guilty of 
speaking ill of me; but none had ever dreamt of 
suffering retribution for their freedom of speech : I can 
compare the position of the accused, to nothing so aptly 
as that of a person who had been trying his fendng 
capabilities by lunging at a lay figure, as he supposed, 
should that figure suddenly assume life, and attack him 
with a pointed rapier. One of the most comical dr" 
cumstances in the whole matter was, that two of the 
Judges, who should otherwise have presided at the 
trial, were to be found in the number of the accused. 

No time was lost ; next morning the notices were 
served on the defendants generally ; and what struck 
me as strange was, that my lawyer, in place of oommen- 
with the most decided cases, and those in which 
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success could not be doubted, began with the most 
inconsiderable, and those in which the defamation had 
only amounted to casual expressions of belief in the 
stories which had been circulated. His game was a 
deep one, and well he played it. It is needless, and 
would be uninteresting, to detail all the legal niceties 
and technicalities which were employed in these trials ; 
suffice it to say, they were all proved, and rather 
heavy damages awarded, although malice prepense 
was not established in any of them, still the Counsel 
argued that the injury done to character could not be 
left unpunished, and a good round sum came into my 
coffers. 

Just at this time, when I was most anxious to push 
on the trials, Herr Lugelkopf begged of the Judges to 
postpone the remaining cases for a fortnight to give 
him time to procure sufficient evidence — stating, that 
as these cases were of a much graver nature than those 
which had preceded them, and as he intended to seek 
much heavier damages, it was deemed expedient to 
ask a little delay ; at the same time he begged their 
Bichterships not to suppose that there was any wish on 
the part of his client to compromise any of these 
actions ; his only wish was, to seek an honourable 
redress for injuries done, by the agency of the just laws 
of his country. 

This remark he thi*ew out much after the fashion of 
certain Popish Priests in Ireland in rural districts, who, 
(imitating the example of a certain noisy animal with a 
long taQ, not to be found in the Surrey, or Phoenix 
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Zoological gardens, although delighting in bear gardens 
elsewhere,) proclaim from the holy altars the very 
great impropriety there would be in cropping the ears 
of tithe proctor Wilkins, or burning the house and 
family of that converted renegade Casey ; or attempt- 
ing to be so audacious as to shoot from behind a hedge 
at landlord Daly, or to hough the cattle of parson 
White. Oh ! no ! they would not think of such things, 
but leave it to the saints, and the blessed Virgin, and 
all the martyrs of their Holy Church, to give them the 
victory over their enemies ! 

The results in both these cases were much alike ; 
for, as in the latter, by some strange coincidence, we sup- 
pose owing to the benign influence of the Virgin, saints, 
or martyrs, (for we know that Father O'Doherty repro- 
bated it,) Wilkins, Casey, and Daly are respectively 
cropped, burned and shot ; and as for parson White, 
neither horse nor cow on his farm is left a leg to stand 
on : so in the former, every one of the accused inmie- 
diately grasped at the only loophole for escape, and 
each saw in the hint thrown out by the wily lawyer, 
the probability of avoiding at least the costs of a trial 
which, from the precedent before them, they felt morally 
sure of losing, and each secretly determined to be 
before the rest in trying to effect the deprecated com- 
promise. That very evening the chambers of the 
lawyer were beseiged by a number of persons, anxious 
to escape the impending prosecution: from each of 
these he dexterously drew a sum proportioned to the 
amount of presumed guilt, with a /air allowance in lieu 
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of the fees he should receive, were the trials to pro- 
ceed, and until a late hour, he continued occupied in 
this agreeable chamber-practice. Some, however, of 
the ridiest and most powerful amongst the accused had 
not made their appearance. Lugelkopf knew a plan 
to bring them to terms : their names appeared in the 
usual table setting forth the days of trial, with enor- 
mous damages thereunto appended. For three days 
the lawyer refused admission to all persons,' and did 
not even appear la Court, delegating some unimportant 
business to Herr Carl Schmiechler, which so delighted 
that hitherto briefless individual, that he would have 
done anything sooner, than forfeit the patronage thus 
suddenly and unexpectedly bestowed. Herr Schmeichler 
did his best : his best was paltry, yet the Judges gave 
favourable verdicts for all the parties for whom Herr 
Schmeichler employed his anything but convincing 
eloquence, so that that happy individual, in a state of 
ecstacy, proceeded to Herr Lugelkopf in the evening to 
report his success. 

Herr L. put three more briefs into his hand, request- 
ing he would give his best attention to them, and to 
be sure of bringing the causes on before the next 
fortnight should expire. 

Conceiving that his fortune was already made, and 
looking through the halo of his imaginary forensic 
dignity, which proved in his case a lens of great mag- 
nifying powers, the no longer " Briefless" indulged his 
beatified vision, by glancing through a long vista of 
prospective honours and emoluments — every thing 
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about him, even the smoke of his bad kanaster, from 
his &lse meerschaum being tinted with that poetic 
hue, denominated " oouleur de rose :" even the ugly 
cripple who sold oranges and peppermint at the cor- 
ner of the entry where he resided, had so amiable a 
look in his eyes, that he could not refrain from throw- 
ing him, the unwonted gift on his part, of a silber 
Groschen. Meanwhile Herr Lugelkopf smiled a sar- 
castic smile, as soon as his back was turned, and 
remarked to himself how admirably poverty and 
expectancy fitted a man for any purpose in Ufe — no, in 
law , , . " beautiful witness — twist him any way I 
like — make use of the wretch — there won't be much, 
difficulty in kicking him back to his kennel !" 

In five minutes more the lawyer was deep in the 
consideration of another case, and had forgotten the 
very existence of poor Schmeichler ! 

The fortnight for which the trials had been adjourned, 
was within twenty-four hours of being expired, and a 
satisfactory arrangement had been made with all the 
parties, to the tune of thirty thousand dollars, except 
with the Priest, der Geistlicher Herr Seifenblase, who 
as yet, had permitted justice to take its course, and the 
two Judges, who evidently felt that it was beneath the 
dignity of the Bench, for them to stoop to any accom- 
modation. Lugelkopf determined at once to make an 
example of the former, and make him sole defendant 
in the action, whilst with the latter, he resolved on act- 
ing very differently. The Priest he devoted to be the 
for his eloquence, and the replenisher of his pri- 
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vate purse. The Judges were equally in his power, 
hut he desired their Mendship, at least, their good 
will, so that when they did not come to him, he went 
to them ! and placing the peculiarity of his position 
before them, that of being obliged by his brief to prose- 
cute his best Mends and honoured superiors, he begged 
of them to save him the odious task of representing 
those whom he delighted to honour, in the depreciating 
and ignominious terms necessary to influence a jury ; 
then, in the plainest and most concise terms, he stated 
that all the defendants, except themselves and Herr 
Seifenblase, had submitted to arbitration, and had 
willingly paid considerable sums rather than expose 
themselves to the expense and ridicule of a trial where 
the precedent was established. Now, what would be 
thought of a judge who was convicted of believing in 
diablerie, ghosts and goblins ? Why, their own wis- 
dom must convince them of the laughable position in 
which they would stand. He, Herr L., would not for 
ten times the amount of the fees he was entitled to 
receive, be obliged to bring this most absurd and 
ridiculous action. He would not do it. But how could 
he prevent his client giving his rejected brief to any 
other Counsel ? and their Lordships must know, that 
the decisions in the foregoing cases would be sufficient 
to carry damages in this. 

With arguments such as these, he easily prevailed 
on the Judges, and they, in the most friendly manner, 
advised with him on the best way of getting out of this 
untoward scrape. Three thousand dollars a-piece were 
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paid down^ and Herr Lngelkopf departed, warmly 
thanked by both^ for saving them from damages 
amounting to doable that sum, and still more from the 
ridicnlons expos^. 

An hour after, whilst smoking their pipes, and 
chnckling oyer their escape in sober delight, letters 
were brought to each from Herr Lngelkopf, returning 
the money he had received, and stating that he had, 
though with difficulty, persuaded his client to forego 
proceedings altogether against them, and as he had not 
mentioned the compromise, the matter remained a pro- 
found secret between him and them, and as far as he was 
concerned, should do so for ever. The letters concluded 
by congratulating himself, on being enabled to avert 
even a feeling of unpleasantness, from his respected 
friends. 

"What an admirable fellow is Herr Lngelkopf!" 
cried one, emitting a volume of curling smoke, which 
seemed interminable, and as though intended to con- 
vey his satisfaction to the clouds by a kindred medium. 
" VortreflBUich," cried the other, blowing a twin doud. 
" He is an honour to the bar ; he will be one of us one 
day! He deserves encouragement. Noble fellow, 
and to think so little about money ! I am of opinion, 
brother, that we must give this man more of our coun- 
tenance than we have hitherto done ! (puff.) Had we 
many such lawyers, our profession would stand higher 
in the public eye (puff)." 

" Yes, brother," drawled the other, as if awaking 
from a trance of tobacco-and-beer-bestupified-thought. 
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*^ Yes, the grand secret of making and keeping all pro- 
fessions respectable (puff) is, never to let the public 
behind the scenes, and faithfully to abstain either from 
causmg, or permitting any slur to be ca^t on any mem- 
ber of that profession ; in fact, (puff voluminosa) to 
guard the honour of the integral parts, in order most 
surely to preserve the real or apparent immaculacy of 
the whole (puff)." 

" You say truly ; and to the honour of our profession 
be it recorded, that there is more of the esprit de 
corps amongst us, than in any other, and we lose no 
positive enjoyment thereby. I am sure, after forty 
years' experience, that we can quarrel and abuse one 
another as pleasantly and satisfactorily, intra fores, 
amongst ourselves, as if we called in the public to 
judge of our contentions, and take advantage of them, 
(puff) — to be bottle-holders, and to enjoy the hard 
knocks we were giving one another — ^laughing at, and 
despising us for our folly (puff) !" • 

" Brother, you reason well, replies 
The solemn mate, with half shut eyes." 

And thus communing like Gay's owls, those two not 
unowl-like looking veterans uttered many valuable 
truisms of every-day experience, which as they had a 
tendency to be more useful than agreeable, we must 
leave for some other time, and return to the more 
immediate thread of our narrative. 

Herr Geistlicher Seifenblase was duly notified, by 
the proper authorities, " to show cause wherefore he 
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Besides^ I had not alone outwitted these^ but the whole 
town." 

^' Next, by a string of silly lies, told too by other 
people, I heaped up a large bag of solid cash." 

"I sowed lies ; I reaped gold !" 

If this were not genius worthy of an aspirant to the 
See of Borne, I know not what is ; and although I 
inwardly chuckled at the notion of being rewarded for 
conduct which deserved the pillory, or the stocks, still, 
how humiliating soever that consideration might be, I 
had a qualifier at hand, in the circumstance, that the 
Church I had determined to serve, always excuses the 
means, however foul, provided the end be for the glory, 
benefit, or aggrandisement of its establishment : and 
who could doubt, but that the addition of talents such 
as mine, would be a positive benefit ? 
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CHAPTER YII.. 

" 'Tis he ! 'Tie he. I know him well."— Giaou r. 

'* Our poor blind father grasps his staff again , 
Oh ! heaven protect him on his way alone ! 
Of things familiar to him, what remain P" 

Elliott. 

The gradual progress of the Count to a state of con- 
valesoence, was now apparent to every one, and his 
delighted wife never thought she could be sufficiently 
thankftil to the two gentlemen, who had given up their 
own pleasures, to devote themselves thus to the welfare 
of a stranger. The great danger seemed over, and 
Howard used playfully to issue his Bulletins every 
morning, at the breakfast table, for the amusement of 
those who were no longer labouring under any great 
suspense. One morning he wrote thus : — 

^^ The Count has had a tranquil night, and appears much 
better. If all causes of mental excitement be kept away, there 
is every reason to hope for perfect recovery. 

" H. Howard, M.B. T.C.D. L.B.CS.T. 

** And Medical Adviaer to all those who are 
fortonate enough to employ him." 

All laughed at the Bulletin, which gave the assurance 
of strong hope ; and it was agreed, that as soon as 
Howard had dismissed all the poor people, who every 
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morning came to take advantage of his skill and kind- 
ueas, he and Forrester should start for a day's shooting 
in the mountains. Both proceeded to the cell of an 
old Monk, at some distance, where this Tolmitary 
labour had been carried on, and were heartily greeted 
by Father Lucas. 

The innocent peasants could not be persuaded that 
Forrester was not also a physician, and (^ien used to 
insist on telling him their ailments, ¥dth the most gra- 
tuitous simplicity ; and oftentimes, in preference to his 
really skilful companion. No harm, however, was 
done by this, as the supposed Meds always consulted 
before ordering a brisk aperient for some constipated 
dame, or a powerful tonic for some overworked labourer. 

Old Father Lucas had been a fixture in this neigh- 
bourhood for half a century : he was a jolly old monk, 
of the old school, who had always a smile and a jest 
for a pretty penitent, and a quiet way of passing over 
a venial sin, and whose mortifications in the flesh 
were confined to wearing a hair shirt, and keeping 
sober once a week. Father Lucas had christened, 
married, and buried all requiring such services ; he had 
no rival in this primitive community ; and being him- 
self a practical example of chronic rheumatism, which 
had crippled him, he had acquired a little knowledge 
of simples, which he found useful amongst his neigh- 
})Ourn, whose surprise was " that one small head could 
carry all he knew." The old man gladly received the 
assistance which Howard gave him, and was delighted 
to exhibit his patients to him, and still better pleased 
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when he made his medicine chest available to them. 
This circnmstance caused the popularity of the foreign- 
ers to become great indeed ; and they kindly and will- 
ingly lent themselves to the good, they thus had the 
opportunity of doing. 

When the gentlemen had departed, the Count was 
raised up in bed, and supported by pillows, in such a 
manner as to be able to enjoy the view from the win- 
dow, which looked out over some miles of the narrow 
road commimicating between the mines and the high 
road to the Splugen Pass. He had been chatting 
gaily, and his spirits were fast recovering from the de- 
pression consequent on his illness. Hope had again 
established her throne in his bosom, and he was plan- 
ning with the Countess an excursion to Italy, as soon 
as he should be sufficiently recovered, when, suddenly 
starting up in his bed, as if he saw something super- 
natural, and staring out of the window, with protruded 
eyeballs, gasping for breath, and struggling to utter ; 
at last, with much effort, he cried — 

" Oh ! Amelie, Amelie ! I am undone ! Save me, 
save me from that man, or he will kill me. Run, 
darling, run : tell every one to deny that I am here. 
Bid Rudolph swear that you are only waiting here for 
orders to join me at Lutzern. Say any thing, only get 
him away !" 

Amelie looked from the window, and perceived a 
horseman at a considerable distance, coming down the 
road, at a smart canter ; he was riding a smaU, thick, 
very strong pony, remarkable for being black every 



132 CONFESSIONS OF 

where, except its head, which was pure white. The 
rider seemed to be a large man ; but the miseemly pro- 
jection on one side, of a wooden leg, and the necessity of 
balancing the absent member by sitting a little crooked, 
took away a great deal from the natural stateliness of 
his figure. 

Scarcely had Amelie made these remarks, when the 
Count renewed his entreaties to her, to lose no time in 
trying to get rid of this dreadful personage : on her 
part, she felt no smaU surprise, whilst conjecturing 
what might be the cause of the Count's terror. Could 
he be in debt, and was this wooden-legged man one of 
his creditors? This, and a hundred other surmises 
crossed her mind, whilst hastening down to fulfil her 
husband's wishes. 

On entering the kitchen, she found only a few pea- 
sants, eating their breakfasts of black rye bread and 
chicory coffee ; thence she passed into the yard of the 
establishment, where she found Rudolph, the chas- 
seur, polishing his epaulettes, and smoking his morning 
pipe. Quickly informing him that it was necessary he 
should throw himself in the stranger's way, and if he 
asked any questions about the Count, tell him that 
he had gone on a pedestrian trip through Switzerland, 
leaving his equipage and servants here, with orders to 
join him in a fortnight at Lutzem, or Zurich, according 
as he might write : the lady then returned towards the 
kitchen, and was just on the point of entering it, when 
the sudden clop, clop, of a horse's hoofs, at the opposite 
door, caused her to pause ; turning aside to the stairs. 
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which led up outside the house, she stood partially 
concealed from notice, by a pile of logs which were 
heaped up by the chimney side, for feeding the fire. 
The fat landlord was seated at a table^ engaged tuck- 
ing a napkin under his dewlaps, previous to making an 
assault on a savoury breakfast, which was smoking 
before him. Just as he took up his knife and fork, a 
loud shout of " Hallo, Kellner," from without, and the 
clattering of a whip against the door, gave him a start 
which nearly caused him to drop them ; and whilst he 
sat with eyes and mouth wide open, pondering what he 
should do, another still louder shout, with an expression 
which sounded very like a curse in high Dutch, reached 
his ears : before he could determine on action, the door 
was forcibly shoved open, and in rode, stooping as he 
passed the portal, the person who had caused such 
alarm to the Count. He was an immensely powerfiil 
man, with very broad shoulders and fiill chest ; his 
countenance would have been handsome and command- 
ing, but for a frightful squint which deformed and gave 
it a peculiar, and, perhaps, a malignant expression. 

The stranger rode up to the table, at which still 
half sat, the astonished landlord, and thus addressed 
him : — 

" So ! Mr. Landlord, this is the way you attend to 
your guests ! You let them shout and wait, whilst 
you sit gormandizing like a Sultan. No ostler — no 
waiter — no civility ! I have heard of a country where 
every body is his own servant, his own landlord — does 
every thing for himself — if so be that I have got into 
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that independent land unawares^ 1 shall soon conform 
to the customs of its inhabitants. It must be so ; for 
even little Bingo sees the propriety of helping himself, 
(the pony had laid hold of a loaf on the table, and was 
endeavouring to tear it to pieces, by shaking it vio- 
lently in his teeth). Well done, little man ! there !" 

Throwing the wooden leg over the animal's head, he 
slipped down, and whilst the Wirth was bustling about, 
apologising and giving orders to twenty imaginary 
waiters, the stranger had very quietly established him- 
self in mine host's arm-chair, and was commencing a 
close inspection of the viands before him. This seemed 
satisfactory, for after snuffing up the savoury odour, he 
cried — 

" Vortreflflich ! (excellent !) after a twenty-four miles' 
gallop, such a fricassee does not come amiss! Not 
bad wine either ! (emptying the carafon at a draught). 
Ha, partridge! No — quails; well, I'll not quarrel 
with you, provided you are sufficiently numerous. 
Now, lieber Wirth, tell me whose are those gaudy livery 
chaps I see in the yard P' 

" A gentleman's," said mine Host, rather sulkily, 
being evidently put out of temper by the loss of his. 
breakfast, for which his teeth had been watering, and. 
not exactly knowing how to resent such a deprivation. 

" Shall I have your horse brought to the stable ?" 

" Be good enough, first, to answer my question i 
whose gaudy menials are these P Quick, unless you 
desire a transfer of this whip-cord to your sulky 
shoulders." 
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When just about to answer, the Wirth caught a 
glance of Amelie, makmg pantomimic signs to him not 
to speak ; so taking the hint, he suddenly bundled out 
of the yard door, saying, as he went — 

Ask themselves : I'll send you one of them." 
Saucy varlet," cried the gentleman, making a cut 
at the retreating figure. *^ Were it not that I find more 
amusement in eating your breakfast, than slashing 
yourself, I most assuredly would give you a lesson in 
manners, which might be for the benefit of fiiture tra^ 
vellers. Mais n'importe — ^more Bingo P Well, here's 
another for you, my bonny little charger." Saying this, 
he rolled another loaf off the table, which the pony 
pursued like a dog, with his ears back, dose to his 
head, and the whites of his eyes glaring firom the 
comers, as much as to say, ^' take it fi'om me who dares." 

The Wirth, meantime, had approached the tall and 
lusty Swiss, whom Eisenberg had for his Chasseur, and 
said — 

*^ Rudolph, the Devil 's inside, clubfoot and all, with 
his eyes twisted into horns, his whip in his hand, and 
my unlucky breakfast in his mouth ; I wish it may 
choke him ; he is particularly anxious for your com- 
pany, as he wishes to ask you some impertinent 
questions about your master, which I did not choose to 
answer." 

" My Lady has informed me," said the Swiss. " I'll 
soon answer him, and it may be after a fashion he 
won't like, if I find him not to my fancy. Come along. 
You shall see how I'll settle him. If he don't like isxt 
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words, Rudolph's motto, you know, is " a word and a 
blow." 

So saying, he adjusted his plumed cocked hat, and 
with as much jangle of spurs and sabre as possible, he 
entered the kitchen, erect as a May-pole, and not losing 
an inch of his six feet three, through any excess of 
modesty, or failure of pretension. Striding up to the 
table, he addressed the stranger, who was now deep in 
the anatomical mysteries of the qnails. 

" Mein Herr, you sent for me ; what may be your 
pleasure P" 

The words were civil, but the aspect of the man 
was insolent in the extreme. The stranger looked at 
him for a moment, then smiled, and mumbled to him- 
self— 

" A peg too high for a Swiss." Then aloud, " To 
finish this quail before I say a word to any body. So, 

sit down; there's some wine, and take off your 

hat, you jackanapes ; for nothing but impudence could 
support the beat of it in this kitchen.'' 

The Chasseur said something about '' not being in 
the habit of submitting to be called names.'' The 
stranger caught at the expression. 

" What ! thou wretched mercenary, of a mercenary 
race! Not submit! Thou would'st submit to any 
thing, when thou submittest to wear that fool's cap, 
with all its cocks' tails, and that useless sword, the 
badges of thy servitude. Thy whole nation would do 
any thing they were paid for, and why should'st thou be 
an exception ? Thy grand uniform, friend, has set thee 
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beside thyself, and yet, to argue the point fairly with 
thee, thou hast little reason to be vain on that score : 
for thy master may strip thee to-morrow, and send 
thee back to endure slavery, and prate about liberty on 
the mountains of Zug, or Apenzell ! Bengel, to dare 
to bandy words with a free Briton, and talk of sub- 
mission. Why, thou good-for-nothing appendage to a 
carriage, thou hadst better have been starved amongst 
the goats of thine Oberland, than have fallen into my 
hands except thou art particularly anxious to get a les- 
son in politeness, which might spoil the rigidity of thy 
perpendicular person. So Sirrah, having said thus much, 
I wish to be informed, of the name and rank of thy 
master, and if the master be like the man, few need be 
very anxious for his acquaintance." 

'^ My master is the noble and gallant Count Yon 
Eisenberg, to whom I shall mention the insults yon 
have heaped on his attendant." Here a gesture from 
the Countess reproved the Chasseur, and he instantly 
added, " Would that the noble Count were here, and 
you should not long go unpunished for your insolence ; 
but, unfortunately, he has gone to Milan, and we have 
no hope of seeing him for some weeks." 

" The Count Von Eisenberg ! Then, bad as thou 
art, thou servest a master tenfold worse. So Cockatoo, 
be good enough to tell me where I shall find this pre- 
cious master of thine P I have business to settle with 
him, which brooks no delay. Tell me, and tell me 
truly, unless thou would'st like a spice of this," (holding 
up the whip) " which I confess, I should not have the 
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least objection to lay over thy gilded back^ were it 
for no other purpose than to let thee experience the 
excellence of English whipcord." 

" Talk thus to those who will endure it ; but cripple 
as you are^ I will chastise you for daring to speak thus 
of my master and myself!" 

'^ Thy master's a humbugs and thou art a braggart." 

Ere these words were finished^ the Chasseur rushed 
fiiriously at the stranger, aiming a violent blow at his 
head, and literally foaming with wrath ; but before he 
had reached him, a sweep of the stranger's wooden leg, 
as he sat in the heavy chair, smote him across the 
shins, clipping his legs from under him with such force, 
that his head was the first part of his person that 
struck the ground, the fine hat and feathers being 
dashed in the opposite direction, to the great astonish- 
ment of Bingo, who began gallopping and bounding 
about the kitchen, snorting furiously, to the great risk 
of all the inmates, and placing the crockery on the 
dresser in no small jeopardy. 

The Chasseur was so stunned by the heavy fall, 
that for some moments he was unable to rise : this 
the stranger saw, and smiling, said — 

" Now fiiend, you will take care how you come 
within reach of the wooden leg of any one whom you 
are facetious enough to call cripple; but take that to 
mend your uncourteous manners (bestowing a lash of 
the heavy horsewhip), and that — and that, and bless 
your stars that, cripple as I am, I don't think you 
worth getting up for." 
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Lash after lash fell on the prostrate Chasseur, till 
he had scrambled out of reach of the long whip, and 
then he threw himself on a bench, holding his wounded 
shins in his hands, and with difficulty suppressing a 
shout of pain. The stranger uninterruptedly pursued 
his breakfast, then after a pause, and a hearty draught, 
he again addressed the Chasseur, who was grumbling 
in an unintelligible manner. 

<' Come, my courageous Mend, it is not at all seenJy 
for one so well skilled in assaulting travellers, to make 
as much rout about a tap on the shins, as if you were 
a Negro. Besides, it is not at all mannerly to attack 
any one whilst eating — ^it is apt to derange digestion : 
and again, although I objected to your keeping your 
hat on whilst my head was uncovered, still I do not 
think it is serving your master rightly to dash it thus 
unceremoniously to the ground. Now, if I thought I 
might ask of you where your worthy master is, without 
being obliged to hurt you again, I really should be 
glad to be informed on that subject." Then putting 
his hand in his pocket, he drew out a Friedrich d'or, 
and tossing it to the Chasseur, said — 

" There is a plaster for your broken shins — a pan- 
acea for your woimded vanity ; so now cease grumbling, 
and inform me plainly where the Count Yon £isenberg 
is to be found, for I owe him much, and wish to pay 
him. 

Amelie, who suffered tortures of suspense during the 
skirmish, now made most earnest signals to the Chas- 
seur to mislead the stranger, and he, somewhat appeased 
by the gold, gave over his sulkiness^ and ^\^ss^^\^ — 
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That the Count was at that moment at Milan, and 
that he was to meet him with his servants and equipage 
at Lutzern in a fortnight. 

"Very well— thank you — thank you. I hope to 
have the pleasure of encountering him. Wirth^ 
Schlingel, Bengel — Sapperment ! where is the Schelm P 
Kellner, ahoy ! give that pony a peck of your best 
oats ; or, if you have not any, barley or wheat will do. 
Don't you see he is turning up his nose at your sour 
bread.?" 

The waiter approached the pony, and was about to 
take him by the bridle to lead him to the stable, but 
the animal snorted at him, and put back his ears in 
such a malicious manner, that he thought proper to 
pause : not long, however, for, with a squeal and a 
rear. Bingo began pawing the air, and the frightened 
man retreated before him. 

" Never mind him," said the gentleman ; " he is 
only going to give you a lesson in boxing. You know 
he's an Englishman ; but if you had done what I de- 
sired you, and brought the oats to him, and not 
attempted to bring him to the oats, it would have saved 
you a start." 

in the meantime Amelie had instructed another of 
the Count's servants to tell the same story as the 
Chasseur, if required ; it was well thought of — the ruse 
took : on his entering the kitchen, he was questioned 
by the stranger, and his answers coinciding with those 
of his fellow-servant, produced conviction in his mind 
of the truth of Eisenberg's departure. Shortly after 
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this, he called for his bill — ^paid it ^'en prince" — 
tightened his girths, and amid a general huzza from all 
the curious, who had been attracted by the peculiarity 
of his demeanour, gallopped off in the direction of the 
Via Mala, singing at the utmost stretch of a fine bass 
voice — 

" The flag that braved a thousand years, 
The battle and the breeze." 

The landlord wished him a happy journey, and then 
turning into the house, expressed a strong wish that 
he might break his neck before he ever troubled him 
again. 

When AmeHe, after this anxious scene, returned to 
the Count's chamber, she found, to her horror, that he 
had fainted, and was lying in a stupor, breathing very 
heavily. Poor AmeHe was to be pitied. No effort 
she could make was capable of arousing the Count, 
and her kind physician, Howard, was not expected 
back till nightfall. Two hours of hideous suspense 
had she to undergo, and then when she was trying to 
nerve her mind to the worst that could happen, with 
a long drawn sigh the Count returned to a state of 
consciousness. The first question he asked, when 
he recovered the use of speech, was — " Is hs gone ? 
Re-assured on that point, he became gradually more 
composed ; but when Howard returned, and found how 
much agitated he was, he was peremptory in ordering 
perfect quietude, and consequently his narrative was 
deferred for many days. 
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In the interval many conversations oocnrredy to 
which he was obliged to be a silent listener. Forrester's 
lofty understanding ever soaring from the things of 
time and place, to those oi eternity and infinity — ^his 
dear and placid mind, and well-adapted language 
making the highest and the sternest sabjects appear 
agreeable and simple. His religion had no terrors — 
his faith was fixed. He knew that although he was 
what the world would call a moral man, still that he 
was a sinner, and fell far short of that perfection to 
which heaven would spontaneously open, were it to 
s^pear. Well he knew, that his Saviour was not a 
mere nominal saviour, but that He had permitted his 
blood to be shed on Calvary for the remission of his 
sins. What he knew, he firmly believed, and Ihs 
belief shed a halo around every act of his life, and 
made him a grateful child to his generous Grod. Nothing 
gave him greater pleasure than to have the opportunity 
of conmiunicating to any fellow-creature, the blissful 
sensations he experienced in himself; and when he 
found that Amelie's mind began to enquire into the 
sacred truths of Holy Writ with earnestness, he de- 
voted himself seriously to its explanation, and with 
woman's quickness, she had soon arrived at just and 
clear ideas of the gospel-scheme of redemption. 

The silent listener, too, on that bed of sickness — 
perhaps of death — ^was unconsciously imbibing the 
pure waters of life, and the Englishmen were agreeably 
surprised when he asked, as a favour, that Forrester 
would include him also in his lecture. From that mo- 
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ment this little party became as one family : each 
morning began, and each evening terminated, with 
prayer and reading from " The Book." All became 
happier and more tranquil, and the Count from that 
time used to call the Bible his anodyne. When suffi- 
ciently recovered from the shock he had sustained, he 
was permitted to proceed with his narrative, which he 
continued as follows : 

Of all the persons implicated in the prosecution, the 
only one who escaped was the Frenchman, Armand. 
On the day of his trial he was not to be found. This 
circumstance was well known to Lugelkopf ; but Pom- 
prosy, Armand's advocate, was profoundly ignorant on 
the subject. Shortly and lucidly did Lugelkopf state the 
case, as criminal aspersion of character, with malevo- 
lent intention to defame, and having feloniously 
attempted the life of his client, by firing a pistol at him 
in his own apartment. 

" That these statements were facts," said the lawyer, 
" has been proved over and over again to the satisfac- 
tion of the Bench in the preceding trials. I am willing 
at the instance of my client to waive the charge of 
murder, and to confine the other charges to the injury 
attempted to be inflicted on his character, and only to 
bring the act of his having at last attempted his life as 
a proof irrefragable of his malicious intentions ! May 
I beg that the Defendant be produced P" 

No defendant was to be found. 

Lugelkopf asked '^ if the magistrates had not per- 
mitted him to go at large, on bail P" 
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neighbour's waggon to Leipsic^ and supporting his 
tottering steps on his cross-handled stick, arrived at 
my lodgings at a time when I was absent. On men- 
tioning his name, he was admitted, and strange in- 
deed were his feelings, when he beheld the place of 
study of " a reading man :" books there were, to be 
sure ; but those which seemed to have been read, and 
not laid by to gather dust, were unluckily Frendi 
novels and plays: there was a plentiful supply of 
empty bottles under all the tables, and pipes, mth the 
requisites for loading and lighting them, in most 
admired and picturesque confusion. . 

My father had not long to make his observations, 
when I entered with another student, a young Graf, of 
very wild character, who was helping me to get rid of 
my superfluous cash. The old man had sunk into a 
chair, and my companion, not observing him, shouted, 
as he entered — 

" Now, mein Alter, let's have a cool bottle, and then 
for a dance at the Numberger, little Wilhelmina Von 
Salomons and Fraulein Frietag, will both be there, 
luchsa, luchsa — Heydidledidey ! — But Gruber, dear, 
what in the name of wonder is the meaning of that 
antique ghost which sitteth in thy easy chair, as if 
lord and master of thy habitat ?" 

I looked, and the emaciated countenance of my i&ther 
smote upon my vision. I saw his sorrowful face bent 
on me with keen enquiry, and I felt committed before 
him of the blackest ingratitude. I whispered to my 
friend, the Graf, to leave us alone, and that I would 
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join him in half an hoar in his rooms ; but he^ not half 
pleased^ said — 

" So the yellow old ghost turns out to be some vine- 
trimming skinflint, come to dun you for all the jollifi- 
cations we have had in these chambers! Ask him 
will he take the empty bottles, as a receipt in fiill P 
And tell him, with my compliments, that he ought to 
be delighted at having promoted so much hilarity : the 
very thought of it ought to be more than sufficient 
payment for Old Sour-visage. Recommend him never 
to look at any of his casks, unless he wishes to con- 
vert them into vinegar ! Eh, Old Wooden shoes, is 
your bill a long one P Don't you hope •" 

I succeeded in thrusting him out of the room, but 
my father had already formed a tolerably correct 
notion of the company I was in the habit of keeping, 
from the specimen he had seen, and the state of the 
room. 

For some minutes neither of us spoke. My poor 
father's utterance was frozen with horror ; and conscious 
guilt rendered me dumb. At last he recovered so far 
from the shock he had received, as to be able to say — 

" Oh ! my lost, lost child ; would that I had kept 
thee at home, in humble poverty and honest labour, 
rather than see and hear, what I have seen and heard 
since I entered this chamber. I did not credit all that 
the Geistlicher Seifenblase told me of your dissipated 
habits. 1 believed, that having injured you, he was 
only exercising his spite on account of the just punish- 
m^it he had received : but I grieve to think that it i^ 
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bat too true, and that whilst I, your parent, was 
stretched on the bed of sickness, nearly unto death, 
you were spending in dissipation and extravagance, 
tenfold what would have rendered my oomfortlesB state 
happy. I came, Carl, now to ask yon for some of the 
wealth which, report says, has been showered apcA yon, 
thinking of the joy you would feel in being able to free 
me from the debts I owe my kind poor ndghbonrs, who 
have been sons to me, when my own deserted me. I 
oould not take it from you now ; it wonld feel like the 
heart's blood wrong from ingratitode " 

" Stop, old man," I cried. « What right have you, 
who never gave me aught, to arraign my dii^>08al of 
the first sum of money chance has ever thrown m my 
way P I owe it not to you : my heritage was poverty; 
and short as has been my career, with its first hsdcy 
accident, I find my father ready to pluck my golden 
plumes, and without the slightest proof, willing to join 
his aspersions to those of my bitterest enemies. But 
let this end : let me cater to your avarice : tell me the 
sum you want, and you shall have it. There, write a 
receipt for any sum I can give, and then, judge me 
harshly as you will, I can at least show the world how 
undeserved have been my frtther's censures." 

'' Give me paper then, generous boy, and you shall 
have a receipt such as a son never got from a wretched 
father, for such unwonted liberality. Forsooth you 
would rather please the world, than gratify your own 
feelings ; rather stand justified before it, than indulge 
your kindly heart and filial affection. Money is now 
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to me useless : I am going where the love of riches 
camiot intrade — ^where the root of all evil is not 
admowledged as a god ; but ey^i thus let me give my 
testimony to my virtuous son." 

He took a sheet of paper and wrote rapidly for a 
minute, whilst the pen trembled in his fingers, and the 
blinding tears flowed down his furrowed dieeks ; then 
rising, he presented the paper to me, and before I 
could stop him, he had tottered from the apartment. I 
read as follows : — 

*' Received from my scm, Carl Gruber, negle^ the 
most extreme, and insult, the most galling — debts 
which I can never repay. Bankrupt as I am in thanks, 
I shall not mods him by an offer of his despised 
Other's blessing. May his heart be softened, before 
his riches perish with him. 

'* HSBMAN GbUBEB." 

No sooner had I read this, than conviction of my 
impiety rushed with full force into my mind. I seized 
a bag of dollars, and followed the injured old man: he 
had reached the comer of the street, and had be«i 
helped into his neighbour's waggon, which drove off 
just as I came up. I pursued it, and placuig the bag in 
the old man's lap, said in truly repentant tone — ^ For- 
give me, father." I had not long to await the result : 
one glance of the old man's eye flew from the bag to 
me, and the next moment the money fell clattering at 
my feet, and the waggon drove away. 

I returned to my lodgings, suffering all the pangs of 
bitter temoiae and self-upbraiding for my unnatural 
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conduct : throwing myself on the sofa, I wept bitterly 
for some time, and had determined to set oat imme- 
diately to the humble cottage, where I was bom, to 
supplicate my father's forgiveness — to abase myself, 
and, acknowledging the full extent of my undutiiulness, 
not to leave him till he had pardoned me. But whilst 
these virtuous resolutions were forming, Satan, in ^be 
person of evil company, came to snatch them away. 
The Graf finding that I did not come to his chamber, 
returned to mine, bringing with him three or four of 
his wild companions, in different d^rees of intoxica* 
tion. 

" What I" cried he, as he entered, and saw my dis- 
turbed countenance. '* Art thou melancholy, man P I 
will be thy physician, and my specific shaU soon expel 
all Cserulean Beelzebubs from thy hypochondriac brain 
pan. Come, no more stewing of these unwholesome 
thoughts ! Here, swear by the youthful and ever Rosy 
god, that thou abjurest sadness. Art in debt P like 
a true Bursch, determine never to pay, and then ihj 
mind will be at ease ! Art in love P The Burschen- 
schaft will aid in carrying off thy fair one, and when 
have they failed in accomplishing their purposes P £s. 
lebt der Burschenshaft, hoch ! ! !" 

There was no getting rid of these fellows ; they 
brought forth the wine, and invited me to share my 
own : they filled their pipes from my tobacco pouch, 
and made themselves at home. But if it were diffi- 
cult to get rid of them, it was not, to get rid of my 
good resolutions : they vanished as the fumes of the 
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wine mounted to my head. Bumper after bumper was 
poured down by the party, and I, yielding to example 
and excitement, was very soon in as inebriated a con- 
dition as the rest — ^my contrition, as well as my ill 
conduct, all forgotten. 

It is needless to follow up this disgusting subject ; 
suffice it to say, we drank, and fflnoked, and quarrelled, 
and finally stretched ourselves wherever we were over- 
taken by sleep, till at length our drunken snoring was 
the .only sound to be heard in the apartment. 

Morning broke in bright unclouded splendor into 
that vile scene of human bestiality ; its slanting rays 
also sh<Hie on the sun-browned face of a peasant girl, 
who, with the old woman who attended the chambers, 
was inspecting each of the drunkards in succession, as 
if anxious to discover some weU-known face. 

*' Here he is," at length, said the hag, pointing to 
where I was lying half off a sofa, with one foot and one 
hand dangling on the floor. The young girl approached ; 
she could hardly believe that the livid countenance be- 
fore her was that of her brother : need 1 say it was 
my sister Antonia. 

With difficulty they roused me, and as soon as I 
became conscious, Antonia informed me, that unless I 
made great haste, 1 should never see my poor father 
alive, for that he had returned the day before dread- 
fully ill, and became every moment visibly worse; 
after much entreaty, he had permitted her to come for 
me. More horror-struck than I can express, at find- 
ing myself in such a state, at such a time, I hurried 



I5t raxFESBiom of 

amy with Antttma, aad jampiof into the firM vehkie 
1 band ^ hire, soon Arrived at the long imnated 
cottage. My haale ma Tain ; 1 pansed » ntmiait at 
Ibe IfareahoU — thm raahed in to see my wretched, iD- 
aeeA parent, a iHekaa corpse. 

For yean 1 had not pnyed ; I now threw myself 
beside that miaerable paDet, and ottered escoatianfloo 
myself, aaeediing wQdIy, and denoanang mywif aa 
tbeminderarafmy&ther. Whibt 1 waain aparoxyMD 
of agony, the small window of the roan baaaMe 
daikened: I looked to see the eanae, and b^eU, witat 
leatored me to a aaise of my ccnditioa, the ddigfated 
coantenaaee of the Priest SeUenblaae, glaring oo me 
with maligiiaiit aati^ctioa. I mdied fitm the hooae ; 
I eonld not stand the scene, of whit^ 1 felt ■yaatf the 
gmlty author. In a state btwdering a> {totosy, I 
retarned to my diambera, and senSi^ asamofmoBe; 
to Antoma, had the selfiahiKss to 4iat ^aelf ^i, 
nAuing to see wbcj one, aad feeling, by aatiapatinw, all 
the honon of Pandemmiom. The miwry tf dioaa 
d^s has never been oblileisted from my mmd, Aning 
any (£ the erenta or vicissitades of my alter career ; 
Bay, at the pcesad momoit, i think I see the pale, add, 
onaoiated, yet tnnqnil, &ae of my £Uher in its death 
rtHnaas, f^iroachii^ me for my cnlpabte and mmatuiial 
iduct, and the derilish leer of the Priest I had so 

itly pan 

u»l Homd; "the Count is laintiii^; 

V Mr^ tboM pQknrs, and help me to lay him fiat. 

JLNill*, bdy; Mb lecitel has wwked too mncfa 
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upon his feelings, and his weakened frame b unable to 
bear it. You need not be alarmed. It will not signify ; 
he will soon revive ; but we must keep him quiet." 

Thanks to Howard's attentions, the Count did 
recover ; but several days elapsed before he was able, 
even had he been permitted, to continue his redtaL 

During this period, Forrester managed to engage his 
attention, by entering into many discusedons with How- 
ard on points of doctrine: and in these, his extensive 
knowledge of Holy Writ, and his mild firnmess, caused 
him particularly to shine, and the Coimt, who was 
naturally quick of mind, perceiving the beneficial 
effects resulting in others, from a firm and Bible- 
grounded faith, used frequently to ask the gentlemen 
to read and explain to him some part of tiie Word of 
God. This was usually their evening occupation, till 
slumber overcame him ; and as his bodily health began 
to improve, he used to jest with his kind physician, say- 
ing — That he thought Forrester's mental Anodyne 
gave him sweeter sleep than all the Morphia employed 
by Howard to obtain the same end. 

"Yes," said Forrester; "but my Anodyne will 
bestow rest and tranquillity, perfect peace, on the 
greatest sufferer throughout all eternity, whilst that of 
my good Mend here, only has power to lull some of 
the passing pangs of time : mine, by repetition, in- 
creases in the intensity of its action, whilst his, loses 
its effect with every dose, till at last it becomes power- 
less and inert. The difference between them, is nearly 
the same as between the works of God and those of 
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art ; perfection on the one side^ and an ever-wanting 
something on the other. But the grand distinction 
between Howard's medicine and mine is, that mine is 
received through the ear, or may be administered 
through the eye, and will not poison, but rather con- 
duce to life in its largest doses ; whilst his, must go 
through the vulgar channel of the mouth, and a little 
too much will certainly prove fatal. I have one other 
argument — and perhaps the best — ^it is, that in order 
to be sound, the physician himself must take largely 
of my medidne." 



AN HOHCEOPATHIST. 155 



CHAPTER VIII. 

" Borne sends her smooth-faced Jesuit to the world , 
Gifted with learning, talent, converse, all 
Those secret arts to please, which can he carl'd 

Up in one wily head, round which the pail 
Of ostentatious pietj is furled ; 

Which looks so winning, yet is serpent's gall : 
Men who helieve the means are little matter, 
So as the ends attained, may serve their Church to flatter !" 

Unpublished Poem. 

Fbom the period mentioned in the concluding paxt of the 
last chapter^ Forrester's anodyne was called into daily 
use; and the Count acknowledged, that although he 
felt his spirit humbled, and his energy of thought some- 
what crippled, stUl, he experienced a tranquillity and 
calmness, which he had never known before. 

He now listened with attention, asked questions, 
gave audible responses to Forrester's simple and beau- 
tiful prayers, and borrowed " the Book," which he had 
all his life neglected, in order to study it when alone. 

Seeing such a pleasing change m the feelings and 
disp9sition of the Count, the two gentlemen redoubled 
if possible, theii attentions ; and, in addition to the 
gratification they felt, at being permitted to be the 
agents of good, they were rewarded by the grateful 
looks, and cheerful smiles of the softened, but not sad- 
dened, Amelie. 
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Each evening, the Count proceeded with his story ; 
and as no very remarkable incident happened during 
its relation^ we shall continue it, uninterruptedly, with- 
out regarding the hiatusses^ which necessarily occurred. 

" The extraordinary kindness," continued the Count, 
''which I have receiyed at your hands, has satisfied me 
that disinterestedness may exist in the breast of man^ a 
circumstance, of which I felt extremely sceptical, till the 
occurrences of the last few wed&s have convinced me. 
The best return I can make, and that which I know 
would be most agreeable to you, is to be perfectly can- 
did in my relation. Hitherto, I have sought only to 
serve myself; you have taught me, and my own ex- 
perience has confirmed your teachings, that although 
selfishness may procure wealth, it can never produce 
happiness or tranquillity. I could not help believing in 
the excellence of virt^ie ; and, despite of myself and my 
assumed philosophy, I have often found myself envying 
and worshipping, what I pretended to despise. How- 
ever, I felt myself free firom the shackles of any religion ; 
and, although tiiese little scintillations occasionally 
flickered in my mind, giving testimcmy to the existence 
of notions of '' a religion of Nature," or of the existence 
of a soul ; still, this was very vague, and very different 
indeed, from any of the fixed and unalterable views 
necessitated by the doctrines of revealed religion. 

My father's death, and the circumstances accompany- 
ing it, with my own bitter feelings of remorse, and 
the sense of my unfilial conduct, produced, for a time, 
a keen, though not a lasting, impression. Yet, one 
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thing rankled in my breast, with deep and venomous 
poison; it was, that the malignant eye of the oily 
Jesuit, Seifenblase, had beheld my villainy, and wit- 
nessed my contrition. I knew not why, bat I had a 
secret dread of that man ; J knew that he would be 
delighted to injure me, yet, I did not think it lay in his 
power. How much I was out in my reckoauig, the 
sequel will show. 

A hasty leave of absence beii^ obtained, I quitted 
Leipsic, and wandered about for a month, careless 
where, to let the impression of my Other's death pass 
from my mind, and also, in freedom from any occupation, 
to determine my future prospects. At the end c^ that 
time, I returned, my mind still set on the Romish 
priesthood. I liked it, for many reasons: I liked it, 
for its scheming and tortuous roads to ambition and 
riches : its unquestionable authority over the minds of 
the laity : its free entry into every man's house and 
family, there to follow inclination, and sinlessly commit 
acts, which, in any of the laity, would be punished with 
death, or damages, personal or pecuniary. I had wis- 
dom Biough to perceive, that the jack-boots of the 
Church, well greased with presumptive holiness, walked 
clean polished through the miry sloughs of any iniquity, 
and the patent-psqially-Mackintoshed umbrella of 
clerical celibacy, was proof against every t(»Tent of 
scandal or calumny ; nay, to carry the metaphor a little 
farther, the drippings very often fell on those around. 

I returned; had my name placed on the roll of 
students in Romish Theology, and determined to pursue 
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a steady course, in the eyes of the world at least ; but 
I discovered that even a hypocritial reformation, is not 
so easy in practice as in theory. 

To carry on appearances, I was obliged to distance 
all my old scampish acquaintances; and as no par- 
ticipator in vice, ever likes to see any companion escap- 
ing from the meshes in which he himself remains 
involved, my avoidance of them brought upon me 
numerous troubles, and was the cause, ultimately, of 
my being obliged to give up my destined profession. 

Amongst my former companions, was one named 
Fritz £ken, a youth, who, if he had no other distinc- 
tion to boast, was allowed by all to be the principal 
poet laureate of the University prison. Well could 
the walls of that apartment,^ intended for penitence^ 
testify to the classic erudition, and poetic genius of 
Fritz Eken^ by the numerous pasquinades, jeremiades, 
and bon-mots, with which he had inscribed them ; be- 
sides, he had, by a laudable prolepsis, anticipated the 
Bethels and Cruikshanks of the present day, few of 
the mural rhapsodies being unaccompanied by an 
etching, which made up, in force and power, for what 
it wanted in correctness of design and beauty of con- 
ception. Here, might be recognized Herr Magnificus 
Yon Homblenderlande, in the form of a mole, with a bag 
over its shoulder, seeking the fossil curiosities of the 
earth. In another compartment, Herr Professor POble 
was represented, as having fallen into the bowl of his 
own tobacco pipe, and, amidst smoke and fire, was 
screeching in a polyglott manner to be saved. 
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Tuchtigschneider was delivering an oration on the 
possibility, in cases of Hemiplegia, or paralysis of one 
side, of finding two persons, each of whom being affected 
with deadness of the opposite side, might agree to 
part with the useless half, which being removed, the 
two living halves were to be miited by sutures, and 
thus form a new compound man of perfect powers. A 
series of sketches ULustrated this original subject; in 
one, the operator, with a gigantic knife and huge saw, 
was splitting the two patients right down the middle : 
then, he was stitching and pinning the living halves 
together, explaining to his class, at the same time, the 
various kinds of sutures, and promising to exemplify 
them all on his patient, before he was done. Next^ the 
new man in soliloquy, considering what oonld best be 
done with the old man. Should he bury him with ho- 
nour P That would produce an anomaly never heard of 
before in the natural world, a living man walking to 
his own funeral. Tuchtigschneider recommends em- 
balming ; and declares that the proudest day of his life 
has arrived, when Science bright, has sweetly smiled 
upon him, and enabled him to frame a new Ens — , a 
novel being, to perfect what Taliacotius had only be- 
gun — to upset the dogma of the logicians, that Indivi- 
duality was indissoluble. '* Let him be named Dividual, 
in lieu of the six names which belonged to his two 
former existences." 

Then, there is a fierce dispute got up by the new 
man, solus; for, unfortunately, although the surgeon 
had been able to make a new and good body out of two 
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bad ones^ yet he could not make the two minds into 
(me, being prevented by the inv^ition of Spurzheim, 
who discovered that each side of the brain was sym* 
metrical with the opposite^ and was capable, conse- 
quently, of taking the whole duty of thinking upon 
itself, and letting the other off duty occasionally, special 
communications being kept up through the commissures, 
to ensure unanimity. Now, in Tuchtigschneider's 
Dividual, (we suppose, from some mal-adaptation of the 
fibres of the respective oomnussures) the two minds 
acted separately in the one body, and after numerous 
disputes and internal commotions, at length, caUed 
loudly for a repeal of the union, and protested, most 
vehemently, against its ever having heesk formed. 
Tuchtigschneider, in the next sketch, is proposing the 
only expedient he deems capable of remedying the evil, 
viz., that of relieving Dividual of one of his minds, by 
knocking out the brains of one nde ; but neither of the 
minds will consent to this, consequently, notwithstand- 
ing the protest-ants joining in the wish for disunion, Uie 
nature and necessity of things prevent its accom- 
plishment. 

In another place, Tuchtigsdmeider is indignant, be- 
cause a quack from an island in the west, named 
O'Coll, has dared undo his fair surgery ; and having 
separated Dividual, and plastered up the mighty 
wound, finds that the two half men, thou^ they eadi 
have a full mind, are only able to hop, and the weaker 
half very soon fsdls to the ground, to become the prey 
of the Empiric himself, who, in the garb of a resurrec- 
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tionist, is ready to sack him up, and sell him to the 
surgeons : the other half gets on better, by propping 
itself up on a stout crutch, of Sootdi fir, with Indian 
cushions and American supports ; but despite of the 
comparative comfort enjoyed by the latter, still having 
cast ojQf the quack, on account of a report he had heard, 
that he had been a '' Great Mendicant," a kind of King 
of the Beggars, in his own country, he determines to 
re-establish the union, and to render it comfortable to 
himself, by making a prior agreement with the sur- 
geon, to remove all the troublesome brains out of the 
other moiety of a head. This proving satisfactory, 
Dividual is content ; and the last of this curious series 
winds up, by the Big quack beggarman being drowned 
by the sudden overflow of a Butt of Orangeade, which 
he was attempting surreptitously to broach. 

Such, to judge him from his works, was Fritz Eken; 
he was, besides, the most renowned duellist in the 
University, and had received and bestowed more bala- 
fres, than any other Bursch within its classic walls. 
No sooner had this youth heard of my intention of 
entering the priesthood, than he determined to annoy 
me, and sa resolutely, determinately, and perseveringly 
did he prosecute his des^s, that our fellow-students 
soon took notice of it, and my evident avoidance of all 
causes of quarrel, and patient endurance of his taunts 
and witticisms, only provoked suspicions of my courage, 
in their minds. 

Eken fostered this feeling, and cunniugly spurred me 
on, at first by innuendo, and afterwards by open insult. 
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Burning with rage, I longed for revenge, bnt re- 
venge was out of the question, for a divinity student. 
An occurrence, which hi^pened at this time, brought 
matters to an issue. 

If German divinity students are forbidden to fight, 
they are not prohibited from dancing, and this was a 
pastime, of which, in common with most of my 
nation, I was exceedingly fond. A great ball was given 
by a regiment of Hulans, then quartered in Leipsic, to 
which both Eken and I received invitations. The as- 
semblage was large and splendid, and all the respec- 
tability of the city was there, with a considerable 
sprinkling of students and military men. 

The belle of the room was Fraulein Yon Forstheim, 
a young lady firom Paderbom, in Westphalia, whose 
beauty and grace had made a great impression on the 
minds of the youth of Leipsic ; this young lady was on 
a visit with my Mend, the Provost, and I had be«i 
enabled to cultivate a familiar acquaintance with her, 
by that means. 

On the present occasion, I had the happiness of ac- 
companying the Provost's party, and of escorting the 
young lady, with whom, I flattered myself, I was in 
some degree a favourite. We danced together, and 
truly might it be said of this lovely girl, that she was 

'' The observed of all observers" 
in that assembly. 

Whirling in the giddy waltz, I could not fail of hear- 
ing the conmiendations bestowed on my beautiful 
partner, on all sides, and a feeling of triumph pervaded 
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my breast ; but, above all those oomments, came one 
whisper — ^Look at the priest in love ! 

This proceeded from a group of lookers-on, amongst 
whom Eken was standing ; it came hissing dear and 
distinct upon my ear, like '' the battle whisper/' heard 
distinctly amidst the roar of artillery. 

I can hardly express the bitterness with which this 
observation struck home on my heart, and the poig- 
nancy of my stifled rage and anguish was increased a 
thousand-fold, by perceiving a smile cross the coun- 
tenance of my £ur partner. She, too, had heard it. 
WhatneedlcareP Stillldidoare; my mind became con- 
fused ; I missed the changed time of the slow waltz into a 
sauteuse,and becsune more confounded when I perceived 
the irregularity of my step with that of the ever-correct 
Forstheim. Passing the same group, whilst still strug- 
gling to regain the step, the titter of laughter came 
grating on my furious soul ; at the same instant, some 
unperceived impediment caught my foot, and whirled 
me to the ground, involuntarily dragging with me, my 
beautiful partner. 

Whether Eken was the cause of this, I never dis- 
covered ; all I know is, that he was close to me at the 
time ; and it was he who raised the discomfited young 
lady and led her to a seat, crying, loud enough to be 
heard by all the bystanders, '^Kein Leid! Thut 
nichts ! Es ist bloss Phafienweise dansiren zu kdnnen.''* 

In the deepest confusion I endeavoured to apologize 

* No harm I no matter! it is onlj dan<»ng panon faahion. 
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to Fraukin Von Forstheim, for what, under fees irri- 
tating circumstances, would have been but a jest ; but 
the pouting beauty, although she never fargoi herself 
80 far as to bdiave impolitely^ was evidently nonplussed 
and dissatisfied, and the first opportunity which oocor- 
red of rejoining the Provost's party, she started up^ and 
declining my proffered arm, quickly joined them, leav- 
ing me wincing and confounded, under the gaze of 
£ken, and his misdiievous abettors. 

If ever Ae Spirit of Evil raged in a yoimg man's 
heart, and heaped up combustibles therein, ready £» 
any q>adic to ignite, it did in mine at that moment ; 
still, prudence whispered, notwithstanding this tux-* 
bulent ebullition, that it would be well to withdraw 
horn the dumoe of mischief. I wished tn do so ; but 
again I dreaded the derision of Eken, who, I felt as* 
sured, was bent on mischief. I tried to ocmverse with 
those around me ; but every att^npt added to the dis- 
comfiture I already felt ; one told me that I had ripped 
my coat in my fall ; another that my hair was pow- 
dered with the chalk of the fioor ; another that I would 
make a good double masker, being half miller, half 
pturson; but Eken's attempts at satiric consolation, and 
certam innuendos, about the grace of the Church and 
the extreme slipperiness of extreme unction, when it 
oozes out of a candidate priest's dancing pumps, at 
length burst the barriers (^ my dammed up wrath, and 
with a fierce look I cautioned him not to criticise my 
conduct. 

The bully wanted but this ; and provocation follow- 
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ing quick on provocation^ he gained the point lie aimed 
at ; for, stung by his cutting remarks^ the words of a 
challenge fell from me ; and no sooner were they un* 
luckily uttered, than they were bitterly repented, and 
Eken most courteously saluted me, and with the words 
^ Morgen fruh !" left me, and in a few seconds 1 saw 
him whirling in the rapid waltz, as though he had 
been innocent of any evil design j against the life and 
prospects of a fellow-student, — gay, thoughtless, and 
volatile in exterior, whilst malignity and murder were 
holding stem oooncil in his mind. 

1 left the Ball-room mxk at heart, and proceeded to 
tiie University to seek ofut some of my old companionB> 
who could act for me as second, and was not long iii 
finding one, perfectly at my service, named Heinrich 
Schl^le. He congratulated me on my spirit, and 
comforted me by the assurance, that I should be doing 
a public service in punishing the insolence of £ken, — 
that all the students were well aware of the set he had 
made against me, and that the Professors, in case of 
the duel 'becoming known, would wink at the drcum- 
stanoe, and pass it over in silence, on account of the 
provocation, and the known ruffianly character of Eken. 

These, and many more arguments of the same kind, 
were employed to convince me of the propriety of the 
step I had taken, and then Schlegle left me to convey 
the challenge in due form, and make the necessary 
preparations, saying he would be back to supper. 

He was not long gone, when Adolf WoU, another 
stud^t of no mean Burschen notoriety, rapped at my 
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dooTy and entered my room with a large bondle 
in his armSy whidi he threw down on the floor, 
and whaHng me heartOy hj hoth hands, and Idsang 
me on hoth cheeks, said, he had heard that I had 
polled the nose of that pestilent fellow Eken, and know- 
ing Hoi I had glTen away all my fitting toggery 
when I hecame a divinity student, he had hrooght me 
his; at the same time tnmhling ont of his handle a 
parcel of rajaers, slooched felt hats hoc^ied with iron, 
huge g^ves, with iron net slashes readiing to the 
elbow, a couple of stone weight of wadding, and a pair 
of hoots whidi would have fitted Goliath, and sey^al 
other accessories to the Grerman combat, too well 
known to need description. 

Praising every implement as he took it up, and 
adapting each part of dress to my person as he pro- 
ceeded, he so(Hi had me arrayed in full fighting eostnme, 
and presenting a not nni^t resemblance to a hog in 
armour, being padded and stnfied to the greatest pos- 
sible extent, and a nnmber of handkerchiefe being tied, 
fillet feshion, romid every part where it was likely that 
the wadding might slip. The broad brimmed felt hat 
was then secured on my head, by several large hand- 
kerchiefs, passed over the crown, and tied nnd^ 
the chin, which thus secured the whole side of the 
head and face from injury, by carrying down the fia^pn 
of the hat. Another handkerchief was bonnd round 
my temples, so that very little of the fece was 
exposed to injury, and it would have been a moral im- 
possibLlity to have inflicted a wound on any other part 
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of the body, excepting by thrusting, which is strictly 
forbidden in these generally innocent duels. 

When Wolf had finished my toilet to his satisfaction, 
he contemplated the result, much in the same manner 
that a painter would a great work, to which he was 
about to put the last touches ; and truly his genius 
and ingenuity deserved some credit, for from a tlun 
active lad, he had converted me into an immense 
shs^less mass, big as Fabtaff, but with no definite 
proportions, and almost deprived of the use of all my 
limbs, except my right arm, which was suf&ciently 
defended by the long gloves, and large hilt of the 
rapier. 

" Every thing fits as if made for you," cried the 
enraptured Wolf. " Now, choose a rapier ; with that 
beauty, I cut off Yon Settler's nose : with that, I slit 
Bamberg's mouth to his eye, and brought his molares 
to the light of the sun : this, borrowed an ear of Meister, 
cutting . right through his helmet : that's unproved ! 
I thought to have tried it before now, but the University 
has grown so stupid lately ; why, Lieber, there have 
been only five duels for the last three months, and 
£ken has fought two of these. Spirit is gone ! A few 
years ago a man might have left the University with 
fifty notches oh his rapier,* and then gone peacefully 
all the rest of his life through respect for his courage ; 
but now, through the absurd regulations of our profes- 
sors, when we leave, we shall be exposed to the taunts 

* Indioating the number of duels he had gained. 
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of every other UniyerBity, and shall have ten times as 
much fighting to do^ as if we were 1^ a little quiet 
enjoyment of it^ whilst we are undergraduates. Held- . 
leberg's the place ; there^ we'd a duel eveiy moroing 
before Greek lecture^ to sharp^i our tastes for the 
classics; so regular was it^ that old Rodolphi used 
when he missed any of his dass to ask, wh^re ke 
was hit? and not, why he was absent? Glorkios 
times! Noble place! Here, amanmightdiei^^umi, 
£>r the pure want c^ some oae to give him a friendly 
slash of a rapier I" By the time I was thus accoutred 
Sdilegle returned, bringing an account of strange 
occurrences, which had happened at the ball after I 
left it. It appeared Uiat Eken, presuming on the 
asostanoe he had given to Fraulein von Forsthetm 
when she fell, had Baked her to dance, it being evident 
at the same time, that he had visited the refreshment 
room rather too often in the interim. The young lady 
had declined, and a few minutes afterwards, had in- 
considerately permitted a foreigner named Crawfi»d to 
engage her for the Cotillon, which, at that time, almosl 
invariably concluded the evening's amusement. 

Eken perceived this, and vowed amongst his associ- 
ates, that he would kiss her before he slept. '^ Proud 
minx, indeed, to refuse him, and let herself be dragged 
about by that awkward Irlander." 

Mischievous advisers were not wanting to encourage 
him in his unmanly resolution, and he left the Saal 
with the intention of waylaying the party on their 
retiring. At this moment Schlegle met him, and had 
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just time to communicate his message, and make ar- 
rangements for the meeting with me at six in the 
morning, at his rooms, when Herr Yon Homblender- 
lande came bustling down stairs with his worthy Fran, 
his daughters, and Fraulein Von Forstheim who was 
last, and leaning on the arm of young Crawford. 

Scarcely had they passed through the door, when 
Eken threw his ann round the startled girl's neck, 
and was within an ace of touching her ruby lips with 
his red moustache, when Crawford, with sadden im-^ 
pulse, and his whole force, struck him such a downright 
straightforward English blow, in the face, with his 
lin^icambered hand, that the ruffian fell, senseless and 
bleeding, to the ground. Alarmed,, and not a little 
indignant, at this outrageous conduct, the old Provost 
shouted for assistance, and a crowd soon gathered 
round, but not before some of Eken's abettors sheltered 
by the darkness, had carried him out of the way. 

Various conjectures were hazarded as to the identity 
of 1^6 perpetrator of this unmanly assault, but no one 
ooukl speak positively, on account of his having been 
muffled in a doak. At that instant the priest Seifen- 
blase came up, and asked, as if casaaDy, Could it be 
Gruber, for he had seen him a few minutes before 
loitering about the door ? 

As no one could answer him, the party hurried 
home, and the Provost, who wished to be my friend, 
instantly came to my lodgings, and was admitted just 
at the moment when Schlegle had related the above> 
and when, arrayed in full armour, I was trying which 
of the rapiers best fitted my hand. 
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" Oh Gruber, Gniber ! is it thus ?" cried the old 
man in grief. " Then you are, indeed, guilty of this 
gross insult to your truest friend, or I would not find 
you thus, preparing to add blood-guiltiness to in&my." 

Whilst he spoke, the tears gushed down his honest 
cheeks in rivulets, and the white headed man sobbed 
like a child. It was in vain that I tried to disabuse 
his mind, and yam that Schlegle vowed, that at the 
period when the insult was offered to his guest, I was 
at home in my chambers, till at last in petulant despair, 
he hit on the following curious, but to the Provost 
convincing argument ; '^ And now Most Honored Herr 
Provost, though it is plam you doubt every word I 
say, perhaps it would not be beneath the dignity of 
your learning, and powers of calculation, to estimate 
the probable length of time it must have tak^i our 
friend Gruber to doff his costume de bal, and don that 
very erudite and finished costume de guerre, in which 
you behold him ! I swear that I left Gruber here 
without any of these things, and I was a witness both 
to the insult and its punishment. The blow given by 
Crawford was in the &ce, so forcible as to knock the 
man down, and to leave a pool of blood in the street. 
Such a blow must have left its marks. Look at 
Gruber, his face is free from injury! Now mark 
what I say, for our fiiend's honor hangs upon it ; at 
the instant of the occurrence, you Herr Provost, had 
your watch in your hand, and the Minster-kirk ckidc 
was tolling twelve. Be pleased to look at your wateh 
now. Ha ! not twenty minutes, and yet 'you ^aee thai 
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a work has been done which would occupy at least 
forty minutes. I put it to your experience Most 
Learned^ if, when you were an undergraduate at Mun- 
ich^ you got into your armour in the time specified, 
(and report says, you were in no small hurry) when 
you so gallantly fought, wounded and defeated the 
Polish Duellist, Scrzynecki, who had maligned the 
beauty of the &ir maidens of Munich/' 

^fSush, hush, my friend," cried the Provost, alarmed 
at the revival of his youthful indiscretions. ^' Still 
what you say ccmvinces me — ^He could not have armed 
since, and Crawford's blow was bloodshed and battery; 
Oh no, it never could have struck this dear &ce. 
What a fool I was, not to have thought of that !" As 
he said these words, the affectionate old man with his 
usual warmth of heart, kissed and hugged me in an 
ecstacy of restored confidence, and a thousand times 
begged me to forget that he had accused me. His 
mind then reverted to the fact, that the perpetrator 
was undiscovered, and in answer to some hasty ex- 
clamations on that head, I at once answered : 

^^ Dear and Honored Master, and Mend, he shall 
be both discovered and punished, even should it cost 
me my gown V 

^' Nothing rash, young man, we must have no fight- 
ing. The lovely Fraulein shall never want a champ- 
ioa whilst — (instinctively he grasped a rapier which 
was on the table, and immediately let it go again as if 
ashamed of the act) — ** whilst 1 say — whilst there are 
laws in the land to punish such delinquents. But, 
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Gruber, why do I find you, a quiet Divinity student 
meddling with these arms ?'* 

" Oh/' cried Wolf, the arms and armour are mine, 
and I only wanted to see how they looked on a man 
with whom I might get a little quiet practice, without 
danger of a quarrel. Had I tried them on Schlegle 
there, he'd have been slashing my cheeks, or putting 
out my eyes. So you see, worthy Sir, that notwith- 
standing our valour, we are not altogether deficient in 
discretion " 

" Well, boys will be boys ! Good night, good night." 

Thus saying, Herr Yon Hornblenderlande, departed 
satisfied, and my worthy companions laughed heartily 
at having so easily thrown dust in his eyes. They 
then divested me of my mufiOiings, and after a jovial 
supper, determined to spend the night in my apartmoits, 
through fear of oversleeping themselves in the mornings 
and at three o'clock they recommended me to go to 
bed earfy, and get some sleep, that I might be in better 
order for the combat. 

We stretched ourselves on the sofas round the stove 
in our clothes, and tried to sleep for a couple of hours ; 
but, however, the seconds succeeded in that attempt, 
I am fiilly aware that the principal did not, and I was 
glad when five o'clodc struck to rouse them, in order 
to be again accoutred in my cumbersome garb. 

Some minutes befoie six, we arrived at Schlegle's 
lodgings, that being the place appointed ; the other 
party were already there. £ken was habited Hke 
myself, but his seconds had on masks, whilst mine 
were without them. Contrary to the courtesy usual 
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on saeh occasions^ Eken never rose to salute me, but 
continued with his back turned, sitting astride cm a chair, 
rocking himself impatiently backward and forward. 

When settling the preUnunaries, it was agreed 
that only one second should act on each side. We 
were ordered to take our posts, and the Burshen law 
of combat being read, our rapiers were placed in our 
hands, and our seconds immediately drawing theirs, 
crossed them between us» each csrying out — 

^^I swear to stab the first who breaks the sacred 
laws of the combat, or uses points." 

Their rapiers were then withdrawn, and we were at 
liberty to commence. 

Eken made a fierce attadc, and gave me enou^ to 
do to defend myself, but that did not prevent my 
seeing at a glance that both his eyes were bladcened, 
suDid his nose much swollen and cut. In the first pause 
wkidi occurred, I could not restrain, my feeling of 
indignation, and involuntarily said — 

" So, villain, it was youl" 

He understood, but too well, my allusioi^ that his 
bruised face had discovered him to be the insulter of 
Fraulein Forstheim, and stung to the quick, he rushed 
on me, and forgetful of the laws of the duel, thrust at 
me with all his might, and succeeded in piercing 
through a mass of padding, and just grazed my side. 

^< Spitz, Spitz ! ! !"* cried both the seconds, and driving 
their rapiers into Eken, they thus tried to render him 
sensible of his error. 

• Points, Points I ! ! 
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Thanks to his padding, he escaped with slight ii^my, 
bat the seconds would not allow him to dose with me 
without my permission, as in consequence of his fool 
play, the victory was mine. But I was in no humour 
to secure so easy a chance, and my blood being warmed 
I waived my right, and again assumed an attitude 
of defence. 

Several hard blows were exchanged, and finding my 
adversary now more cool and guarded, and knowing 
that he was the better swordsman, I employed a ruse, 
which can hardly fail of succeeding with an exponent 
who is unaware of it ; suddenly dropping my guard, 
and striking the ground with the point of my rapier, 
before the meaning of this apparently awkward and 
unguarded motion could be discovered, my blow was 
struck and my weapon buried in his cheek. 

Victory was mine, as abo the honor of beating the 
Hero of the University, not to mention, avenging the 
insult offered to the Mr Westphalian ; so much for the 
advantages gained. To counterbalanoe these, there 
was one drawback, 1 had lost my profession. Of tiiis 
circumstance I was quickly made aware, for whilst 
I was ridding myself of my so called armour, the second 
of £ken who had remained neuter advanced, and 
taking off his mask offered me his congratulations. 
Judge what was my surprise, when the smooth features 
of the Jesuit Seifenblase were displayed before me, 
gilded with a malignant smile of satire which I shall 
never forget. 

"Young man, "he said, "I have been witness to 
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two scenes, which, hut too forcihly show how well fitted 
you are for the duties — the sacred duties of the Chris- 
tiaa Church, your father's death hed, and this hlood- 
thirsty duel. My care shall he to spare its holy ranks, 
the pollution of your presence. This day shall a 
record of these transactions he laid hefore the heads 
of the University, and you may deem it signal good 
fortune, if you escape expulsion!'' 

Saying this, the priest strode off, deeming, and not 
untruly, that he had obtained a greater yictory than I 
had. He was as good as his word, and that very 
night, I received my cong6 from the school of divinity. 

I expected to have been called to account for the 
duel, hut it was passed over in silence. I have reason 
to think, that the favour of the Provost was instm- 
mental in this, he, naturally enough, imagining that it 
had arisen in consequence of the insult offered to his 
guest. As a Mend, he could not but feel under obliga- 
tion, but as Provost of the University, he was obliged 
to discountenance duelling. It was evident that his 
friendship for me was shaken by the accounts he had 
heard, yet he could not behave unkindly to the man, 
who, at his own personal risk had vindicated the honor 
of his family, and thus, a compromise had to be made 
between his inclinations, and his duties. 

Notwithstanding his eccentricities, the Provost was 
loved and respected by all, and I clearly saw, that any 
hopes I had at that University, depended entirely on 
his favor ; that lost, all were ready to be down on me. 
To retain it seemed very dubious, although he was trying 
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to delude himself into the maintenance of a good (^amoD 
of me^ by shutting his eyes to avoid the broad glare of 
truth which was condemning me. 

This state of things could not last long ; I thoQ^t 
it doubtful that appearances oould be maintained, even 
foi the six months, necessary to procure my degree. 
My determination was quickly taken, to leave tlie 
University. I had the boldness to announce it in the 
Wodienblatt, and the cunning to make myself af^war 
a very martyr to virtue and homnr. The Editor, in 
hopes of inducing a series of letters, which would 
bring grist to his mill, introduced the following para- 
graph:— 

"We are sorry to learn that Herr Carl Qruber, 
late student in Theology, (whose spirited defence of a 
young lady of great beauty, from the insults of a 
ruffian on a late occasion, is well known to the inha- 
bitants of Leipsic,) is about to leave the University, 
and proceed to Munich. We do not know precisely 
the reasons which may have caused this estimable and 
intelligent young man, thus to refuse his degrees in 
this University, but we have reason to think, that 
meeting coldness, and ingratitude, in certain high 
quarters, where he must have expected (what he 
certainly deserved) honor and kindness, has had con- 
siderable influence in causing him thus suddenly to 
leave his native dty." 

This paragraph which was universally read, had 
the effect of gaining me commiseration, with all those 
who did not take the trouble to make accurate inquiry^^ 
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a vast majority in every city — besides^ it led to the 
supposition that I had been harshly treated^ and as it 
is pretty generally assumed^ that persons in authority 
are more or less tyrannic, it seemed perfectly natural 
to suppose that I, being the weaker, must be the injur- 
ed party. Then there was a kind of mystery in the 
whole affair, which led all those who knew little or 
nothing about the matter, to express most positive and 
decided opinions*. Suffice it to say, I excited an inter- 
est, paid my farewell visits, received valuable letters 
testimonial, from every body — shed a few crocodilian 
tears with the old Provost — ^kissed the fair Fraulein, 
whose cause I was thought to have defended, and 
finally bade adieu to the University, carrying with 
me, as stated by the paper quoted above, " the regrets 
and approval of all the high-minded and virtuous." 

I had foi^otten, there was one person from whom 
I parted with real regret, and unfeigned sorrow- 
that one was, the laughing little Blanchisseuse, 
Nanny. 

£nsconced in the cabriolet of an Eilwagen, 1 leffc 
my native city, the scene of so much duplicity, having 
violated every natural tie, wronged every thought of 
disinterested friendship, and having procured money 
by schemes, which, if unveiled in their naked atrocity, 
must be called by that delicate term, denominated 
" Swindling," but which, unvarnished by " the law's 
approval," might justly be called, robbery. 

Did I feel ashamed of myself — degraded in my own 
eyes — terrified at the success of my schemes P 
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If such thoughts rose in my mind for a moment^ 
I had an all-sufficient answer ready, and able to ap- 
pease my conscience^ in the jingle of the heavy gold 
pieces in my belt. In fact, my conscience troubled me 
not. I felt loose in the world, there seemed a sort of 
enmity between the world and me ; I could not firee 
myself from the idea, that every one was aiming to get 
share of this much loved money, and if I were to go 
on spending it, I should soon again, be poor and des- 
pised. Shut out from the priesthood, I must turn my 
attention to something else. I felt perfectly at a loss 
how to direct my course, and in this uncertainty, a 
trivial circumstance gave the impulse which hurried 
me on rapidly to fortune. 

'^From small beginnings great events forthoome." 
It was thus. The Conductor of the vehicle as is usual, 
occupied the other place in the cabriolet ; he was a 
jolly, rattling, singing feUow, all activity, and he 
smoked like a steamboat. Every time he descend- 
ed to attend to the passengers, or their luggage, he 
laid down his pipe, and when he came up again, he 
invariably pulled a half demolished volume from on- 
der his cushion, and tearing out a leaf, with the aid 
of a lucifer, lit his pipe again. For want of some- 
thing better to do, I took up this book, and poor 
tattered thing that it was, though it did not make any 
great impression on me at the time, still its contents 
dwelt in my mind, and ere I had left that carriage, I 
was its slave. It was months afterwards that I made 
this discovery, and then its chain was linked around 
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my very soul inextricably. I had deceived others, my 
own turn had now arrived, but I was willingly deceived, 
because I hoped to cheat others. 

What was this wonderful volume, you may well 
ask? It was the Organon of Hahnemann, the Prince 
of EmpirioB ! 



CHAPTER IX. 

'^ Drink deep, or taste not the Pierian spring." 

Arrived at Mimich, I had no difficulty in assuming the 
same rank in the University there, that I had held at 
Leipsic ; and making good use of the letters I carried 
with me, for some time I really studied hard, and ob- 
tained considerable commendation for attention. 

But still my way of life was undetermined, and this 
was a continual fret to me. One day, after lecture, I 
strolled into the CoUege Library, and drawing a book 
by chance, from one of the shelves, I opened it, and was 
not a little surprised to find that it was a perfect edition 
of my former companion, Hahnemann. I read it through 
and then sought out his other works, and proceeded to 
investigate aU the doctrines of Homoeopathy, which 
had ever been published. 

Even at the present moment, I feel astonished at the 
avidity with which I followed up this matter, and 
the manner in which this subject took possession of 
my mind. I thought there must be a kind of fate in 
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this booky twice coming into my hands^ when my mind 
was anxiously debating aa my future prospects. I 
read, thought, slept, and dreamt of Homoeopathy; I 
was perfectly absorbed in it, to the exclusion of almost 
every thing else ; for one fortnight, I may say, I was a 
perfect monomaniac; but in that time, I had mas- 
tered my subject : to it I willingly opened the flood- 
gates of my mind, and admitted its tiny stream of 
truth, commingled with its torrent of delusion : the 
former made a deep impression, and occupied the entire 
foreground, whilst the latter passed almost unre- 
garded, and seemed but the filling up, or shading, of 
the picture. 

Well, thought I, if minds like those possessed by 
Bigelius^Stegman, Raw and Hufeland,* men celebrated 
in the annals of medicine, and the trusted of kings and 
princes, have embraced homoeopathic doctrines, and 
hailed their novelties as established truths ; — ^if, in the 
course of a few years, it has pervaded the Continent^ 
and found followers in every country — ^if its beautiful 
adaptations can, at the same time, banish disease from 
the human frame, and blue and red bottled apothecaries, 
with their nauseous drugs, from our cities — ^if they can 
supersede the wig, cane, and latinity of the physidan, 
and the dreadful knife of the surgeon — ^if they can do 
all, or one-half, or a tithe of these things — ^finally, 
whether they can or not, if a portion of the public can 



* Hufeland has since disclaimed the doctrines which once 
captivated him.—PRiNTEB's Devil. 
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be penraaded^ eith» by their ¥risdoia or their folly, to 
believe that they can — ^then, it matters very little^ in 
my mind, whether the science be true or &lse, or its 
benefits real or imaginary ; for, in any case, it would 
fill the purse of its Professor. 

When the first enthusiasm, atk the discovery of a 
profession, which I thought would suit me, had some- 
what subsided, I began to reaaon dispassionately on 
the subject. 

Here, said I to my9elf> is a sd^ce, or pretended 
science, which, demands no capital, no stock in trade, 
and which only requires a little mystification, and the 
exertion of the influence of a strong will, over weak 
minded people, to become successful to the fullest ex- 
tent for a certain time ; and then the scene has but to 
be changed^ — the usual advertisements and cures put 
forward, and, lo ! the gudgeons bite again, and every 
fish has a piece of money in ita mouth. This was my 
grand argpiment ; and if they would confess the truth, 
this was, and is the convincing argument, which has 
ever swayed my Homoeopathic brethren. 

On the other side of the question, 1 did not wish ta 
argue. I desired, like a lover, to be blind to the im- 
perfections of my mistress, and most amdously strug- 
gled to make every one else see her perfections. This 
appeared to me to be the only branch of medicine by 
which a practitioner could gain bread, during that por- 
tion of his life in which he had teeth to eat it. It 
required no long apprenticeship, before a degree could 
be obtained, — ^no heavy fee to a master, who, perhaps. 
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might know little more than my name, and no long wait- 
ing in expectancy for fifteen or twenty years, after the 
honored Diploma had been granted, before even a 
decent competency could be acquired, and even then, a 
fit of illness, or any accident, might reduce the prac- 
titioner to absolute want. Then, the labours of a Dis- 
pensary, the most philanthropic and painfiil drudgery 
which any educated man can undergo, were not at all 
to my taste — incessant, thankless work and heartscald, 
rewarded by obscurity, and a paltry puff in the " The 
Report," which every one who takes the trouble of 
reading, laughs at, thinking it the product of the 
Doctor's own pen. 

All this would not do for me ; 1 did not like labour, 
although 1 was well contented to exercise any amount 
of ruse, or cunning, to obtain a quick return to my ex- 
ertions. In this regard, the statistics of Homoeopathy 
were very flattering : nine out of ten of its votaries, 
amassed fortunes. Its founder, Hahnemann, was, per- 
haps, the poorest of his sect ; but the victimizing he 
had imdergone, only served to smooth the way for his 
followers, and gave the appearance of truth, to matters 
which, otherwise, would not have attracted more than 
an ephemeral reputation. 

I shall not now dwell on the peculiar doctrines of Ho- 
moeopathy, as they have become too well known to re- 
quire much explanation ; but I shall simply state, that 
having examined it in all its bearings, 1 cried ^'Eureka," 
for it suited me : spent some time in medical studies, took 
a degree as M. D., merely as a cover to avoid the impu- 
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tation of being a Quack^ and carefully husbanding my 
resources, I was soon ready to start in my new career. 

Englishmen, being the persons I most desired as 
patients, I had assiduously cultivated the English 
tongue, and ingeniously contrived to be paid for my 
acquisition, by pretending to teach English students, 
German, as soon as I had acquired the mere rudi- 
ments of the former. To England, therefore, I deter- 
mined to go, and in case of not succeeding there, Russia 
was next on my list. France, Italy, and Germany 
paid their regular physicians too badly to make them 
acceptable countries for the Empiric to establish 
himself in, except he were so placed or circumstanced 
as to be able to attract patients from England and her 
dependencies, or from Russia. 

It forms one of the curious coincidences of my life, 
that just at this period, when I was, as yet, undecided 
where to pitch my camp, I met an Homoeopathist, who 
had sojourned in many towns of England, and from him 
I learned, more practically than I had hitherto known, 
the rationale of forming a settlement. 

This man had sought England five years before, 
with twenty pounds in his pocket, carrying a packet of 
Geneva watches, for which he was to receive a per 
centage, in case of his smuggling them successfully ; 
this he accomplished, and then tried to drive a trade, 
by repairing Geneva and French watches. Finding 
this trade overstocked, and not being able to get work 
enough, his slender finances became exhausted, and he 
was obliged to become servant to a fellow-countryman 



184 CONFESSIONS OF 

who was practising Homoeopathy, with the additioaal 
aids of galvanism, electricity, and capping, in the ircmie 
town of Sheffield, where he was making a good deal (^ 
gold of the Yulcanian population. This man kad 
treated him kindly, and after some time^ takai him into 
his confidence. 

When he had been two years with him, a cnrcnm* 
stance occurred which materially improved his poe^ 
tion. Doctor Rupert Yon Kemp, his master, becane 
so blotched and disfigured by a Cutaneous oon^ 
plaint, which showed itself principally in his &oe and 
hands, that he could no longer see patients without 
provoking the remark of " Why don't you cure your- 
self ?" In this dilemma, fearful of losing the harvest 
which he knew was every day inereasing, he was re- 
solved to teach his servant, the art and mystery of his 
calhng, and thus prevent a total loss of his practice. 

It was not hard to do this ; for the watchmaker had 
been an attentive observer during the whole period of 
his service, and the plan succeeded k merveille. 

A bushy pair of whiskers, long sandy moustadbes, 
and a sober suit of black, made such a difference, that 
no one recognized the former gaudily attired, dose 
shaved, and powdered livery servant, whose dut]i it 
was to bow in all well dressed patients obsequiousiy, 
never forgetting to tickle their ears with a little doubly 
broken German in the passage. 

His first essays were made on old ladies, sudi being, 
of aU others, the most easily gulled, from the ample 
circumstance of their thinking themselves the wisest of 
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mottals. Sueceeding with these^ other cases were 
placed m his hands ; aad, in a short time^ hy the exer- 
cise of tacty and a certain apparently intuitive know- 
ledge of character^ he was deemed worthy to under- 
take the whole practice^ and his master entered into a 
partnership with him^ to continue at least two years^ 
and caused handbills to be immediately struck off and 
distributed^ stating — 

''That Doctor Rupert Von Eemp^ Homoeopathic 
Physician (to half a dozen German Princes^) had en- 
tered into partnership with a most distinguished Ne- 
therlander, who had just arrived, Dr. Vesalius Von 
Dusterweg; and that, in future, the public should have 
the advantage of a consoltation between these eminent 
practitioners, in every case where it was thought 
desirable. That Dr. Y. Yon D. had particularly and 
successfully applied himself to the diseases of Females 
and Children, as a record of cases, shortly to be pub- 
lished, would clearly show. Hours of attendance, 
&c." 

The soi-disant eminent Dr. Yesalius Yon Duster- 
weg's real name was Schnickle, but that was not 
euphonious enough for puffing ; so it was dropped for 
the) nonce. The assumed name, formed a ixr better 
bait for that ravenous shark, the Public, — ^most raven- 
ous to seize the unaccustomed prey, even when the 
deadly hook is but ill-concealed, and wholesome, easily 
found food, abounds on every side. Patients poured in 
on the new arrival, discovering that he had ten times 
more skill than his partner, and why should he not, 
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since having been all his life studying the intricacies 
of such complicated machines as watches^ that must 
have enlightened his understanding very much on the 
subjects of pharmacy and human pathology ! 

If Kemp's globules were swallowed in thousands^ 
Dusterweg's were in millions^ and his decillioneth at- 
tenuations worked miracles : his patients were to be 
seen walking off the effects of the one-ten-thousaadth of 
a grain of Murias Sodse^ (common salt!) at the rate of 
from ten to fifteen miles a day, and undoubtedly pro- 
curing sleep and appetite from that marvellously small 
dose. Cross grained old maids, and peevish bachelors 
appeared to swallow good humour with every globule. 
Rickety children, who had been stretched on sofos £ofr 
months, or dangling their loose limbs from their nurses' 
arms, after a few doses, were left on the ground to 
shift for themselves, and not permitted to receive any 
food, till they had walked half a mUe for it, became, in 
a very short space of time, as great pests, in the way 
of mischievous activity, as any others in the town. 
Were not these wonderful globules ? 

In fact, the public took the ^Homceopathbt up; 
they followed implicitly his directions, (a &vour 
rarely granted to the regular practitioner, who is ex- 
pected to cure by physic only,) and his cures were 
wonderful. 

An advertisement, which appeared in the Sheffield 
Iris at this time, crowned the globule dispensing hero 
in the eyes of the discerning public. It ran simply 
thus : — 
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" A BABQAIN ! 

*' Twelve dozen pairs of crutches to be disposed of. 

Apply at the Homceopathic Establishment of Messrs. 

Von Kemp and Dusterweg. 

The porter will show them to any one wishing to 

purchase. Several pairs are very costly. 

N. B. — These crutches have been left behind by 

patients no longer needing their support, and will now 
" be sold, unreservedly, in order to devote the profits 
" to extending the blessings oi Homoeopathy to the 
" poor." 

Some smiled at this ludicrous advertisement, but 
made no comment. These, we regarded as our greatest 
enemies. Others doubted, and although they »poke 
sneeringly, still they always ended by saying that 
*^ there must be something in it," and immediately quoted 
a case which had resisted regular practice, but which 
had either been perfectly cured, or greatly benefitted 
by Homoeopathy. These, without intending it, were 
our excellent Jrtends ; but none procured us more pa- 
tients (we cannot accuse them of much fiiendship) 
than the regular M J).'s and surgeons of the town, and 
to them, we owe an immeasurable debt of gratitude. 
They served as our standing advertisement : had we 
paid them handsomely for spreading our name and 
fame, they could not have shown more zeal. Into every 
house and society that they entered, they sought oppor- 
tunity of introducing the subject of Homoeopathy. 
'Tis true, it was to abuse it, and that very heartily ; 
and exerted all their eloquence, and all their reasoning 
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against the possibility of its efficacy. Bnt what of 
that P Their patients were onfortonately not as aooes- 
sible to reason as themselves ; and so far from being eoii- 
vinced were they, that storing up in their memory what 
the Doctor said, with regard to the number of people that 
made fools of themselves, and were humbugged by 
taking the advice of these Quacks, they attributed ^e 
severity of this censure to envy, suspected that the 
Regulars must be losing patients and fees; and finally, 
if they did not get well in double-quick-time them- 
selves, they were sure to desert the banner of the 
Collegiate JSsculapius, and enlist themsielves under 
that of the much-abused Homceopathists* 

Thus the partners in this Joint-stodc plan of aodng 
on human imbecility, went on flourishing, and Kemp^ 
now that Dusterweg was able to take his place, went to 
London, and having obtained (under a feigned name) 
the advice of Plumbe and Abemethy, for his skin dis- 
ease, they (alas for Homoeopathy !) treated him most 
allopathically, and having salivated, and half p(»soned 
him with arsenic, sent him bads cured, having 8wal«* 
lowed more medicine than would have sufficed to have 
made molecular doses for his patients, for at leaat ten 
thousand years. 

Kemp, now re-instated in appearance and health, 
and in a capacity to act for himself again, repented of 
the partnership into which he had been necessitated to 
enter, and Dusterweg soon discovered that he was ^de 
trop," and that it was decency, and perhaps the fear 
of exposure, which alone prevented his partner break* 



AN HOMCEOPATHIST. 189 

ing with him ; this, however, he had the wisdom to 
conceal, although he never let pass any oj^rtunity of 
pointing out the great and manilest advantage his part- 
ner would enjoy, if he estahlished himself in some new 
locality, now that he could walk alone, as in such case 
the profits would he all his own ; and he generally 
concluded hy adding, that his friendship for him was 
so great, that he would not permit the deed of partner- 
ship between them to be an obstacle to his dear part- 
ner's advancement. 

All this being inconvenient to Dusterweg, he turn- 
ed a deaf ear to these hints for the present, and find- 
ing that Kemp was determined one way or other 
Ufi get rid of him, he wisely decided on visiting 
his Yaterland — obtaining a Degree at Heidleberg, 
Gotha, or some other University, where the appear- 
ance of the fees would serve as proxy for the party ; 
and having laid in a good stock of Geneva watches, 
returning to England; then it was his intention, if 
possible, to encourage Kemp, to pay him handsomely 
for dissolving the partnership, and if he refused, either 
to settle in Sheffield in opposition to him, or in a neigh- 
bouring town, where he had a good foundation to build 
upon. 

"Pray, explain. What do you mean by a good 
foundation ?" 

" A patient of rank — an old imaginative Earl, who 
thinks he has been cured of an abscess in his brain by 
me — which abscess was the production of my brain, 
and which required the administration of 30,000 
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globules of sweet mercary, one globnle being taken for 
nine months, every quarter of an hour, so that in that 
time he had taken the enormous quantity of one-eighth 
of a grain." 

In this style did my new acquaintance, Schniekle — 
I beg his pardon, Herr Doctor Von Dusterweg — 
acquaint me with the management of the practical part 
of my chosen profession ; but not satisfied with fliese 
details, I persuaded him one day to make over to me 
an old pocket-book, to which I had seen him often 
refer ; this he did in an unguarded moment, when he 
had made rather too copious libations to the jolly god 
at my expense. Now, this little book was not any 
way remarkable in appearance, except that it was old 
and greasy, and had the picture of a Jager shooting 
at a stag impressed on its cover, and a name attempted 
to be erased from the fly leaf. 

My curiosity about this book was excited by hearing 
my companion say, that were it not for its having 
come into his possession, Kemp might have preserved 
his character in his eyes as possessing remarkable 
talent ; ^' but," said he, '^ that little book gave me, a 
watch-jobber, as much knowledge in the art I was 
practising, as my master possessed ; and between our- 
selves, he was the biggest rogue, and the most deeply 
versed in the study of the weak points of human nature, 
that I ever knew." 

This conversation took place in one of the most fre- 
quented Restaurants in Munich : at first, it was low, 
confidential, and limited as intended, to my own pri- 
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vate ear ; but when the champaign began to rise in his 
head, the Homoeopathist forgot all prudence, and soon 
became so inebriated, that he hardly knew what he 
was saying or doing. 

Arrived at this point, he thought fit to mount in 
Germany, the hobby he had ridden so successfully in 
England, and I could not prevent him declaiming k 
pleine voix about his numerous consultations with the 
'^ golden English," in doing which, he neither spared 
rank, name, nor sex. Persons from the other tables 
in the Saal, gathered round, and as this only afforded 
more excitement to the drunken orator, he proceed- 
ed the more vehemently. His practical revelations, 
although ludicrous in the extreme, particularly those 
which related to the ^* beau sexe/' were of so indelicate 
a nature, that they would have shocked any one not 
habituated to the often true, though ever disregarded 
ravings of Bedlam. Every now and then he would 
burst out into a song, derisive of those he had deceived : 
I recollect only the chorus — ^half English, half German, 
but no part of it complimentary to your Nation. I 
think it ran nearly thus — 

'' John Bull ist ein Narr, with no brains in his head ; 
But stuffeth his Sehedel with guineas instead, 
And thinks he's the wisest of men." 

I had much difficulty in getting him out of the room, 
and more, in rescuing him from numerous squabbles ; 
for, in his anxiety to exhibit his accomplishments, he 
particularly wished to show his plan of boxing k Tang- 
laise. 
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I dragged him home at last, and as he oontmued 
wildly dedaiming, and uttering scraps of homceopathic 
loie, such as '^ similia similibus curantur/' like cures 
like, &c., I thought it would be weU to treat him to a 
spice of his own doctrine — so, as wine had made him 
boisterous and turbulent, vrina of course, would remedy 
this derangement of the system. Glorious proof of 
this noble science ! It acted like a charm ! One more 
bottle was administered, and every sign of violence 
ceased : a sweet slumber seemed to take possession of 
the patient, and as he sunk into oblivion, his out- 
stretched hand presented the coveted little volume 
towards me — of course he intended it for me ! I took 
it — thanked him. His only answer was a snore — 
many persons affect ungraciously to prevent the retain- 
ing of thanks. I laid him in bed— covered him up— 
wished him '' sweet repose, and pleasant dreams," and 
hurried off with my prize to my own lodgings. 

This little book contained a great deal of very 
cramped writing, and seemed to be notes jotted down 
at the moment they were thought of: many of them 
I could not make out, they were so fuU of oontrae- 
tions and hieroglyphics, that no one but the writer 
could possibly decipher them. Some of them have 
been so valuable to myself, and contain so much real 
instruction, that 1 shall read them to you verbatim. 
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CHAPTER X. 

^* Similia similibus onrantur.'' — Hahnemann. 

Rough notes from the pocket-book of Herr Kemp : — 

" Nervous and H3rpochondriac cases are the best for 
our practice. They pay best, and being quite incurable 
by medicine only, are those which are least grudged 
to us by the Regulars. 

N. B. Old established M. D's., who had made their 
fortunes, have often sent me such cases. 

Treatment — ^Diet as different as possible from what- 
ever they have been taking before, — abundant exer- 
cise, with from thirty to forty globules per diem. 
These must be changed every three days, in order to 
secure the attendance of the patients, and the con- 
sequent reception of their fees. To such persons you 
cannot be too liberal of your promises of health ; but 
never omit stating, that recovery will be tedious. 

Value — If well managed, from twelve to sixty 
guineas. 

All the common complaints, incident to females, are 
profitable, and easily cured; persons afflicted with 
such, are never satisfied with their regular physician, 
except he is constantly dosing them, even against his 
better judgment. They will do for you, what they will 
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despaired^ it was plain he put little trust in his owii 
treatment: you would try: very sorry that yoa did 
not see them sooner. You commence^ — nature gets 
fair play ; recovery ensues^ immortal honor crowns 
your brows^ and Homoeopathy is lauded to the skiea,. 
If the patient dies^ it only justifies the opinicm yoa bad 
given — " too far gone." 

There is another circumstance which serves to pro* 
tect our characters in unfortunate cases ; the family of 
the deceased are ashamed at having had the weakness 
to employ us^ and are too proud to acknowledge H, 
so their wounded ^ amour propre" causes them either 
to defend our treatment^ or to be perfectly silent on the 
subject. Either answers ! 

Cancers and some skin diseases had better be le^ 
jected. You can't cure them^ neither can any one else I 
Time is lost^ and failure is fatal to our system. But 
on the other hand^ it is found highly useful to give the 
most high sounding and portentous names^ to the most 
trilling maladies. Thus^ every little innocent tumour 
must be called cancer^ every little rash on the skin 
cither Lepra^ or Elephantiasis^ or Psoriasis. Sodi 
cases get well^ and the induction is plain. You get the 
credit of curing whatever you may have been pleased 
to christen. 

There is only one circumstance, which could render 
it at all advisable, to undertake cases of an incurable 
character, such as Cancer, Lupus, &c. ; and that is, 
your having determined to leave the place of your 
practice before any fatality could occur ; this being the 
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case, you may promise wonders, and receive notes for 
your promises, far better than the generality of pro- 
missory notes. 

In your general conversation with patients, use the 
simplest terms you can devise — ^this, for contrast with 
the Regulars, who are lovers of octosyllabic jaw- 
luxators. Endeavour to preserve your foreign idiom, 
in whatever land you may be; this impresses the 
polite, and captivates the vulgar. It is often, however, 
the highest proof of wisdom, to keep your eyes open, 
and your mouth shut. Give liberally to charities pa- 
tronized by your patronesses ; but there should be an 
attempt at privacy, in so doing, which will be an incen- 
tive to publication. Never mind your patrons in this 
line! 

Patients who are sceptical of the truths of Homoe- 
opathy, from a love of variety, or a hundred other 
reasons, will sometimes consult you ; as these persons 
are inclined to ridicule infinitessimal doses, it is some- 
times highly useful to give them powerful doses of 
various highly concentrated medicines, in globules, 
similar in appearance to all the rest, but consisting of 
Morphia, Strychnine, Arsenic, Corrosive Sublimate, 
and such like : a few of these, mingled with your sugar 
and starch globules, will cause effects to be felt by the 
sceptic, which will quickly overcome his disbelief — ^he 
generally makes an excellent patient, and often a good 
decoy duck. 

Never scruple in paralytic cases to give Strychnine 
largely ; but never allow it to be supposed that you are 
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giving more at a dose^ than the one-hundred-tbousandth 
of a grain. This rule may be followed^ in other com- 
plaints^ with other very active drugs, such as Croton 
Oil ; but this is one of the profoundest se<a*et8 of our 
craft, and must be kept so ; were it known^ our wonder- 
working powers would be reduced^ in the estimaticxi of 
the public^ to the level of the Regulars. 

Fees must be taken in all cases ; but discreticm must 
never be forgotten ; for if it be prudent to appear to 
refuse a fee from a rich niggsyrd^ it is equally so^ to 
accept all that is given by those who are treating yon 
in a mercantile manner. The generous need not be 
chedced ; of course they are satinfied, and your advice 
is often regarded in the precise ratio of the sum paid 
for it. I repeat, spare no one but the miser." ♦ * ♦ 

I oould not decipher any more of this manuscript, 
which was only intended, it was evident, for private 
and special use ; but tlw practical precepts contained in 
it, were of the greatest value to me, and saved me a 
world of labour, study, and enthusiasm ; it seemed to 
me a railroad to fortune, if I oould only get up the 
steam. I applied closely to my study of English, and 
with my medical diploma as a show board, i started 
for London, the El Dorado of all my hopes. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

'^ Oh ! greatness, where each anit unmarked moyes. 

Like hubbies on the Nile, or Danube's tide : 
Unnoticed in the chaos blent, which proves 

A wave lethean to aspiring pHde : 
Where wealth o'er merit claims tbe right it loves, 

Leaves it to walk whilst proud itself dotii ride, 
A -scorning all the millionless — elate — 

Forgetting that it holds life's tenure, but from equal fate." 

Unpublished Fobm. 



t* 



** Nous louons ce qui est lou^ Men plnsq^ie ^ qui est looable. 

liA BBUYBKlfe. 



My first impression on arriving in L<mdoh^ was amaze- 
ment^ almost bordering on terror. I had not foraned 
the slightest conception of its magnitude; and 1^ 
bustle^ and never-ceasing n(Hse of the multitude in tiie 
streets^ made me suppose that some festivtal^ or peou- 
liar popular al^action, had drawn itach crowds to the 
part of the city where I had landed. I was soon un^k 
deceived^ by finding the mighty human streams of so 
many contending currents^ increanng more and ttore 
as I advanced. 

In this single feature London exceeds, and surpasses 
every city in the wotld. It is a monster-dty, and its 
hum is a monster's roar, compared with which, the ndse 
of any other, is but as the squeak of a moofie^ 
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The mighty trading emporium of the whole world 
lay before me. I was awed — abashed. Napole(Hi's 
"nation of shopkeepers" impressed my soul with 
feelings of wonder and self-abasement^ such as I had 
never felt before. I seem'd an atom — a nonentity — a 
poor worthless straw^ floating on a glorious stream of 
molten gold^ which melted my envious insignificanoe 
into nothing. In Munich^ Berlin^ even in Vienna) I 
thought myself well off^ and somebody — ^here I was a 
beggar^ one who would never be missed^ should one of 
the immense waggons^ with its elephantine horses, 
which were passing every moment, grind me to powder. 
But why should I trouble you with my impressions, 
when they are only such as every one in similar cir- 
cumstances must have experienced P 

When my first surprize wore off, and self again rose 
in the ascendant, I thought with terror, almost border-, 
ing on despair, of the extreme difficulty — ^nay, as it 
appeared to me, utter impossibility — ^which I should 
find to draw attention to my art, where every one 
seemed so busily, and perfectly absorbed in his own 
business. I felt like the Harper in the fable, who, 
having been pufied up with arrogance, by the praises 
lavished on him by rustic bumpkins, and small wits in 
the country ale-houses, determined on exhibiting his 
powers in the theatre of a large city, where, when the 
hour of trial came, his trembling hand, bewildered 
senses, and the scarce heard sounds of his wretched 
instrument, lost in the space and buzz, warned him of 
his failure, even before the laughter and hisses of the 
audience drove him firom the stage. 
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Like him, I thought I had bat to appear, to at- 
tract attention and applause : like him, I felt puzzled 
and humbled, aud very much at a loss how to begin. 
I had taken up my abode with a Jew tailor, in the 
Strand, and he advised me to commence my practice in 
some of the country towns, and afterwards come up to 
London, when I knew more of the people I had to deal 
with. 

This advice seemed good, because it tallied with my 
own inclinations, and I determined to adopt it. He 
also offered to introduce me to the celebrated Heinrich 
Hosse, who was flourishing as an Homoeopathist at the 
West end, and as he was our countryman, he promised 
me honest advice from him. 

Next day we sought Hosse, who was living in one of 
the villa houses, bordering on the Green Park, and who 
appeared rather to have sought retirement than pub- 
licity, in the choice of his residence. A long row of 
carriages was drawn up at his door, some of them dis- 
playing coronets on their pannels, and sundry cabs, 
evidently from distances, were continually arriving. 
A porter, in showy Hvery, received us at the door, and 
a black lackey showed us into a handsome reception 
room, where some fifty or sixty persons were already 
collected. 

At this moment a small tiger entered from another 
room, and called out with the accent of a foreigner — 
'^ Milor Middleton.'' A gentlemanly man immediately 
followed him. This ceremony was repeated every few 
minutes, only with a new title, till I began to think 
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that the whole House of Lords had come to oonsalt 
Herr Hosse. Then came a Comitess^ and a Barmet^ 
or two^ and a few Honourables^ then some plain Mr., 
or Mrs., then our ears were tickled with a Dudiess. 
In about an hour, our own unworthy names were called, 
and we in turn followed the tiger through a tast^ul 
corridor, full of flowering exotics, and entered an apart- 
ment fitted up with exquisite taste and splendor. Large 
looking-glasses filled all the piers, and the furaitore 
was covered in crimson velvet. 

In an easy chair, at a small round table, sat Henr 
Hosse, having before him a rosewood box, ocMitauiing 
his Materia Medica. A number of notes and some 
gold lay also beside him. A kind of dumb waiter, 
with revolving leaves, stood at his left hand, covered 
with small phials and pill-boxes. Confironting him, <mi 
a tail perch, sat a magnificent Macaw, in all the le^en- 
dor of his oriental plumage, with his head on (Hie side, 
as if listening to every word that was said — as great a 
natural dandy as his master was an artificial one. 
A bust of Hahnemann, in pure white marble, was snp- 
ported on a chaste column, almost behind his diair, 
with the motto — 

" Artis MedicQB Renovator." 

A few pictures, more remarkable for the massive 
richness of their frames, than the excellence of the 
painting, were suspended from the walls, and' some 
half dozen volumes, completed the arrangement of 
thb handsome study, where the only things wanting. 
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seemed to be the materials for study. The presiding 
spirit amidst all this splendor^ was a little dark Jewish- 
looking man^ with an ineffable look of self-satisfacticm. 
He was attired in a flowing and flowered silk dressing 
gown^ secured by a thick cord and tassels, at the waist, 
hut open at the breast to display his rich vest, hand- 
some ruffles, diamond studs, and gold watch-chains. 

He received us most courteously, and being informed 
of my wish to obtain his advice with regard to a settle- 
ment, placed his head on one side (like his macaw,) 
and, having considered for a few minutes, gravely 
asked — " How much I could afiford to expend, in the 
first instance ?" 

Being informed that my resoorces were very limited, 
he advised me to commence in some of the provincial 
towns, where the field was open, and not think of Lon- 
don, till I had saved money enough to make a stylish 
impression, or at least, to purchase a partnership with 
some of those already established. This advice decided 
me, and after some desultory conversation, we took our 
leave, Hosse having promised to forward my interests 
in every way that he could, provided I left London. 

After much inquiry, I fixed on Manchester as a 
good place to commence practice, and engaged the 
little German tailor, with whom I lodged, and whose 
trade was indifferent, to act as my servant ; he made 
himself a most picturesque livery, and as soon as it 
was fim'shed, we started, having previously ordered 
private apartments in the principal Hotel, and 
announced our expected arrival in all the local papers. 
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The little tailor's name was Johan Robeh, and a 
most fedthfiil and osefbl ally he proved to me. Seated 
on the top of the coach, he told stories of the ex- 
traordinary cores I had accomplished, and stated, that 
I only intended staying a few days in Manchester 
for consultations. Two of his auditors, who said 
nothing, determined to try the marvel-working powers 
of so extraordinary a person, and the more resolutely, 
from having heen to London for advice, where they 
had swallowed a &ir allowance of hlue pill, heen hoiled 
in hot haths, perished in cold ones, and finally told, 
that their livers would never he better without change 
of scene and air. 

Every where the coach stopped, Johan was eloquent 
in my praises, and distributed cards bearing my name, 
and the address of the Hotel, where I intended stop- 
ping, in Manchester. The cunning little fellow had 
also written to the landlord, announcing my arrival, 
and by a timely douceur to the waiter, had circulated 
my cards in every quarter of the town. 

As I knew nothing of these transactions, you may 
judge of my surprise at being informed by the land- 
lord, that several persons were anxiously awaiting my 
arrival, and had left orders to be informed of it as 
early as possible. I was not half an hour in my 
apartments, when twenty persons had sent up their 
cards, expressing their wish to consult me. 

A wretched squalid-looking mendicant, apparently 
covered with leprosy, also caused a school-boy to write 
a dirty little scrawl, begging me, for God s sake, to 
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cure him, as he had been in all the Hospitals, and none 
of the doctors could. This I threw aside in disgast. 
An elegantly-folded note was next presented from 

Sir H G , requesting that I would favour 

him with a call as soon as convenient, and stating that 
a servant waited for an answer. 

I was on the point of sending an affirmative one, 
when Johan, who had been out, entered the room, and 
being informed of what I could not help considering 
extraordinary success, interrupted me, and in most 
peremptory tone said — " Success, indeed ! excuse your 
humble servitor ; but if such success satisfies yon, the 
man has more ambition than the master. Trust me : 
I know more of these people than you do, and if they 
find that they can have you for sending for, you will 
lose half your time, and half your fees. It would be 
best for you, not to be seen at all out of doors ; a little 
mystery will magnify your presumed powers— conse- 
quently, to the Baronet you must not go : rest assured, 
he will come to you." 

Kobelt then proceeded to puU down my vanity, by 
clearly demonstrating, that as yet I had been but the 
puppet, whilst he was the real engineer, who had 
arranged and puUed the strings. 

" Now," said he, in continuation, " come to this 
window and tell me what you see ?" 

" I see a wretched beggar in rags, gesticulating vehe- 
mently, and a crowd of curious people laughing at him : 
now he throws himself upon his knees : he appears to 
be directing his words towards us. Oh, the horrid 
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wretch ! he is all covered over with leprosy ; see, he 
tears open his shirty whilst the scales are flying off 
from him on every side^ and the crowd are scatterings 
through fear of contagion." 

" You have observed accurately : now, tell me, would 
you like that miserable man for your patient ?" 

** No ! assuredly. It disgusts me to look at him : 
liesidfiHi I fear Homoeopathy would hardly cure him." 

** \vX, oil that man depends your fortune in this 
town, and the greater part of the celebrity, whidi, in a 
few hours, you have discovered that you possess ! ! ! 

Mastor, mind, that despised and leprous mendicant 
iH my brotlier ; there is not a house in this tO¥ni, whidi 
he ban not visited during the past week — ^not a Doctor 
whoHo advice he has not asked, and scarcely a fenude 
whom ho }iaH not shocked by the exposure of hia noi- 
Hoine piTHon. Now, you shall cure him " 

"I!" 

" Yes, you ; and that you may accomplish it more 
(easily, be? it known to your sagacity, that yonder mendi- 
cant, who has (exhibited his disgusting appearance in 
every i)art of the town, and on every possible occasion, 
(to the great horror of all the correct population, who 
are invariably of opinion, that unseemly misery and 
disi'aHe should bo imprisoned, to prevent a shock being 
given to (»y(»s refined,) is as free from any complaint as 
you are ; his disease is only simulated for your benefit . 
it will make a famous case. Now, let me advise you : 

writ<J to Sir H G , and say, that time will not 

permit your waiting upon him, but that you will be 
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happy to see him, and extend to him the benefits of your 
art, at twelve o'clock- to-morrow. I shall give the same 
answer, and appoint the same hour for all the rest who 
have requested consultations. By that means, they 
will be all in one another's way, and will reason, that 
your practice must be immense." 

I feared that Johan might be carrying things too 
far in assuming so much importance at once ; but he 
silenced my scruples by declaring, that if he proved 
wrong in this instance, he would never presume to 
advise me again ; consequently, I yielded the point to 
him, and having dined superbly in solitary magnificence, 
I sauntered out to look at the town. 

It was a beautiful evening in July, and the crowded 
population was teeming through the streets, to obtain a 
little fresh air and exercise in the suburbs, after the 
day's imprisonment at their several avocations. The 
rich manufacturers were rolling in their luxurious car- 
riages, firom their factories and shops, to their country 
houses. The officials and senior clerks in public offices, 
were, according to their tastes, careering along on 
dashing thorough-breds, or pacing it on easy hackneys. 
Riders, in high gigs, muffled up, as if to encounter a 
Siberian winter, spanked along to put over a stage 
before night. The whole town appeared turned out of 
doors to enjoy the fine evening, and if they had not 
nightingales and blackbirds to delight their ears, there 
was no lack of ballad-singing melody. All was noise, 
gaiety, and confusion. Now and then the droning nasal 
tones of a beggar, mingled with the mirthful voices of 
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the crowds and the recitative of the blind man^ to be 
found in every civilized town^ begging '^good ehiistiaiui 
have pity on the poor blind/' was also to be heaid. 
En passant^ I may remark, that these particolar flpect- 
mens of mendicancy never appear to alter : oonld they 
sell their secret of immntability to ladies of ^^ a oertaoi 
age/' their fortmies would be made. 

Sauntering along, I readied an open space, where 
the crowd seemed greater than ever, and here, sur- 
rounded by a number of the curious, was the leprom 
mendicant, mentioned before, roaring — 

'^ Have mercy, good people, on the miserable. Pity 
my wretchedness ! Look at my skin ; it is whiter than 
snow ! Pity and relieve the poor leper I" 
Here he exhibited his arms and his chest. 
" There is no help for me. The doctors can't core 
me, or they would. There is one man could cure me, 
but he won't ! Oh ! good christians, pray that he may 
cure me." 

At this moment his eye fell upon me, and with a 
yell, which startled the bystanders, he shrieked — 

" There is the man can cure me, but he won't. Oh, 
make him — ^make him, good people." 

Thus crying out, he rushed up to me, and in most 
abusive terms uttered a tirade which soon drew a large 
mob around us, the burden of which was — 
*^ You can cure me ; why won't you P" 
Taken a little unawares by this transaction, I was at 
a loss to know what part I was expected to play, whe- 
ther to effect a present miracle, than which nothing 
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could be easier, or to promise him a cure. I widted 
aaxiously to get my cue from the beggar, as to what 
was to be done ; but he played his own part only, and 
left it to my natural genius to carry on the plot. 

Mingling invectives with entreaties, he prevented my 
escape, by seizing me by the knees, and prostrating 
himself before me. At length he cried — " You are like 
the rest: you can't cure me either !" Then rolling on 
the ground, he appeared to be seized with a violent 
epileptic fit, getting blue in the face, foaming at the 
mouth, and biting his tongue and Ups, till the blood 
flowed from them plentifully. 

Bending over the unfortunate man, as he worked 
strongly, he whispered in my ear, " a globule." 

Rising immediately, I took out a little box, and 
selecting a minute pill from its contents, I begged one of 
the bystanders to put it into his mouth, and then 
endeavoured to get through the crowd. Scarcely had 
the little pill passed his lips, when the man became 
calm, and then rose without assistance, to the great 
astonishment of the crowd. 

Meantime, I had escaped nearly out of view, but my 
revived tormentor caught a glimpse of me, and cheered 
on by the amused mob, he darted after me. Seizing 
me, as before, he now vowed that he would never let me 
go till I promised to cure him. At first I pretended to 
be very angry, and threatened him with the police ; 
but at length yielding to the necessity of the case, I 
promised him, and then relaxing his hold, he over- 
whelmed me with benedictions, and danced round me 
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like a madman, shouting — '" He will cure me — ^he will 
— he will — huzza." I really began to be disgusted with 
this farce, not so the other actor ; for he followed me 
pertinaciously till 1 escaped to my hotel, and even then 
he spent half the night in the street outside, invokiDg 
blessings on me, till he had no longer listeners^ and 
then retired. Thus ended my first day in Manchesl^. 

The next day ushered me fairly into my new prac- 
tice. Joban and I had been busily engaged makii^ 
'globules, and preparing attenuations all the mormngy 
and by twelve o'clock so many persons had anived, 
that I could no longer put off seeing them. In the 
course of my practice, I have seen thousands upon 
thousands of patients, but not one of those who ap- 
peared that day has ever been forgotten, though 
many, subsequently seen, have totally escaped mj 
memory. 

The first person introduced, was a little shrivelled 
old hag of a gentlewoman, with false hair, teeth, and 
eyebrows, and very richly attired. She came to con- 
sult me about certain red spots and pimples, whidh 
disfigured her face, particularly her nose, and which, 
she hinted, was an obstacle to her promotion. She had 
consulted many medical men. Dr. P — recommended 
her to go to Harrowgate ; she went, and came bade, 
nothing paler, but somewhat thinner. Dr. S — told 
her, pugh ! it was only Acne Rosacea ; never do her 
any harm; get up at five in the morning, ride five 
miles, on a high cantering horse, drink a pint of goat's 
milk for breakfast, and take five grains of blue pill 
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going to bed ; and when the fee was plaoed in his 
hand, he added, that it would be better for her to be 
minding her deTOtiona than h^ fitce, at her time of 
life — f< the wretch/' said she, <' it is a wonder so many 
people of s^ise employ him ; yon wiU be astomshed 
when I tell you, that the Dowager Countess of Hoop" 
andsystem delights in the fellow, and says he is a 
diamond in the r6ugh." Dr. J — s put his cane to his 
nose, 8pc4ce of constitutional irritation, ch^ge of climate, , 
cutaeular efflorescence, wrote his prescription, and went 
away. Dr. B — said he would eure hor, but having 
found out that he was poisoning her with arsenic, and 
boiling her to a skeleton in hot baths, she left him ; she 
detailed the opinions of several other members of the 
faculty ; but said they had done her no good, but had 
destroyed a fine constitution, and completely shattered 
her nerves. 

Frcnn inquiry, I found that she had been living on 
the richest diet, and was constantly using powerful 
stimulants. Her wish to get well, made her promise 
to adhere strictly to very simple regimen, whidi I dic- 
tated, and I gave her forty globules of Aconite ; one of 
which was to be taken three hours after a meal, and no 
food of any kind to be touched for an hour after that, 
and no drink stronger than milk and water. A flannel 
mask to be put on the &ce, predsely at nine o'clock in 
the evening, and worn till next morning. To see me 
again in a week. 

Now all ye who are malevolently disposed to attadc 
Homoeopathy on every occasion, list to the wisdom of 
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the system^ as displayed in this my first prescriptioii. 
Its purpose was double, to prevent those frequent meals 
and perpetual sippings of potent fluids, which had de- 
ranged both stomach and skin, and to drive her to her 
bed at an early hour, in place of driving into the vicis- 
situdes of heat and cold, draught, damp, and hot sof- 
focatmg air, which forms the atmosphere of what is 
called society. Now, it was jprobable that all these 
ends would be served, without a word cm the subject 
being said, and, consequently, without producing a 
feeling of restriction in the patient. 

My next patient was a lady, un pen pass^e, who was 
tormented with such fits of nervousness and sleepless- 
ness, and a tendency to dream of horrors, that her 
whole life was rendered miserable ; every little noise 
frightened her; if the wind blew, it was certain the 
chimneys would fall on her; if it were calm, she 
dreaded suffocation ; every dog she met had a pecaliarly 
rabid look, and seemed ready to fly at her, in prefe- 
rence to any one else. These, and a number of similar 
symptoms, she eloquently described, till I was obliged 
to cut her short, by saying — 

** Madam, I know it all — you shall be cured." 
^' Shall I— shall I. Oh ! dear Sir, do you say so P" 
^'Yes, Madam; but the most particular attention 
must be given to my directions. Here are sixty glo- 
bules ; every second hour in the day, one of these must 
be taken, commencing at six o'clock in the morning, 
then walk a mile. No tea, coffee, or other stimulant 
allowable, nothing but water; dine at three o'dodc, 
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and then drive ten miles. Sup on bread and milk^ 
boiled^ smd at ten retire to bed^ having taken one of 
these six globules. You will have refreshing rest, and 
be quickly restored. 

I might well promise this; for although the sixty 
globules were taken from a drawer, labelled ^^ Mimula 
Sabonitica/' and contained only so much starch, the six 
contained each a full dose of Morphia. 

The Baronet I had declined visiting the previous 
day, now entered. He was a fine stately man, but 
seemed in great torture, and was assisted into the room 
by a servant, and the aid of a crutch ; he had suffered 
from gout every where, and I thought I saw evidences 
of an intellect weakened by constant attacks of pain. 

I immediately hastened to give him a chair, and he 
dropped into it, as if his knee joints had no power when 
once bent out of the perpendicular, and when he had 
drawn his breath, he said, with the courteous smile of 
a gentleman — 

'^ Well, Doctor, you have played the part of a tyrant 
with me, and have caused me to rise from bed, where 
I have been stretched now three months, and have 
made me drive five miles. My family physician was 
with me when I received your reply, and with a very 
grave face he told me, that he would not be answerable 
for the consequences, if I persevered in so mad a pro- 
ject as that of driving into Manchester. I told him I 
should not hold him accountable any longer, thanked 
him for his attention, gave him his last guinea, and, 
with the aid of two glasses of brandy, and a little of 
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HoSbaa's anodyney here I am, and I declare I tbiiik 
the fresh cool air has greatly revived me; aad 
although every jolt in the road gave me torture in" 
finite, still I grinned and bore it ; but now, sir, that I 
am roQsed, I am willing to bear more than that, to get 
rid of this troublesome complaint." 

I questioned him closely ; he had been a man of 
great activity, a mighty Nimrod, and had always bees 
in the habit of indulging the good i^^tite, procure^ by 
violent exerdse ; he had, moreover, the repntatk)n of 
having one of the strongest heads in the shire, whilst 
his cellar of wines was celebrated hi and wide. A 
disputed election, for a neighbouring borough, CMised a 
third party to offer him their votes ; he jrielded to the 
temptation, and carried off the prize, fi>r whidi tbe 
others were contending. The healthy and bearl^ 
country gentleman, was now lost in the M. P. ; he cae- 
ried with him to London, aU his eating and drinUog 
propensities, but he could not bring thither the active 
exercise and bracing field sports, which rendered his 
little excesses innocuous. Night after night, in St 
Stephen's, half the day in bed, or lounging about the 
dubs, with perhaps, a short ride or walk in the parks, 
was not sufficient for his poweriul frame. A violent 
fit of indigestion, followed by gout, laid him on his bade 
for some time, and destroyed the relish and spirit he 
formerly had for all exertion. In this deplorable state 
he had remained for some years, — ^now better, now 
worse. His hunters had been sold, and he himself, 
now yielding to his complaint, waited, with pettish 
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anxiety, the daily visit of a really skilful physician^ who 
foand it necessary to continue giving wine and stimu- 
lants, through fear of the gout attaddng his stomach, 
and thus aimed at suppressing a fire, by pouring oil 
on it. 

Having learned thus much, I told the Baronet that 
I could cure him, provided that he pledged his word 
implidtly to follow my directions. 

He promised, and I immediately wrote- 

** Let Sir H — G — *b coachman receive orders to set 
him down to-day at one quarter of a mile from home, 
which distance he will walk, at whatever pace pleases 
him best ; he may have the assistance of a servant. 
To-morrow Sir H— G — is to drive twelve miles, and 
to be let down half a mile from home. His diet, each 
day, is to be a single ch(^, broiled, for dinner, with one 
glass of Madeira, and wat^ ad libitum. Boiled bread 
and milk for breakfast and supper ; nothing to be eaten 
in the intervals. One hundred globules accompany 
this, one to be taken every hour. In three days I 
should be glad to see Sir H — G — again.'' 

I folded this up, and presented it with the globules ; 
then reminding him of his promise, I caused him to be 
assisted out. 

A mother, with anxiety pictured in every lineament, 
now entered, accompanied by a tall, thin girl, whose 
brilliant blue eyes, and hectic complexion, — those false 
«emblanoes of health, — sadly contrasted with the ex- 
treme emadation of her person ; a little, inconsiderable 
oough, seeming more like an attempt to clear the 
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throat, than any pubnonary affection, was now and 
then to be heard. Her hands were beautiitilly formed, 
except that a critical observer might say that the ex- 
tremities of the fingers at the nails were a little broader 
than was consistent, with exact proportion. 

I listened, though I needed it not, to the narrative 
of the afflicted parent ; it was the every-day history of 
common consumption ; Death was making his sure in- 
roads, and undermining aU the sprmgs of life. 

I saw plainly that this was no case for me, and that 
I must use my judgment in getting rid of it quietly. 
Every one had declared it hopeless, — I felt that it was 
so — ^but my art provided a cure for every disease. 

I ordered my patient, six times daily to take one 
globule from a box which I provided, and immediately 
to leave the neighbourhood of Manchester, which was 

m 

unfit for her, recommended the most nourishing diet, 
living in the open air, and sponging with cold water. 
If these directions were attended to strictly, I felt little 
doubt of her perfect recovery. 

Hope took the place of despondency, — I could hardly 
credit the change which in a moment appeared in the 
poor invalid ; she left me to journey to Devonshire, and 
I could not help saying to myself — 

" Poor deluded fools, ye are delighted with the toy I 
have given you ; go, and like younger children, be 
happy with it, till you break it ! — but when thai 
occurs, let the sounds of weeping and lamentation be 
far from my ears." 

A great variety of patients was consecutively shown 
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in, the details of whose case^ would be uninteresting, 
and those of my practice equally so, consequently, I 
shaU pass them over, merely remarking, that my purse 
grew plethoric. 

The Landlord now entered, and begged of me to rid 
his door of the noisy and disgusting intrusion of the 
leprous beggar, who would not leave it, but impor- 
tunately addressed every well dressed person who en- 
tered, begging them to intercede with me, and get me 
to perform my promise to him, of curing him. 

" Send the fellow up," said I. 

" He is so foul," quoth Boniface, " that I scruple to 
admit him i|ito these apartments." 

'^ WeU, what is to be done P The rascal certainly 
shamed me last night, and I was glad to promise him 
any thing, to get away from the crowd he drew around 
me, and his disease seems so chronic and inveterate, 
that I doubt my ability to cure him. Could you not 
get the police to rid us of him ; perhaps, the stocks 
might render him a little more reasonable." 

" You will particularly oblige me," said he, in return, 
" if you will only speak to the fellow, and get him 
away." 

Having demurred sufficiently, I at last consented, 
and proceeding down stairs, found the beggar in loud 
and angry dispute with a little pudgy man, in very 
accurate black, who was saying, at the moment we 

came within earshot, "if he cures your disease 

rU be bound to pay you ten guineas to one." 

" Then, look sharp to your purse-strings, Master 
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Bluestone, for I ery^ done ! post your ooal^ acnd f 11 do 
the like, for he has cured muiy tike .me, and I've Al- 
lowed him all the way from Lmmon, afoot, becaoae I 
know he can do it." 

Whilst saying this, the beggar began counting out a 
guinea from an old night-cap, which served him for a 
purse, and which seemed to be half frdl of all kinds of 
ecHu. Looking up, he es{Hed me, and with a who(^ 
like Ml American Indian, which orthography cannot 
imitate, he shouted — 

*^ , but there he is himself, the blessed man^ 

whoo ! And now to save trouble, and show yon, Mr. 
Bluestone, the faith I put in him, I'll bet you the whole 
bag against your dirty ten guineas, that I'm cured 
against this day fortnight; let Landlord hold tiie 
stakes !" 

Thus saying, he placed the weighty bag in his hand, 
and the fat tittle Practitioner was obliged, by the titter- 
ings of those around, to asseot to the bet, which now, 
that it had assumed a positive form, he would bate 
been glad to have got out of. 

^' Gently, my good man," said I, ^^ if I have yielded 
to your importunity, and expressed my ¥rilliogne88 to 
retieve you from your disgustiug malady, that is no 
reason that you should boast of what you are ignora&l, 
and thereby expose my remedies and skill to the 
chance of &ilure, by naming a time which it would be 
impossible, even for me, to promise. Now, if this gen- 
tleman (who, I presume, is a medical man) knowing 
the intractable nature of your disease, would prefer 
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betting with me, to robbing you of your alms, I will 
wager him one hmidred guineas to ten, that I will cure 
you, although I should be sorry to limit myself to so 
short a time." 

'^ Sir/' quoth the man of gallypots, '^ I do not wish 
to have any dealings whatever with you ; but I am 
determined to punish this impudent scoundrel, whose 
boasting of your powers, has set the whole town agog 
to see the mighty necromancer, who can work such 
miracles, by holding him to the wager he has offered ; 
here are fdenty of witnesses — a fortnight from this 
day ! and now, Sir Jadcanapes, methinks you will look 
rather rueful, when in fourteen days I relieve friend 
Landlord, here, of your bag of savings, unless, indeed, 
that rugged, fishy hide oi yours has, by that time, be- 
come smooth as a lady's glove. 

The beggar seemed a little disconcerted, and grum- 
bled something about making it an even bet ; to this, 
Bluestone at once assented, thinking, that at most, there 
might be a few pounds in the waUet, and that he might 
as well diminish his own chance of loss. The bet being 
fairly made and agreed to, the Landlord was directed 
to reckon the contents of the night-cap, when, to the 
astonishment of all present, it was found to contain 
^65 17s. 2id., with several raps, or bad coins. 

1 now struck in, saying, '^As this respectable Medi- 
cal Gentleman has, in the most direct and unoourteous 
manner, lighted any approach, on my part, I hope he 
will not take it ill, if I promise him to bear witness to 
this bet, and also, to try the precepts of the illustrious 



220 CONFESSIONS OF 

Hahnemann to the utmost, so as to core one fellow- 
creature of a direful infirmity, and another (speaking 
in Italics) of insufferable arrogance. 

Having said this, with a fine curl of contempt on my 
lip, I turned on my heel, leaving the crowd in the 
yard, grinning at the poor little pudgy practitioner, 
who, I have no doubt, gave a learned lecture to the 
grooms and idlers, usually to be found about the door 
and passages of an inn, on the absurdity of Homoeo- 
pathy, which, of course, he stated to be " all humbug." 

Having seen several patients more, and declined 
treating some of them, who were plainly incurable^ I 
sent for the beggar. Oh ! what a fit of laughter burst 
fi*om the wretch, as he recounted the manner in which 
he had " sold" the poor Doctor. 

Several secret matters were arranged between us, 
and then he lefi; me to carry on the game, provided 
with a box of globules, and a small phial of an infini- 
tessimal solution : these he exhibited every where^ and 
invoked blessings on my head. 

" Oh !" he cried, " I never would have believed that 
he could have cured me of this leprosy, if he had'nt 
cured my brother of white swelling in the knees, when 
Astley Cooper and Gutherie, and the other butchers in 
Lunnun, wanted to saw off his legs, as they said, to 
save his life." 

Thus did this peripatetic advertisement proceed for 
miles on every side, exciting curiosity, even when be 
caused laughter, and publishing and exhibiting every 
where his well-feigned disease. 
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But his masterstroke of policy was yet to come : be 
told me he intended to appear at the Hotel door, as if 
inebriated^ when be would abuse the waiters, and kick 
up a row^ demanding to be admitted to me, and threaten- 
ing to kill me, if he were not well in a fortnight. I 
should at first try to pacify him by gentle means, but 
failing in that^ order him to be taken up by the police 
and removed. This would cause an examination be- 
fore the magistrates, which would be eagerly taken 
down by all the penny-a-liners, and published in all the 
papers. Thus, a very forcible advertisement would be 
obtained without expense. . 

This plan succeeded admirably; the mendicant 
created a furious row— was taken up^ and I was sum- 
moned to appear before the magistrates to sustain the 
complaint I had made. 

I cannot accuse these gentlemen of having been 
over courteous at first. One of the bench^ an authori- 
tative dictatorial personage, asked me, when the police- 
constable called on the case — 

To stand forward, and let myself be seen. 

I advanced, and bowed. 

" Well, Mr. Quack, what charge do you bring against 
this wretched shred of humanity ?" 

" None, Sir, if I am to presume that you represent 
the bench of magistrates ; for I could not expect pro- 
tection, still less justice, from persons who, in utter 
ignorance, pre-judge my own character, as shown by 
the unhandsome nickname you have applied to me ; and 
my wonder and indignation, at the threats of yon un- 
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taught beggar^ have ceased to trouble me, siiioe I fincT 
equally coarse and ofleosiye language proceediiig from 
those in power/' 

Bowing AgBxa, I was about to leave the office^ when 
another of the magistrates requested me to remain^ and 
having made a kind of awkward apology for his fellow 
magistrate^ who sat in a kind of owlified dignity, ocm- 
sdous of having committed a blunder, but too selfishly 
arrogant to acknowledge it, begged me to answer a few 
questions, which he hoped would set all things right. 

" You possess," said he, in the blandest manner pos- 
sible, ** a medical degree from a Univeradty ?" 

*' Yes, certainly ; I would not wish to practice the 
peculiar branch I have adopted, without having grada- 
ated in common medicine." 

" That seems very rational." 

When this little amende had been made, the nature 
of the charge against the mendicant was investigated, 
in the course of which, the incurable nature of the 
leprosy, the wager, and several other circumstanoes, 
transpired, all tending to fix publio attention on the 
case, and gave, as it were, a certainty to the positive 
existence of the complaint. A large number of the 
medical men of Manchester were present, drawn by 
curiosity to the police office ; and one of the magistrates, 
intending to exhibit peculiar acuteness, took the oppw- 

tunity of asking Dr. S , a physician of repute and 

long experience, if he would undertake to cure such a 
disease, in the time specified ? 

Dr. S put on his ^ctaeles and closely examined 
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the man, and then stated candidly^ that leprosy of such 
a character as ihsX, he looked on as almost incurable, 
and certainly not to be effected in the time spediied, by 
any means he was acquainted with. 

'< Oh ! my money !'' cried the beggar, when he had 
heard this declaration. " My hard earnings, all gone ! 
Oh the swindler ! Oh, oh, oh! Your Reverences — 
your Graces — ^your Majesties — ^won't you save me ^m 
being robbed by that wicked man, (here he shook his 
scaly fist at me,) who can cure me in time, if he will ! 
Oh, whilelu — ^whilelu — Oh ! your Reverences, protect 
the poor — ^bind liim in a habeas corpus to cure me in 
time ! Oh ! oh ! oh ! The big Doctor, there, says I 
can't be cured : bad luck to his barnacles ; but it's the 
time, your Honours — ^make him keep the time. Oh ! 
if he don't, I'll go mad, there's no use In talking, it's 
mad I'll go, and maybe bite your Reverences, or shoot 
the King, or poison the Prime Minister ! Won't ye 
help a poor unfortunate creature, my Lords P" 

In this strain the mendicant bellowed, abused, and 
entreated, whilst the spectators were convulsed with 
laughter, and the magistrates were hard set to keep 
their countenances, and preserve their dignity. At 
length, exceeding all that their patience could endure, 
they were obliged to order him to be removed, and 
when this was accomplished, the hilarity became uni- 
versal. When the laugh had subsided, one of the 
magistrates turned to me, and politely asked. What 
I wished to have done with this turbulent character ? 
I stated, that I only wished to be protected from the 
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infamous publicity which this man ^as giving to my 
name, and the annoyance which he caused about tiie 
door of the Hotel, by telling improbable stories, and 
vaunting of cures I had accomplished. As the bencb 
had the kindness to consult my wishes, I would take it 
as a special favour, if they would cause the fellow to be 
confined somewhere for the remaining ten days, when 
the wager would have expired. I should use the 
utmost powers of my art to cure him, provided they 
would only protect me from his violence. Whether I 
succeeded or not, I hoped equally to get rid of his im- 
portunity. One thing only I begged of those persons 
to remember, that the very short period for curing him 
had been named by the beggar himself, and not by me, 
and from the violence exhibited by the man, and the 
manner in which he had forced himself upon me, I 
feared that the whole proceeding might be a conspiracy, 
got up to injure my character for success, in public 
estimation, by forcing me to attempt, in a very limited 
period, what the most distinguished physician in the 
town had declared to be impracticable. 

My proposal was acceded to, and the mendicant was 
ordered to be confined to a particular room in the 
Work House, and not to be permitted to see any person 
but myself, and those whom I should send. 

It is needless to enter into all the details, suffice it 
to say, the matter became public, and never was Queen 
in her accouchement more anxiously enquired after by 
all ranks and sexes, than was Fritz Kobelt under the 
more English, but less euphonious appellation of mad 
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Tom Longmore. For the first two or three days the 
report was, " no change ;" after that, when wagers had 
been laid to large amounts, every day produced amend- 
ment ; and on the thirteenth day, visiting him late in 
the evening, my Bulletin was issued, containing the 
one word, " Cured." 

A warm hath was ordered, and all the rags which 
had formed the intricate covering of Tom Longmore, 
were burned, and he was provided at my expense with 
a full suit, composed entirely of white cloth, with white 
shoes and hat. 

Next morning Dr. S , and several other medical 

gentlemen, closely examined Longmore, and having 
minutely inspected every part of his skin, acknowledged 
that they were unable to detect the slightest trace of 
disease. The sequel was, as might be expected. My 
fame was bruited about on all sides. Tom Longmore 
claimed his bet from Dr. Bluestone, — ^was paid, and 
for some days was to be seen in every'part of the town, 
invoking blessings on me, tiU I requested the magis- 
trates to prevent this public scandal: this last act 
silenced all those who suspected collusion between us, 
and Mr. Longmore retired from the scene, very well 
pleased with the profits he had realized. 

I now took a respectable private house, and was 
overwhelmed with the number of my patients, which 
increased every day. I was obliged to issue cards for 
consultations, sometimes three or four days off, and I 
had barely time to get the exercise necessary for my 
health. 
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The results of a few of the cases menlioaedy may be 
interesting. 

The Baronet Sir H 6. was gradually restored 

to his habits of activity^ and consequent health : the 
first use he made of it^ was to present me with a splen- 
did thorough-bred hunter^ and he never seemed satisfied 
praising my system, my skill, and my suooess. 

The pimple-&oed lady, forced to Uve a natnral life, 
i^peared, after a short time, fairer than ever, «t least, 
quite fair enough for a lady with £5,000 per aDnum^ 
Who can deny that the globules worked this eure ? 

The nervous lady walked and ate, and consequently 
slept, till she was heartily tired of walking, etttmg, 
and sleeping; and dreading that she might aoquixe 
the form, as well as the health Mid strength of a milk- 
maid, proclaimed herself cured. 

The poor consumptive went, according to my orders, 
to Devonshire, whence I received a letter almost every 
week, containing a fee, and a statement of the progress 
of the malady : these, and all similar letters, Johan 
answered in terms of sympathy, which would have 
softened the heart of a nether millstone, and packet 
after packet of globules was sent, some of which pro- 
duced wonderfully good effects, and others quite the 
contrary, which was very odd, as they were all pre- 
dsely similar, and contained nothing but sugar and 
starch. When at last, on the approach of winter, she 
was confined alt(^ther to her bed, I recommended her 
mother to call in some physician in the neighbourhood. 
It was done ; as a matter of course, the regular prac- 
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titioner put a stop to the homoeopathic treatment ; she 
smik rapidly, and Homoeopathy escaped unscathed. 
Perhaps, thought her friends, if it had been continued, 
she might have survived. One thing is certain, that 
her executors had two hundred guineas less to account 
for, than if she had not enjoyed the benefit of my 
valuable aid. 

For three years I pursued this course with extraor- 
dinary success, and without meeting any contre-tems 
worth mentioning. I had realized a considerable sum 
of money, and was growing, perhaps, a little more 
incautious in my practice than formerly, when events of 
a peculiar nature occurred, which considerably dis- 
turbed my tranquillity, and rendered the remainder of 
my sojourn in England, although profitable, a series of 
harassing and perplexing disquietudes. 
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CHAPTEi XII. 

'' Oh ! 'tis an awful thing to yield the young 
To the chill, cold embrace of gloomy Death ; 
To see the plant decay, as soon as sprang, 

And Hope's bright ftowrets twined with cypress wreaflty 
All feelings rent, and all affections wrong. 

And blighted by one blast of passing breath, 
And to hear the clay on the hollow shroad sounding, 
As tho* 'twere a voice from the dead, loud resounding." 

Unpublished Poem. 

1 HAD now the proud satisfaction of numbering amongst 
my patients^ and the admirers of my system, persons 
of all ranks. I had one Duke> several Earls, Lords in 
multitude, and Commoners and Merchants, richer and 
more liberal than lords. Whilst in Manchester, I had 
never violated the rule I had laid down for myself, of 
requiring all patients to come to me, never visiting any 
at their own houses ; this served two good purposes ; 
viz., bad cases, and those likely to die, could not come, 
tant mieux ! and I had the more time for pocketing 
fees at home, being kept constantly occupied from early 
in the morning, till five in the aflemoon ; the rest of 
the day I reserved for my own recreation. 

Previous to settling in Manchester, I had adopted 
the name of Eisenberg, my own mean patronymic 
Gruber, not sounding either sufficiently aristocratic, or 
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sufl&ciently Gertuan. This is a very usual practice 
with my countrymen, in other lands, except that they 
are excessively fond of adding the titles of Count or 
Baron ; from this folly, I had the good sense to abstain. 
One day, when I was weary of listening for hours, to 
vast numbers of cases, I retired, for a short time, to 
refresh myself, when Johan brought me a card, which, 
he said, a little German gentleman had given him, re- 
questing an interview; it bore the name, "Count 
Furstenburg." I was not generally fond of seeing my 
countrymen; but at this particular moment, I felt 
amiable, and thought it would be a comfort to me to 
hear, and talk a little of my mother tongue. 

" Show the gentleman in." 

Judge my surprise, when the Count of Furstenburg 
entered the room, — to see under that redoubted name, 
the little, insignificant Professor Sobieski POble, whom 
I had been so instrumental in tormenting at Leipsic 

His surprise was not less than my own : our mutual 
acknowledgment was not a little ludicrous. I cried — 

" Count Furstenburg ; Professor POble ! ! !" 

He simultsmeously exclaimed — 

« Dr. Eisenberg ; Carl Gruber ! ! !" 

It was impossible to avoid laughing at our discovered 
masquerade ; and although we entertained a most cor- 
dial and mutual hatred to one another at Leipsic, at 
Manchester we stood in a different position, and strange 
as it may appear, we embraced, as if old and dear 
friends. After some little conversation, I had to return 
to my patients ; but Poble promised to dine with me, 
and tell me his adventures since we paxted. 



230 COVl^SSSIONS OF 

He did so, and when the wine had wanned Yam, the 
prevailing foihle of tibe little mui, vaaity, led him to 
such curious disclosures as would, in themselves, form 
a strange page in the hook of human life, hut which, I 
shall not now enter upon ; a few incidents in his career, 
however, I shall mention. From the time we had 
parted, his eldstence had heen (me series of misfor- 
tunes, originating in the tricks I had played him, a 
circumstance, of which he was {Mrofoundly unconadkms. 

In the first place, the Provost of Leipsie, ^bddignant 
at the treatment he had received firom Pohle, cm tb« 
£vening of the expected arrival of the soi-disant Prinoe 
of Bavaria,) had repaired to the Professor's lodgmgs, 
early the following morning ; not finding any <me to 
answer his inquiries, he proceeded up stairs, and entered 
the sleeping room, where he found the Professor m tha 
very unprofessional predicament in which we had left 
him, snoring off the drunkenness of the night before, 
beside his moustached servant maid, with the gilt fu« 
neral coronet still fixed, rather rakishly, to be sure, on 
her head, and the two link hoys still occupying their 
yestreen's position, as pillow and footboard to the mi- 
conscious pair. 

The Provost was versed in antiquities ; but such a 
group as this he had never seen : he could not com- 
prehend it ; but going away, he returned, with certain 
others of the Professors, and, after sundry sage surmiaes^ 
the learned conclave came unanimously to the opinion, 
that Herr Sobieski Poble must be in a beastly state of 
intoxication. This verdict was Confirmed by an exami* 
aation of t\ e neighbouring room, where we had supped. 
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whidi presented a battle field of bsrcdfi^n botfles^ ^ilt 
Uquorsy upset glasses^ legless diwxs. and tables^ and 
sundry other signs and symptoms of a deep and drunken 
carouse. The party then adjouxi»ed to the sleeping 
chamber, and having vainly ^ideavoured to awaken 
P6ble, and bring him to his senses, departed, protesting 
that such disgraceful conduct could not be tolerated in 
a Professor of the University, who ought to be an ex- 
ample of every thing that waa correct and dignified. 

The Professors sat in conclave, stem and sad, and 
P6ble was disgracefuUy dismissed from his Hterary 
diair. He immediately sought Munich, thinking, that 
the Crown Prince, who had been the cause of his dis- 
missal, would undoubtedly provide for him there ; but 
great were his astonishment and confusion, when granted 
an audience, to find, that Prince Maximilian was a to« 
tally dijflfer^it personage £rom his princely guest. 

With his usaal complacency, he listened to his story, 
and laughed not a little, and then hinted, that though 
he was the eldest son of the King of Bavaria, still there 
was another prince, his brother Otho, who might have 
played this prank, without thinking of the results, and 
he most kindly undertook to inquire into the matter. 
He shall tell the rest in his own words : 

** On leaving the Palace, Prince Otiio was pointed 
out to me, and I felt perfectly assured that I had never 
seen him before. Here was a hobble ! Next morning 
brought me a polite note from the Prince's Secretary, 
informing me, that the Boyal House of Bavaria had 
been proved innocent of having harmed me, but that aA 
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I had suffered from some person assuming his name^ 
His Highness would place at my service a small ap- 
pointment^ vacant in the Great Library, if I deemed it 
worth my acceptance. 

This act of generosity was accepted with gratitude, 
and the duties attached to the post immediately entered 
upon ; but Evil Fortune having commenced the chaoe, 
seemed determined to run down its victim ; for hardly 
had the first quarter's salary been paid, when such a 
deficit of books was found to have occurred in the li- 
brary, that suspicions were aroused, and who eould be 
so naturally suspected as the stranger-^the new comer 
— the Pole, the expelled Professor of Leipsic (for this 
story had followed me) — the needy adventurer. 

Without any thing being proved against me, I was 
obliged to give up my post, and leave the town, for 1 
had not a friend to support me, and the Prinoes had 
both left the country, — one to travel, the other to be- 
come Sovereign of Greece, — so my enemies laid their 
plans well, and triumphed. 

I wandered thence into Hanover, and for some time 
obtained a scanty livelihood by teaching the English, 
German ; but not procuring enough of scholars, I was 
reduced so low as to be obliged to become a valet de 
place to new arrivals. Subsequently, I accompanied 
an English family to this country, as conrier, and hav- 
ing been dismissed for not gratifying the French fomme 
de chambre, by an offer of my hand, I acknowledge 
that I called here this morning, intending to procure 
belief for my 'present necessities, under the character of 
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a man of rank and fortune, who had met losses at play, 
which produced temporary inoonvenienoe, till my re- 
mittances should arrive ; as every one spoke of your 
wealth, I was in hopes that the sympathies of Father- 
land might prevail on you to assist me, hut I had not 
ihe slightest idea that I should find, in the successful 
Dr. Eisenherg, the scampish student Gruher." 

Such was the story of the Pole, and I felt not a 
little amused at the chain of incidents, which, extend- 
ing from the sunny deck of a comfortable Professorship, 
went down, down, down, through the bitter brine of 
misfortune's waters, to seek the anchor of Hope in 
wretched, lying mendicancy. 

I hated poverty, I hated misfortune; an unlucky 
man, according to my creed, was to be avoided, — so to 
preserve my consistency, I liberally placed two guineas 
in the hand of the miserable Poble, and having showed 
him out, gave strict orders that he never should be ad- 
mitted again. 

Then, Oh, happy England ! Thou fostering nurse 
of foreign depravity, deceit, and duplicity, having 
shaken off the man I had ruined, I proceeded to amuse 
and cure thy self-afflicted sons and daughters. Wel- 
come were they when they came, — more welcome when 
they departed, leaving that pretty, yellow token behind, 
which so justly bears the impress of majesty, or those 
nice, crackling, silver paper indicators of certain value, 
which every one feels such pleasure in crushing to- 
gether, and cranmiing into the safe recesses of his un- 
whisperable pocket. 
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<< No, that has been proved to a demonstration/' 

" Well, tiien, in granting that, you have given evi- 
dence in favour of the efficacy of minute doses ; that is, 
you have allowed that there are some matters which, 
introduced into the system, even in inappreciable 
quantities, not only produce the powerM effects men- 
tioned, but continue to affect the system during an 
entire life, as is evidenced by the protection given by 
the vaccine virus against Variola. In the same way, 
the smallest quantity of saliva from a rabid dog, pro- 
duces a fatal disease of the nervous system, in some 
persons, but not in others; I have no doubt but that the 
unaffected person has innocently (for it is yet unknown) 
taken the antidote for this particular poison, and the 
leaaoa he does not know it, is on account of the small- 
ness of the dose/' 

Thus I reasoned, and always managed to conclude, 
by exemplifying the value of the system, on the case of 
the inquiring patient, for example : 

''In your own case you complain of distressing pal- 
pitations, a hurried pulse, and other symptoms, which 
indicate]derangement of the arterial system. Homoeopa- 
thic experience has taught, that the active cause of 
diseases, as in the examples given, is infinitessimal, 
and must be counteracted by an equally minute dose of 
the proper medicine, or a series of such doses, and the 
great discovery was made^ that the best antidote to 
disease, is the medidne which would produce symptoms 
similar to those of the disease. Thus, I now take one 
drop from tiiis phial, which contains a concentrated 



236 CONFESSIONS OF 

alcoholic solution of Aconite, to this I add 99 drops of 
alcohol, and thus develop its medical properties by 
shaking it twice : of this again, I take one drop, and 
again add 99 drops of alcohol, every drop of this con- 
tains the one-ten-thousandth part of the original drop. I 
could carry this dilution thus with the greatest ease to 
any calculable degree of tenuity ; but your symptoms 
warrant me in giving you the medicine at this strength ; 
one drop must be taken every hour, from sunrise to 
sunset; and when you retire to bed, should any 
thought of the trifling magnitude of the dose occur to 
your mind, be pleased to recollect that you have swal- 
lowed more in quantity of a powerful and diflusible 
remedy, applicable to your complaint, than would be 
necessary, were it vaccine virus, to protect a Regiment 
from small pox, or were it that of plague or fever, to 
infect a whole city." 

I never pointed out in such instances as those, that 
the sophistry of my argument consisted in the dififerenoe 
of the manner, in which those powerful poisons were 
made to pass into the blood ; had they been swallowed 
and submitted to digestion, I believe they would have 
been as innocent as my molecules and solutions of 
sugar and starch. 

However, I found very few patients capable of de- 
tecting the fallacy of my argimients, and Johan had 
his orders, on my making a particular noise, by acci- 
dentally jingling two glasses together, to enter the 
room and announce some other patient. 1 immediately 
consulted my watch, and pleading the appointment, 
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thus effectually prevented any difficulty or uncomfortable 
enquiries being answered. 

When I had been about three years practising^ a 
gentleman of herculean form was shown into my stu- 
dy^ supporting a pale, delicate girl, whose flushed 
cheek, glassy blue eye, and emaciated form, indicated 
that she was suffering from consumption. They were 
evidently father and daughter. Immediately on enter- 
ing the room, he placed her in a chair, and raising both 
up, as if a toy, carried her close to me. 

''Can any thing be done for this poor sufferer? 
They tell me, and she herself confirms their opinions, 
that they have no hope. It is useless to let the hope- 
less proceed with fatal treatment. Your opinion shall 
decide me : if you can do her no good, your treatment, 
at least, will be harmless : were it the veriest non- 
sense in the world, which I believe it is, I shall adopt 
it, as all else is declared to be useless." 

I instantly answered — " Those who despise my art, 
shall not benefit by it ;" and ringing the beU, waived 
my hand majestically, to signify to the gentleman that 
he might depart, and told Johan, when he appeared, 
to show in the next patient, and bring me an ice. 

No sooner had I uttered this, than I began to repent 
it ; the gentleman's face grew livid with passion, his 
eyes dilated tiU they seemed to stand out from his 
head ; his high-arched brows became a rigid straight 
line, his natural erectness became more erect, the whole 
man seemed to expand, and for an instant (it was but 
for an instant) he was motionless as a statue. I will 
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freely confess, that this fearful struggle of passion iti 
one who, I intuitively felt, could crush me in a oio- 
ment, terrified me extremely, and sent the hlood flying 
hack to my heart, till I thought it would hurst ; but I 
was relieved from my fears hy that terrible frown, 
which I shall never forget, suddenly relaxing into « 
withering smile of contempt, which told me plainly that 
he read my craven heart, and refrained from exercising 
his wrath on so pitiful an object. 

My terror dissipated, I immediately recovered my 
presence of mind, and saying in the mildest tone — 
'' Pardon me, I have been basty ; I should ha¥e recol^ 
lected the presence of this lovely lady, and my foreign 
ear, perhaps, misunderstood what you have said." 

" Well, Sir, if you expect an apology for my address 
to you, or wish me to bandy compliments with any 
Johnny Crapeau, or Mein Herr that ever crossed the 
channel, you reckon without your host : a minute ago 
I was on the point of twisting your pithless neck. You 
have escaped, and now in gratitude to my demeney, 
be good enough to answer me the question I first pro- 
posed." 

My gorge was again rising, but the sight of that 
fierce eye restrained me. 

" Allow me to examine the young lady," I said in 
my blandest tone. 

" Aye, now you are getting rational, I have no doubt 
but that I could train you to manners, as I did my 
gaolers, when I was a prisoner of war in France, if I 
only took the trouble. They thought I ought to humble 
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myself, and foe respectful^ in retam for fetters and bread 
and water ; font I taught the stupid creatures that they 
had formed a wrong estimate of an Englishman^ al- 
though in hurrying iheh education, so many heads and 
ribs were hroken^ that at last my scholars were only 
permitted oommunicatian with me throng a hole in the 
door : this displeased me, and one day I caught a 
tumk^ poking his head through the hole ; I had heard 
that the body of a man .can be made to go through any 
i^pace his head jcan enter ; so as this gentleman had 
room enough not only to wag his, but to grimace and 
put out his tongue at me, it ocouri»d to me to try the 
experiment : by a sudden movement I cau^t him, and 
although there was some crushing of clavicles and 
scapulas, and other small bones, I succeeded in getting 
him through, although the big bunch of keys, hung in 
his belt, caused some little difficulty. I can assure 
you, I had him as tame as a pet monkey in a week, 
and I obtained sumptuous cuisiBe during that time, at 
his entreaty, for not killing him outright. Thej had 
some notions of calling out the garrison to attempt his 
liberation, but thought it better not, for fear of their 
comrade's life. So I enjoyed mysdf, and at the end of 
the week, I was exchanged for some marmosette of a 
Fxench General. Ever since that period, I have 
heartily despised every thing foreign, so Jlerr Deutcher 
you must only consider any thing I say as part of my 
peculiar idiosyncrasy, and rest satisfied with good 
payment, in lieu of courteous words." 

It was evident I had an eccentric to deal with, so I 
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thought it advisable to suit myself to circumstanoes. I 
examined the yomig lady^ with a foil convictiQn that 
she was dying of consumption^ and having taken her 
father aside^ I told him that he ought not to be dis- 
pleased with the physicians who had treated his daugh- 
ter, for that all that allopathic art could do^ they appear- 
ed to have done, but that the disease was incurable by 
allopathy, and that I entertained serious doubts of its 
curability by Homoeopathy, in its present advanced 

stage. Had I seen it a little earlier, indeed 

However, if he wished, I would try the action of my 
remedies, although I thought the case nearly desperate. 

*' Good Sir," cried he, I am satisfied ; there is an 
earnest of my willingness to reward your exerticms :*' 
and he threw a heavy purse on the table. *' If you 
cure my girl, you shall have a thousand guineas — 
Smith Smithson Smith's promise is as good as his 
bond." 

My directions and medicines were accurately given, 
the former including a desire that the lady should be 
removed to Devonshire, or to the Cove of Cork, for the 
summer, and that I should be made acquainted with 
her improvement in health from time to time, so as to 
provide the requisite medicines. All this being acceded 
to, I had the happiness of bowing out my alarming 
visitor. When he was gone, I related the interview to 
Johan, who was of opinion, that Mr. Smith should be 
got rid of as soon as convenient, and if possible, never 
re -admitted. 

I went on, seeing patient after patient for the next 
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hour, when a sudden tumult hroke upon my ears, 
appearing to come from the hall of my house, and 
quickly approaching my reception room. I thought I 
could distinguish the voices of little Johan and my 
hall-porter, speaking in loud and angry tones — a 
third voice mingled its deep and angry intonations ; 
then there was a scuffle, and loud clamouring through 
the passage, and at last the door of my study burst 
open, and my late visitor. Smith Smithson Smith, 
entered, with little Johan tightly squeezed under his 
left arm, whilst in the hand of the same side, he 
grasped the collar and cravat of the porter, and dragged 
him more dead than alive into the room ; in his right 
hand he flourished a heavy hunting-whip, bestowing an 
occasional flake of it on his pendant. When he had 
fairly entered, he flung the porter down, and threw 
Johan on top of him, giving him, as he fell, a cut of 
the whip, which resounded through the house, and 
elicited a piercing shriek from the little tailor ; he then 
addressed me in as cool and deliberate a manner as 
if he had not been making the least exertion — 

*' My dear Doctor, in my hurry to put your injunc- 
tions in practice, I was actually setting off" for Devon- 
shire, when I missed your little box of pillikins, and 
thinking I must have dropped them here, I returned to 
seek them, or get some more, when those impertinent 
little foreigners of yours refused me admission, so, to 
avoid quarrelling, I have made use of an argument 
which never fails in my hands, and there you have the 
pair of magpies, whose scarlet stockings have addled 
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their silly brains^ to approve of if you like -but 

there's my piU-box at the leg of the chair ; so adieu ! 
Au revoir^ my dear Doctor. You shall hear from me 
from Devon." 

Before I could say a word^ Smith was gone ; and the 
next instant, mounted on a splendid weight-cacrier, he 
was dashing fire from the pavement of the causeway 
as he gaUopped in pursuit of the carriage, in which he 
had sent forward his daughter and her, attendants. 

Curses, not loud, but deep, fell from Johan and his 
luckless companion, as they gathered themselves up^ 
after experiencing this specimen of English prompti- 
tude. 

For three months I received every Saturday a letter 
from Mr. Smith, detailing the state of his daught^s 
health, couched in the gentlest, mildest, and most en- 
dearing terms. Every little change of symptoms was 
watched, and recorded almost with the accuracy of a 
skilled physician, and his close accounts seemed to show 
that there was decided amendment. In a letter received 
about this time, enclosing a cheque for £100 (the only 
part of the document which I read), Johan, who acted 
as my private secretary, pointed out some passages to 
my attention. 

^^My darling, who was confined to an apartment 
heated and regulated by the thermometer, to a degree 
enough to suffocate a West Indian, is now, thanks to 
your judicious advice, able to accompany me on horse- 
back, and is not afraid of any ordinary fatigue. She 
takes the little piUs regularly, and tells me she feels 
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nearly as well as ever: she is out, as you desired, 
nearly the whole day. Thanks — tenfold thanks, to 
you, for all you have done for me. I begm to hope that 
you will win the thousand pounds." 

" All very well,'' quoth I, " for summer news ; but 
wait till autumn blights, and winter withers this spe- 
dous coronal of false health, and all will again be 
dark." 

" Is it so ?" said Johan ; " then we must make hay 
while the sun shines! Would it not be well, while 
this deceptive appearance lasts, to give him more hope, 
as it is clear he is willing to purchase that cheap com- 
modity at a good round price ?'* 

" Do as you will," I answered, " provided you keep 
him at a distance, except you like the treatment you 
received at his hands the last time you saw him." 

This was enough for Johan, whose soul had been 
acored to revenge, by every cut of Smith's whip : he de- 
termined to raise his hopes as high as possible, that 
they might have the greater downfall ; accordingly he 
wrote to him, stating, that the favourable changes 
which had taken place in Miss Smith's health, were 
most satisfactory, and that by observing my directions, 
little doubts were to be entertained, of a perfect cure 
being effected. 

I heard, subsequently, that on the receipt of this 
letter, Mr. Smith was almost beside himself with joy, 
and behaved in a most eccentric manner. Unable to 
contain the exuberance of his delighted feelings, and 
unwilling to exhibit them by his own usual violent 
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physical demonstrations ; for at that moment he could 
have embraced aU mankind with the arms of unlimited 
philanthropy — ^he could not bear it^ but^ rushing to the 
stable, he saddled a horse, and vaulting on its back, 
was soon careering right a-head o'er hedge and ditch, 
paling and gate, across the country, till reaching a 
forge, on the road side, where the smutty Cyclops was 
busily hammering away, he jumped down, and seizing 
the large sledge-hammer, and telling Vulcan to pro- 
ceed with his work, he smote in with such force, as 
threatened destruction to the old anvil. When he had 
partly tired himself with this exercise, he threw a 
guinea into the fire, and whilst the smiths were burn- 
ing their fingers in trying who should pick it out, he 
coolly remarked — 

" If not one of the craft, you'll allow I'm a Smith !" 

And mounting his horse, he trotted home, sagely 
remarking, that what he had done was better than 
beating half a dozen men ! 

Having thoroughly warmed himself, he felt cool 
enough to tell his daughter of the good report given by 
Dr. Eisenberg of her symptoms, and then gently kiss- 
ing her, he left the room to prevent the well of tears, 
which he felt rising at his heart, gushing out at his 
eyes in her presence, but when he reached his own 
chamber, his over-joyed feelings gave way, and he 
wept and sobbed in hysterical paroxysms like a child. 

You may well ask, why I dwell so long on this 
strange and inconsistent character, in place of enter^ 
ing into the details of some of the cases of my dia-^ 
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tinguished patients^ or endeavouring to excite your 
sympathies by some melancholy account of hopeless 
and lingering illness^ or exciting your risibility by 
giving the histories of a very numerous class of my 
patients the *' malades imaginaires ;" but the impres- 
sion made on my destiny by this extraordinary person^ 
and his having been the ultimate cause of my leaving 
England, affected my own mind so strongly, that I 
cannot help thinking it must interest any one else, 
more than those other circumstances which are every- 
day occurrences, and form the subjects of repeated 
narratives. 

A month later, I received another letter, with a 
remittance from Mr. Smith, stating that matters were 
still going on favourably with the dear girl. A post- 
script, however, added, that he had met with a slight 
accident, a thorn having pierced his knee-joint whilst 
riding through a hedge: he only regretted this acci- 
dent because it prevented him accompanying his daugh- 
ter, in her walks and rides. 

His next letter mentioned, that he had sent to Lon« 
don for Abemethy, who had ordered perfect quiet, 
bleeding and mercury to salivation, which treatment 
Mr. S. was unwilling to undergo, and he was most 
anxious to know if a case of the kind weie curable by 
my plans ? 

I answered, that I must see the injury, otherwise 
I could not judge of its curability. I hoped as 230 
miles intervened between us, that distance would have 
proved a sufficient barrier, to prevent his coming to me ; 
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bat I formed a false estimate of the indomitable energy 
of the man^ and on the fourth day, from the despatch 
of my answer, Mr. Smith was carried into my study. 
He looked a little pale, and suffering, but his spirits 
were high as ever, and he rambled on, alternately talk- 
ing of his daughter, and his leg, whilst his attendants 
were stripping the limb for my inspection. 

^' Oh ! my dear Doctor, she is beginning to look so 

lovely again Gently there — ^you think you are 

girthing a horse. — Her cough nearly gone ; does not 
flush half so much as formerly. You see there is no 
redness, or swelling, or inflanmiation, about any part of 

it. ^When I brought her into this room four months 

ago, she was unable to cross the floor, now she can 

gallop a dozen miles there's the spot where the 

thorn entered. Oh, if you heard her laugh and siog 

now, you would be in " raptures. 1 know I took the 

entire of it out ; for I saw that the point was perfect 

and then she is beginning to get a little flesh 

there was some swelling immediately after the accident, 

but it did not continue ^her appetite is improving 

what annoys me most is, that I cannot make any exer- 
tion without feeling great pain in the joint, and weak- 
ness in the limb the night perspirations, too, have 

greatly decreased, and she sleeps for gently there 

hours at a time, and sweetly. Abemethy has 

been trying to frighten me about this leg ; but I sup- 
pose he did it with the good intention of keeping me 
quiet. Ought she to bathe ? Now, give me a candid 
opinion, and don't send me back to those dockers and 
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croppers, who think no plan of cure suflSciently heroic 
without amputating one-half of a man, and poisoning 

the other You did not mention what wine I ought 

to give her. There, don't be afraid, press it as hard as 
you like : you see, I can move it every way, only it 
feels as if the joint were dry, not lubricated as it ought 
to be — ^nay, I have heard it creak like a piece of stiff 
leather ; but there is little pain, and no fever, except 
what arises from my own anxiety to be well for her 
sake. Abemethy told me I had inflammation of the 
lining membrane of the joint, and that if I did not do 
as he bid me, I should have a stiff knee — ^lose my leg, 
or even my life ; but see, (here he got up and walked 
across the room,) no man with inflammation in his 
joint, could do that." 

I examined the h*mb, and not finding any very for- 
midable symptoms, I said I was willing to take charge 
of it, and that I would be answerable for effecting a 
perfect cure, if he remained sufficiently quiet. I then 
directed, that the joint should be shampooed three times 
daily, with the hands covered with warm oil, and that one 
thirty-thousandth of a grain of Arnica should be taken 
thrice, and that the recumbent posture should be ob- 
served for three weeks, with total abstinence from wine, 
or spirituous liquors. I also permitted his immediate 
return to Devonshire. 

I thought no more of this at the time, nor did I 
revert at all to this case till three weeks had expired, 
when a letter arrived, stating that my prescriptions had 
been fulfilled to the letter, but that so far from any 
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improyement haying taken place^ the joint had become 
yery much enlarged and swollen, and he fonnd it now 
impossible to put the foot to the ground. 

Johan read this letter, and secretly rejoicing, 
answered it, telling me only that a letter had come fixHn 
Mr. Smith, fuU of complaints, and without a remit- 
tance. He sent another box of globules, and recom- 
mended that the same treatment should be continued 
for three weeks more. Before that time had expired, 
a letter reached me from Miss Smith, begging me 
earnestly to consider her father's state, as he had be- 
come yery feyerish, and spent most of the eyening and 
night raying in the wildest manner, and neyer sleeping 
until exhausted : his knee was twice as large as it ought 
to be, and seemed full of fluid ; he was eyidently 
suflenng great pain, and endeayouring to conceal it 
through regard for her feelings. All my prescriptions 
had been accurately conformed to. The letter con- 
cluded by stating, that her own health had not been so 
good, since the cold weather had set in, and that she had 
had seyeral attacks of spitting of blood, which she had 
concealed from her father, through fear of retarding his 
recoyery. She entreated me to come and see him, and 
not to make any difficulties on account of expense, as I 
should be amply remunerated. 

"What now, Kobelt?" said I, when Johan had 
finished this letter. 

" What, said he, " why turn him oyer to the Regu- 
lars, and let them kill him systematically, and if he 
dies, it wiU preyent him from using his horsewhip so 
freely, on the backs of better men than himself." 
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" Aye, if he died, it were well enough ; hut if he 
Kves to hecome a cripple, I much fear he will knock 
up our trade." 

" Hout ! not he ; it will soher him, and no one will 
mind such a hraggadocio." ^ 

" Then the daughter ; she is evidently going, and 
that will be enough to drive him to desperation." 

" The law will protect us, if he attempts any vio- 
lence ; and it will be easy to say, that he forced you to 
undertake his case against your will; there can be 
nothing but his ' ipse dixit' on the other hand, and his 
violent demeanour is so well known, that his words 
will not be regarded." 

I answered Miss Smith's note, by stating the impos- 
sibility of my visiting Devonshire, and complained of 
distrust being entertained, in the efficacy of my re- 
medies, recommending that some other person should 
be called in, in whom they could repose more con- 
fidence, but declining my services in future. I need 
not say there was nothing to justify all this ; but I 
guessed the effect it would have, and hoped thus to 
get out of my difficulty, asl had often done before. 

A British poet, who deserves immortal fame, 
amongst other beautiful thoughts, hath written, that — 

^* Coming events cast their shadows before." 

So it was with me ; a presentiment of approaching mis- 
fortune, threw its paU-like shadow over my mind, and 
filled me with undefined apprehensions. Struggle, as 
I would against it, still I could not overcome the feel- 
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ing : it haunted me day and night, and made me irri- 
table first, and miserable afterwards. Do not suppose 
that any eonscientions scruples, with regard to Smith's 
life or death, affected me. Oh, no ! hundreds had tra- 
velled the ji^ay to dusty death, through my ag«Qcy,bat 
that gave me no trouble, provided my instrumentality 
were not generally known ; but there was something in 
this terrible Smith, which awed me the first time I saw 
him, and this feeling had continually recurred, and now 
that a catastrophe appeared impending, I felt as though 
my wonted presence of mind were deserting me. How 
I hated that man ! What would I not have given to 
have heard that he had died suddenly ; yet when I 
attempted to analyse my apprehensions, I could not see 
any thing fearful in them — ^but the simple fact was, I 
was in a fright ! 

I could not bear to be a day without hearing how 
Smith's malady proceeded: this I accomplished by 
means of Johan's brother, who had before enacted the 
successful part of Tom Longmore, the leprous beggar. 
This man found means to introduce himself into the 
household, and, with his usual cunning, culled all the 
information I desired. From the accounts he sent me, 
I shall give the sequel of Mr. Smith's case. 

First, he stated, that a letter had arrived (doubtless 
it was mine) which had thrown the family into the 
greatest confusion; the young lady had opened and 
read it beside her father's bed, and became suddenly 
affected with violent emotion, which brought on faint- 
ness, then a fit of coughing, and the handkerchief which 
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she held to her mouth, appeared dyed with blood. Not- 
withstanding her efforts to conceal it, her anxious 
father saw it, and with a howl of despair, he threw 
himself from the bed, despising the agony of his own 
suffering, in concern for her, and taking his daughter 
in his arms, he supported her till the paroxysm of 
coughing had past, weeping all the while like an infant, 
at this, to him, sudden renewal of all his griefs. The 
poor girl endeavoured to calm him, and get him again 
replaced in bed, where he imderwent tortures of body 
from the recent motion, and of mind, from all the fond 
hopes he had entertained of his idoVs health being 
nearly re-established, thus being crushed in a moment. 

In the confusion, the fatal letter feU into his hands, 
which threw him into such a paroxysm of rage, that an 
apoplectic seizure was the consequence. 

A neighbouring surgeon was sent for, who did what 
such gentlemen usually do in such cases, viz., bled, 
leeched, blistered, and poured in mercury, as though 
he intended to turn the man into a thermometer. 

In a few days, after frightful raving, his patient's 
senses were restored, and on being informed of the his- 
tory of the knee, and hearing that Abemethy had seen 
it before, he wisely sent for him again. 

The rough, but kind old man came, and seeing the 
state of fever in which Smith was, satisfied himself with 
endeavouring to calm his mind ; and having opened a 
large abscess communicating with the joint, declared 
his opinion privately to the surgeon in attendance, that 
the knee was destroyed, aU the cartilages gone, and a 
very rabbit burrow of sinusses all about it. 
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" Save it, if you can," swd he ; " but if the hectic 
fever continues too long, and you see that he is sinking 
under it, why, the limb must be sacrificed ; but give it 
aU the time, and every chance you can, for a stiff joint 
is better than a wooden leg. 

It was just a month from this period, when the great 
London surgeon was again summoned, and with sorrow 
beheld the changed appearance, extreme emaciation, 
and sunken, apparently dying state, of the once hand- 
some and powerful Smith. Consultation was but a 
form, and the same evening the limb was removed. 

From Smith's bed-side, Abemethy was brought by 
the surgeon, to that of his daughter. There lay the once 
beautiful Emily, gasping in the last struggle of parting 
breath : his practised eye saw at a glance, that Death's 
icy hand was freezing the current of her gentle blood ; 
there was that waxy, pellucid look about her rarely 
seen, except in the victim of Consumption, which 
seemed as though you could see through the skin and 
flesh, and there was that peculiar odour, generated by 
the damps of death, which seldom deceives the obser- 
vant physician. 

She could not speak aloud, but making a sign to the 
skilful old man to stoop close to her, she whisp^ed in 
his ear, with great difficulty — 

" My father P WiU he live ?" 

Abemethy said, aloud — 

" He has borne the operation well, and I have good 
hopes of his recovery." 

A brilliant flush of colour illumined the clay-cold 
cheek of the dying girl, and for an instant lit up her 
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eyes with supernatural brilliancy^ as, half rising in the 
bed, she grasped the neck of her weeping maid, and 
with the liquid notes of her voice, strong as ever they 
had been in health, she exclaimed — 

''Thank you, thank you; man of truth, I thank 
you." 

Then sinking back, as if exhausted by the effort, and 
by her excited feelings, she looked up towards Heaven, 
with a sweet smUe, and breathing forth — '^ Lord Jesus 
receive my spirit,'' her features collapsed, a shudder 
ran through her frame, — and the lovely Emily Smith's 
earthly career was ended. A blood vessel had burst 
internally. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

*' And when he next doth ride abroad, 
May I be there to see." Cowpbb. 

'* L'ev^nement soa^ent confond la pr^vojance." 

Db Stabl. 

'* Philip, thy woonds, thy wars, thy dangers were 
Of slight import, when snch a being fair 
Hang o'er thy bed, or flitted round thy room. 
Like noiseless spectre, o'er a loner's tomb. 
Whilst yet thy scarcely conscious senses knew 
If heay'n or earth were present to thy view." 

Unpublished Poem. 

My terrors were greatly increased^ when I received in- 
telligence from Fritz Kobelt, of the events just re- 
corded. Oh ! thought I, if that horrid Smith had died, 
in place of his daughter, then I might have some en- 
joyment of life ; but who knows P he may sink yet. So 
courage, Eisenberg. Abemethy cannot insure his 
living more than myself; and even if he should live, 
wicked and furious as he is, he will be but a cripple, 
and I should surely be able to run faster than he can 
hop; so let me drive away these ridiculous fears. 
Come, Wine, celestial Wine, aid me to expel these ter- 
rors, and thou Nicotian herb, calm this trouble of my 
breast, with thy balmy, care-dispelling influences. It 
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must be this drizzling climate whicli so completely 
mmians me. How the rain drives apgainst the windows, 
and the foggy air is almost thick enough to walk upon. 
" Here, Kobelt/' I said, " shut the door against the 
whole world, and the windows against this wild wea- 
ther, heap up the fire, and let us make a night of it, 
and enjoy ourselves, for I feel sad and comfortless, and 
that letter from your brother, about those Smiths, has 
annoyed me exceedingly. But let us drown care, and 
lose ourselves, like true Germans, in clouds of our own 
making — ^better, I am sure, than the spiritless fogs of 
this murky land." 

" Slave of thy hand,'' said Eobelt, in mock heroics, 
'< I obey." 

He went out, and in a few minutes returned, bring- 
ing wine, pipes, tobacco, and the hall-door knocker. 

That night, we smoked and drank quietly, but inces- 
santly, and talked of Fatherland, and told stories, and 
sang songs, and hugged and kissed each other, and 
swore inviolable friendship, and gave toasts, and tasted 
the delightful ecstacy of sitting in silence, gently emit- 
ting tiny volumes of continuously curling smoke for 
hours, tUl our thoughts wandered, as it were, into 
other worlds of existence, and scorned, in their winged 
speed, to touch this earth with the tip of their foot. 

As the small hours approached, we each perceived 
that the other was becoming unsteady in his chair, and 
having mutually announced the discovery, we wheeled 
away the table, and established ourselves in half re- 
cumbent positions, on sofas on either side of the fire, 
with our respective bottles, pipes, and^ldfisaRi&csii^GtSfia?!^ 
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beside us. Thus, we redoubled our enjoyment, and 
proceeded in our agreeable occupation, till inebriety, 
and sleep together, took possession of our senses, wnd 
then we dreamed, till the street clamours roused me 
at mom, to my lucrative avocations. 

How far superior, in method and spirit, was this 
proceeding, to that of the beastly Englishman, who gets 
drunk on his chair, then falls off it, and spends an ob- 
scene night beneath the table, with blackened eye and 
bruised visage, amidst the debris of bottles, glasses, 
and spilled wine, which his stupid want of foresight has 
caused. The German is, undoubtedly, even in his 
drunkenness, the superior ; for there is philosophy and 
method in it ; and it is rather to be considered as a 
transcendentally sublimating process of imagination, set- 
ting the mind free from the corporeal shackles for a 
season, to soar into regions peopled by the world of 
spirits, than a gross, selfish, sensual delight in the 
fluid guttled, as in the other case. This admits of 
proof in the circumstance of the German enjoying the 
getting drunk on sour beer, sometimes in preference to 
the more highly prized wines. Commend me to your 
sensible German, who, knowing that the liquor he is 
about to drink, will stretch him on his back, quietly 
lies down beforehand, and defies fortune : such conduct 
really deserves the name of rationcdity. 

That night, as I dozed off into profound sleep, I felt 
perfectly happy, and the next morning, when I awoke, 
I felt distinctly conscious of the pleasures I had ex- 
perienced. 

Johan was still snoring, in careless and blissful for- 
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getfulness of the past and present, and utter thought- 
lessness of the future. Sometimes he seemed to dream, 
and occasionally, audible murmurs broke from his lips, 
showing with what rapid springs his thoughts were 
flying from one subject to another. I recollect a few 
of his expressions : 

" This, certainly, cannot be Heaven ! Oh, no ! for 
my master is here ! " 

" I am starving — starving, and you teU me to help 
myself to an infinitesimal ration of bread, and to feel 
satisfied. Must I have no more than the ten-thousandth 
part of a drop of water, to slake this intolerable thirst ? 
Ach, no ! Master, dear, imaginary medicine may do 
very well, but imaginary food will not sustain poor, 
bedoctored humanity. Ach, ach I If your carriage- 
wheel set your teeth on edge, with its dry screeching, 
would you attempt to rectify it, by pouring into its box 
an infinitesimal dose of oil ; if your coat were dusty, 
or splashed, after a journey, would you order it to get 
the ten-thousandth part of the rub of a brush to make 
it clean ; if your wife scold you, till you think yourself 
the veriest nincompoop in existence, would you only 
give her the fifty-thousandth part of a malign look, as 
punishment ? Oh, Master, dear, do you not recollect 
the story of the Frenchman's horse, which died the very 
day he had triumphantly reduced its diet to a single 
straw per diem ? Now, you are angry with me, 
but let me be treated justly, give me but an infini- 
tesimal scolding, or if you must strike me, let it be 
with but the one-hundred-thousandth part of the 
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tip of your little finger. Don't break yonr own 
rules !" 

Here he snored off again into sound sleep^ notwith- 
standing the outburst of irrepressible laughter which 
escaped me. Here's a traitor in the camp^ thought I; 
but friend Johan is too good a hypocrite to be danger- 
ous, where his own interest is concerned ; still it may 
be advisable not to let him get drunk in any society 
but my own^ afraid of secrets transpiring. 

The sleeper now began to laugh loudly, and then 
muttered, with all the misplaced emphasis of a maiden 
speech : — 

'^ Yes, my Lords and Gentlemen, ever fidnce I have 
had the honor of being enrolled a member of this Ho- 
norable House, I have felt that the national eiq>endi- 
ture has been most unhumehke, and unriceftU ; and I 
now feel, that the crisis of affairs has arrived, and that 
every honest man that loves his country, should speak 
out, careless of applause or censure. The debt is 
crushing us. The munitions of war cannot find shifa 
to carry them. The treasury cannot find fiinds to pay 
for them. The taxes are at a maximum, — all pro- 
perty at a minimum — National Bankruptcy stares 
us in the face ! ! ! But, my Lords and Gentle- 
men, in the midst of this fearfiil confiision, one littk 
star of brilliant hope shines forth, to rescue this mighty 
kingdom from impending destruction ! I see anxiety 
depicted in every coimtenance, to know the wondrous 
means which is capable of working out such glorious 
ends ; I will delay you no longer, — I shall at once on- 
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fold this miglity secret, by means of which, liberty shall 
be made to flourish, distress and difficulty shall be 
swept away, and the Chancellor of the Exchequer shall 
be enabled to exchange his ponderous Budget, for a 
purse no larger than a mouse's ear ; it is by applying 
to the constitution of the State, the same principles 
which have been found so efficient in the constitution of 
man ; I mean Homoeopathy. Let political Homoeopathy 
take the place of all other state policy, and soon will 
all the happy effects of a sound and vigorous govern-* 
ment, be felt through the length and breadth of the 
land. (Huzza, juchsa, Heydidledidey !) Let all 
branches of the Executive be paid homoeopathically ; 
that is to say, infinitesimally ; their immense salaries 
are s»ifficient to keep them laid tip for ever in their 
snug births. Let the army and navy be paid, and ra- 
tioned after the same fashion, and in particular, let the 
ridiculously wasteful expenditure of gunpowder and ball, 
be attended to and retrenched ; for if the smallest, 
imaginable portions of charcoal, nitre, and sulphur 
produce effects more marvellous and decided on the 
human frame, than the largest doses which could be 
swallowed, why should not equally small portions of 
gunpowder answer equ^y weU, for the effective load- 
ing of the largest ordnance, which are not subject to 
the distracting influences to which humanity is liable, 
but have nothing to do, but receive, and explode them ? 
We shall no more have whole mines of iron and lead 
discharged uselessly against an enemy, with all the 
pompous clap-trap noise of a cannonade ; one grain of 
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iron^ properly divided, with appropriate infinitesimal 
proportions of powder, will be sufficient for a whole 
army ; and the destruction, from such discharges, (how- 
soever incredible) will be greater, although not per- 
ceived at the time, than that, accruing from the old 
pompous method of war, in which so much material of 
various kinds, including fire and smoke, are so ridi- 
culously expended, in the attempt to perform, in a few 
minutes, with infinite risk to all engaged, what the 
Homoeopathic method of fighting, would steadily and 
certainly accomplish in a few months or years. Be- 
lieve me, gentlemen, that infinitesimal charges of 
powder and ball, are fiilly as effective in the fields of 
Mars and Bellona, as are infinitesimal doses in the 
Hospitals of iEsculapius and Hahnemann! 

" Then, again, the glorious principle of universal 
application, to be found in that splendid Aphorism, 
** Similia similibus curantur," should be held in mind, 
in conducting the field ambulances for the wounded. 
The enormous expenses of Hospital Stafis, with instru- 
ments, bandages, and medicines, may be at once 
abandoned! All that will be necessary, will be 
to have a band of nurses, qinck and adroit in apply- 
ing to every woimd and injury, the implement which 
may have inflicted it ; for example, should any poor 
fellow be run through with a sword, and lie bleeding 
and helpless on the ground, perhaps crying out for aid, 
let one of the nurses immediately thrust another sword 
through the track of the wound, uttering, at the same 
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time, " Similia similibus curantur," to inspirit the 
patient. It is astonishing how much ordinary surgery 
this will save, and it is more than probable that the 
patient will immediately cease complaining, and become 
perfectly tranquil. The same principle must be applied 
to gun-shot wounds, freedom from pain being generally 
procured by one or more discharges into the wounded 
part. Imagine a man crushed by the wheel of a piece 
of flying artillery ; scruple not to attach him firmly to 
the wheel of the next gun which may pass : away he 
goes, like Ixion, and I will venture to wager the glories 
of my noble art against vulgar surgery, that that man 
wiU never stand in need of an hospital. 

" As to the outfit of an army, clothing, arms, and 
every other requisite, should be given in infinitesimally 
small portions; for, by our unerring principles, the 
same, or even a greater degree of warmth, must be 
obtained from the smallest shred of red cloth, as from 
the most thickly padded coat. Economy, in the ca- 
valry regiments, may be consulted by each, possessing 
but one horse, that will aUow the one-thousandth, or 
one-eight-hundredth of a horse to each cavalry soldier, 
and the inference is undeniable, that if the one-thou- 
sandth of a particle of Briony, or Rhus Toxicodendron, 
will carry a man through a typhus fever, the one- 
thousandth of a whole horse will carry him triumphantly 
through a charge." 

The soi-disant M. P. again relapsed into more perfect 
slumber ; and as I had nearly finished my toilet, I was 
proceeding to rouse him, when he uttered a scream 
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which startled me^ and shrieked out, in a fearful 
manner — 

" Oh, Mr. Smith, it was not I — I did not kill her. 
Oh, keep your leg away, the blood is drowning me — ^it 
plays in my face, like a fire engine — It was he, Eisen- 
berg, that destroyed your leg, — ^not I. Oh, save me, 
save me ! ! !" 

Terrified at perceiving the effect produced on the 
sleeping man, by this cause of my own fears, I dashed 
a basin of cold water into his face, which quickly 
roused him, and he started up, in the greatest confu- 
sion, still crying, " Save me, save me, — blood, blood!" 
It was not till I had shaken him roughly, and that he 
had rubbed the water out of his eyes, that he became 
fully sensible that he was in perfect safety, and (hen 
the wretch laughed at his vain terrors, having unin- 
tentionally fixed the barb of apprehension inextricably 
in my bosom. 

I hurried to my patients, and endeavoured, as my 
only resource, to forget my own trouble in their absur- 
dities ; yet, still would the same visionary woes com- 
pass me around, and struggle as I would, I could not 
escape them ; every moment I dreaded their realization. 
I found, like many others, my only oblivion in narcotics 
and brandy, and for some time I rarely retired to my 
couch in a state of sobriety. 

Money-making, no matter by what means, appears 
to be the most agreeable and fascinating of all occupa- 
tions, to the majority of mankind, yet the charm began 
to lose its power on me. I had acquired not only a 
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competency for England, but enough to have kept me in 
affluence in my native land ; but there was a perpetual 
presentiment teasing me, that I should meet some dire- 
ful downfall, which would reduce me again to insignia 
ficanoe and misery. I had nothing to support my 
sinking spirits — nothing of reality — ^no Mend but my 
servant, and I distrusted him, because I knew he was 
serving his own interests, whilst affecting mine : no 
religion, I thought that it, in all its forms, was but the 
tool by which knaves could work on fools : no country, 
for the place of my birth would gladly disown the, all 
but legal, parricide; none of those finer sympathies 
which bind loving hearts untiringly together in the 
sweet links of mutual love. I discovered, that in the 
acme of my success, I was more wretched than when 
steeped to the lips in heart desolating poverty. 

A sense of loneliness began to reign in my mind, 
nearly to the expulsion of avarice, and often, in my 
fits of despondency, I would have resigned all, for the 
comfort aad solace of one genuinely loving, and truly 
sympathising mind. 

I had followed the advice given me in London, not 
to enter into society, or I might have dissipated this 
unwholesome gloom ; but I well knew that it was ne- 
cessary to abstain from familiar intercourse, in order to 
sustain my part as a wonder-work^. 

At last, I unbosoBied myself to Johan, and he decided 
at once, that 1 ought to marry. But who P He had a 
niece of his own, an artificial flower-maker, in London, 
an excellent and pretty girl^ whom he could strongly 
recommend. 
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Had such a suggestion been made to an Englishman, 
under similar circumstances, by his domestic, he would 
have knocked him down for his insolence : an Irish- 
man would have thrown him out of the window : a 
Scotchman would have tweaked his nose till it was as 
extensible as Indian rubber ; but as I had not the felicity 
of being born in any of these islands, I contented and 
amused myself, by enquiring into the merits of the 
proposed bride, and when Johan had exhausted his 
breath and vocabulary in praise of the damsel, and 
expatiated magniloquently on the exquisite flowers she 
could make, I stopped him, by pleasantly observing — 
that as mine was an artificial system as well as hers, 
I was apprehensive that two of a trade might not 
agree. 

Though I did not follow Kobelt's advice to the letter, 
I was perfectly willing to do so in the spirit, and I 
cast about me how best to realize the project. There 
were amongst my patients, numerous young ladies of 
beauty, sufficient to please the most scrupulous, and 
also fortunes large enough to tempt the cupidity of any 
adventurer ; but how was I to make myself desirable 
to them ? How were those delicate, and almost imper- 
ceptible approaches to the female heart to be made by 
one in my position. Renowned as I was, and estimated 
as I might be, in the minds of those ladies who were 
loudest in chanting my praises in all places, I well 
knew that one and all, would reject uniting themselves 
to the quack whom they praised, and that I should 
find great difficulties in my way, even were my suit to 
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be preferred to the daughters of the humbler class of 
merchants, to whom my wealth might make me desir- 
able. I never intended to try these latter however, 
and I hoped that opportunity might offer of making a 
good speculation ; if not, I must jog on as I was, and 
make the best of it. 

After this conversation, I must confess I made more 
enquiries than I had hitherto done, into the relative 
merits of my female visitors — i, e., into their fortunes^ 
&c. Beauty and fortune combined, seemed placed 
beyond my reach ; either of them separately, I could 
easily have obtained ; but as mine was a game of life, 
I determined to throw high, and win a great stake, or 
nothing. This, no doubt, was very delicate play, and 
required great nicety of judgment to make a hit, and 
in the full occupation of my time, I had little leisure 
for plotting effectually; however, I trusted that the 
Blind Goddess, who had abeady befriended me so much, 
would soon afford me the requisite opportunity. 

Many months passed over, and I was beginning to 
think that I was better spending a merry bachelor- 
life than shackled in the fetters of Hymen, when a 
vision of loveliness, such as I had never seen before, 
banished these thoughts, and absorbed my whole mind 
in an overwhelming desire to make it my own. With- 
out intending it, I was positively in love, if not being 
able to think of any thing else, neglecting aU my com- 
forts, and spending my nights without sleep, be any 
proofs of the tender passion. My practice did not 
suffer in the least from this circumstance — ^nay, it never 
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flourished so much, or so well. This may be aocofinted 
for by a discovery I had made in HomoBopathy, and 
which for a long time I had adopted — viz. : that one 
kind of globules answered fully as well as any other, 
in all variety of diseases, consequently I had ceased to 
trouble myself in making preparations of medicaments, 
and as a substitute for all, I employed sugar of milk. 
Thus my present abstraction and carelessness could 
produce no ill effects, and the phthisical, as well as the 
gouty, the feverish and the hypochondriac, were all 
treated absolutely alike ; and when they thought that 
they were swallowing, undiscemible portions of the 
most potent medicines, they were only imbibing and 
absorbing minute particles o[ the sugar of milk. I do 
not know whether the presumed mesmeric influence 
changed those particles into the substances they men-* 
tally represented, but I am perfectly sure that their 
action was precisely similar. 

" Mais revenons k nos moutons." A widow lady came 
to me one day, accompanied by her daughter, a girl of 
sixteen, of most surpassing beauty, and fascinating ex- 
pression. The gentle, unassuming, yet perfectly self-pos* 
sessed air of these ladies, told me at a glance that they 
moved in the higher walks of society, and the un- 
adorned simplicity of their language confirmed the 
supposition. I shall not enter into a long detailed 
description of ruby lips, cherry cheeks, and eyes rival- 
ling the empyrean blue, but say simply that this young 
lady was in my eyes most perfectly beautifol, and made 
a very strong impresssion on me, in my then mood of 
mind. 
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The young lady's complaint was a nervous cough, 
not of a serious or dangerous nature. I prescribed^ of 
course, sundry little pills — one to be taken every hour, 
strengthening diet, and horse exercise, all which pleased 
my patient very well. I recommended her not to go 
out in the heat of the day, but in the cool of the 
morning and evening, and expressed a wish to see her 
every second day. 

The moment she was gone, I summoned Johan, and 
requested him to find out for me all he could about this 
interesting girl. Johan was just the man for such a 
commission : before the day had passed, he had made 
the acquaintance of the family footman, then of the 
lady's maid, and lastly, he became most intimate with 
an old steward, who had resided in the family for many 
years ; but on the death of the head of it, having 
received a handsome legacy, he set up a seed shop, and 
was carrying on a respectable business. From all these 
quarters he received the following information: 

That Miss Fortescue was an heiress in the undis- 
puted possession of a fortune amounting to 20,000 
pounds, to which might be added large expectancies on 
the demise of her mother, and of an old uncle, an 
eccentric widower, and now childless, who possessed 
large estates. 

So far, so good, thought I ; but such a fortune and 
such expectancies, with so much grace and beauty, if they 
excite my hopes and my ambition, must also add greatly 
to my difficulties, and it cannot be that such a garden 
of Hesperides, should be without a watchM Dragon to 
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guard its golden fruit ; no doubt this old uncle — per- 
haps some shrivelled old anatomy of a man, sun-dried 
in the Indies to such a degree, that he might defy 
Death to find a soft part to fix his dart in : the mother 
seems gentle enough, and it is evident that her affec- 
tions are concentrated on this only child ; in her she 
lives, and I think would be easily induced to do what- 
ever her daughter wished. Well, it is clear that the 
thing to be attained in the first place, is to get into the 
young lady's good graces ; my mother wit, and native 
modesty, must accomplish the rest. 

After numerous visits, I began to become somewhat 
intimate with my patient, and as her health daily 
improved, I was in high favour with mamma, and was 
often pressed to accept of her kindly hospitalities. 
These invitations I steadily refiised, in order to keep 
the rule I had laid down for my own direction, although 
such refiisal cost me, in this instance, a severe pang. 
Accident gave me another and a better opportunity of 
forwarding my schemes, and in a way more likely to 
succeed, than that of meeting the young lady under the 
fiigid influence of mixed society. 

I had been in the habit for some time, of taking 
exercise every evening on the handsome horse, given 
me by the Baronet, mentioned amongst my first pa- 
tients. On one of these occasions, as I was walking 
my horse through a shady lane, about four miles from 
the town, I heard horses gallopping along quickly aitev 
me, and in a few minutes my patient. Miss Fortescae, 
reined up her spirited mare beside me, her bright eyes 
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flashing, and her countenance brilliant with the bloom 
given by the excitement of the healthy exercise. 

" Ha, Doctor," cried she, " following your own pre- 
scription, and splendidly mounted, too ! What a superb 
creature ! You will soon be quite an Englishman, if 
you love such an animal as that. Now, I am delighted 
to have met you on such a steed, for I wanted some 
good nag to try the speed of my new mare ; so, my 
good Sir, just give me a lead over that gap into the 
pasture — ^it is no leap — and then I'll try your mettle 
through Squire Brown's long fields." 

I was taken quite by surprise ; I had never leaped 
a horse in my life, even over a drain ; and here was a 
delicate and fragile girl asking me to attempt riding 
over a fence which I did not believe a horse could get 
over, even when imimpeded by my awkwardness. 

" Madam, I could not think of going before you." 
I had just presence of mind to say. 

" John," said the lady to her groom, " does Lilla 
jump ?" 

" Like a deer, ma'am." 

" Then, Herr Eisenberg, I'll race you to the mill 
yonder ; a pair of white gloves on the match." 

Saying this, she twigged the side of her shining 
little chesnut, and dashing across the road, sprung into 
the air, and disappeared from view on the other side of 
the fence. 

I had heard that the English were a nation of horse- 
men, superior to the whole world ; but I was now to 
learn, that many of its women of the highest rank, and 
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most feminine manners, would be more than a match 
for any foreigner in equestrian exercises. On the pre^ 
sent occasion, I know not how I should have acted had 
the determination rested with myself, but before I had 
time either to think or act, my noble horse, which was 
a first-rate hunter, made three or four springs, tossing 
me helplessly about in my saddle ; and the first intima^ 
tion I received of the fact of my having crossed the 
fence, was derived from hearing the merry laugh of 
Miss Fortescue beside me, as I was struggling to get 
back off the horse's neck, where I had been pitched, 
into my proper place in the saddle. Scarcely was this 
accomplished, and before I had recovered my breath, 
of which surprise and the suddenness of the hoist had 
deprived me, when I heard the young lady's clear, 
laughing, musical voice. 

" Now — one, two, three, and away !'* 

As the last word sounded on my ears, I was suddenly 
carried forward at a speed which deprived me of sight 
for some instants ; and even when I had somewhat 
recovered it, all I could see was a vague fluttering of 
something before me ; there was a dreadful rushing of 
the wind in my ears, and the feeling of certainty, that 
my last hour was come, almost deprived me of my 
senses. 

When this painful state had continued for some time, 
I perceived that the pace had somewhat slackened, 
and I now began to have some nearer idea of my actual 
state, and finding I had suffered no harm, J gathered 
up my reins, and endeavoured to pluck up my courage. 
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I faimd that I bad lost both my hat and whip. Miss 
Fortescae was caateriDg along briskly half a dozen 
strides before me, occasionally looking over her left shoul- 
der to see if I were gaining on her. To my great joy 
the mill W8U9 visible at no great distance, its heavy fan 
turning lazily in the evening breeze, and the smooth 
sheep-pasture extended from the place where we were 
gallopping, without any intervening fence, to its very 
walls. I was quite satisfied with the novel sensation 
produced by my first leap, and had no wish to seek a 
repetition of so incomprehensible a transaction; but 
perceiving that now there was neither obstacle nor 
danger, I urged on my steed, and in a few bounds, had 
reached, and actually passed, my fair competitor, who, 
not expecting such an attempt on my part, sought only 
to maintain a slight advantage. In an. instant the 
little whip was at work — the lady was at my eade, and 
the last hundred yards to the miU was a fttrious rush. 
I miurt confess, that from the nK>ment I perceived thai 
there was no danger, I begs^ to spur my horse vehe* 
mently ; at first, this added to hi» speed, being con-* 
Jdnued, it made him restive— he swerved, bounded 
wildly iiito the air, and plunged, as though he were 
about to drive his head into the earth. The lady took 
advantage of the loss of speed incurred by these gam- 
bols, and clipped by me like lightning, her little mare 
having her ears laid close to her neck, and the whites 
of her eyes showing malignly as she stretched out to her 
utmost speed. 

Mis» Fortescue reached the mill first, and striking 
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the wall lightly with her whip, reined up her spirited 
little animal, and cried, as she turned to me — " Victory, 
victory ! ! !" 

As I was close to her, I intended pullii^ np too, and 
I helieve, so did my horse ; but in checking thus anid- 
denly from full speed, I forgot my unlucky spurs, and 
to steady myself in my seat, I unwittingly applied 
them several times to the smarting flanks of my now 
furious steed ; in place of stopping, the animal writhed 
beneath me, and made several bounds, in vain endea- 
vours to get rid of his persecutors, which were only 
the more vigorously applied by his unconscious rider ; 
at last, he threw his head in the air, and darted off 
with frantic speed down the hill. 

A deep water course, or mill race, about ten feet 
wide, ran from the mill, down the gentle descent, and 
crossed the lower part of the field, with a wide sweep; 
towards this, with headlong speed, the horse harried 
me; if I were confused before at my unknown danger, 
I was now in the utmost consternation, as the thought 
of the dreadful whirl through the air, which seemed 
inevitable, flashed on my mind. I would have given 
all my possessions, to have been able to fall off that 
terrible horse, but I could not let go my hold ; I 
clutched to the mane, and pommel of the saddle, with 
the grip of a drowning man. 

The water was reached, and its bright flash strudc 
on my sight, as with a dreadful bound the horse cleared 
it. I can only account for my not being thrown, by 
the unchecked speed, in a straight line, at which I w:a8 
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caxfied. The next enclosure was passed in a moment^ 
and I had the consdonsness of another leap being ac- 
complished, without my having seen it ; several similar 
sensations were perceived, although I had become so 
exhausted by terror, as not to know what was happen- 
ing to me, except that I was in momentary expectation 
of being dashed to the ground ; so terrible was the sus- 
pense of my position, that 1 even wished for it. I was 
fast losing my strength, and the instinct of self-preser- 
vation was beginning to desert me. I can compare my 
sensations, during this fearful ride, only to some whidi 
I have experienced in my dreams. Cold perspiration 
burst from every pore ; a swimming sickness came over 
my brain ; the last thing I was at all aware of, was a 
violent shock. 

I knew nothing more till I awoke in the dead of the 
night; looking around, I perceived that I was lying in a 
handsome bed ; wax lights were buining on the table. 
I could hear whispering voices, but could not see the 
speakers, on account of the curtains. I tried to turn 
on the other side, but the effort gave me so much 
pain, that I was fain to lie as I was, and shut my eyes. 
I tried to raise my arm to my head, but could not, it 
was powerless, and as I felt along it with my other 
hand, it seemed swathed in bandages. There was a 
bandage also round my chest, and every breath I drew 
caused me sharp pain and severe stitches. 

I groaned, and, like the scenes in a phantasmagoria 
of dissolving views, my bed was suddenly surrounded 
by persons, all of whom looked fixedly at me, and a 

T 
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gentlemanly looking man^ in a plsdn suit, laid bis hand 
upon my temples. I muttered, " Where am I ? What 
has happened ?" 

On which, the gentleman I have mentioned, made a 
sign to the others to retire, and then begged me to 
compose myself, and not speak for the present. He 
then held something to my lips, which I drank mecha- 
nically, and soon relapsed into a dreamy state of 
slumber, from which I did not fully awake, till the 
brilliant sun of the next day, high in heaven, shone 
brightly through the chinks of the closed shutters; 
then, for the first time, I began clearly to know that 
some very serious accident had happened to me, and I 
waited with impatience to see some one who could un- 
ravel the mystery. 

All was perfectly still, yet the slight rustling, caused 
by my stirring a little, brought a nicely dressed old 
woman to my bed-side, who, courtesying, asked me, if 
I felt much pain, or wanted any thing P 

I answered, by requesting to know where I was, and 
what had happened to me P 

In a few words, the old dame told me that her young 
lady had brought me home the preceding evMiing, and 
that she believed I had met my accident by being 
thrown from my horse. 

Who is your young lady P" 
My young ladyp Miss Fortescue, to be sure; 
blessings on her every day she Uves." 

" Then, I am at Hounsley P" 

'' Yes, Sir ; but the Doctor has given particular dirc(y> 



it 
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tions that yon should not speak mnch. I hope yon 
will not be offended, if I do not answer any more 
questions." 

She had answered me all I cared to ask, and I had 
heard enough ; for, if Fortune had broken my bones, to 
make limends, she had placed me under the same roof 
with my beloved. 



CHAPTER XIY. 

'^ A surgeon ! a surgeon ! 

Unclasp his habergeon !'* 

Unpublished Poem. 

" Oh, woman, in our hoan of eafie, 

Inconstant, coy, and hard to please, 

And Tariable as the shade, 

By the light, qaivering aspen made. 

When pain and angoish wring onr brow, 

A ministering angel thou !" 

Scott's Marmion. 

^* Oh ! who's had the luck to see Donnybrook fair. 

An Irishman all in his glory was there, 
With his sprig of shillelagh and shamrock so green." 

Thk surgeon I had seen before, soon made his appear- 
ance, and satisfied me as to the extent of the injuries I 
had sufiered. My left arm was broken ; there was a 
severe contusion of my head, and it was yet uncertain 
whether there were not some of my ribs fractured. 
This point, now that I had returned completely to my 
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senses^ he proceeded to investigatey and sooa satisfied 
himself that two were hroken, oa which aoooimt^ to 
keep them as quiet as possible, he recommended that 
I should speak very little, and proceeded to take Uood 
from my arm. 

Oh ! Homoeopathy, this was a dreadfdl blow to thee, 
in the person of thy disdple ; yet that disciple, who had 
daily and hourly inveighed against the monstrofos ab- 
surdity of bleeding, now submitted, vdthont a word to 
the dictum of an Allopath, and permitted one unac- 
quainted with the divine power of life, to draw the 
vital principle from his veins, without a murmur of 
opposition. 

When the surgeon had done all he considered neces- 
sary, he gave the usual tyrannic directions about the 
way in which I musf be kept, and the hours at which 
certain medicines should be administered, and then left 
me to my own reflections, and the sedate, but silent 
attentions of the neat, old woman, who put her finger 
to her lips, and shook her head, whenever I attempted 
to speak. 

For three mortal days did this wearisome routine 
continue; and on the fourth, I felt so much better, that 
I determined, if possible, to see and thank the hosja- 
table mistress of the mansion, for her kindness to me. 
Having, with difficulty, obtained leave of the me- 
dical man to have a short interview vdth Mrs. For- 
tescue, that lady came to the bed-side, and, in place of 
permitting me to utter all my feelings of gratitude, she 
courteously begged me to consider, that all she could do 
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for me, wonld ill requite me for the nearly perfect re- 
storation of her daughter's health; and, indeed, she 
added, Clara's wild spirits have been, in some measure, 
to blame for the accident which has befallen you. She 
is so volatile,, that sometimes there is no possibility of 
restraining her, when her vivacity gets the better of 
her discreticm. 

" Well, well, well," said a soft voice, at the foot of the 
bed, whilst a lovely head glided between the closed cur- 
tains, *^ is it not a hard case, that a poor maiden should 
be blamed for not playing the h3rpocrite, and looking 
demure, when her heart is merry." 

" Hush, child ; you know Dr. Eisenberg is not al- 
lowed to speak." 

" That is the very thing, mamma ; so you see, whilst 
I am here, there is no danger of his infnnging the sage 
directions given, as you generally say that I monopo- 
lize all conversation. But, good mother mine, as you 
have broken our agreement, that you were not to say 
a word about me to Dr. Eisenberg, you cannot expect 
that I shall keep pact with you; he must think ill 
enough of me already, for bringing him into such a 
scrape, without your convicting me, sans judge or jury; 
but you shall find, that I shall justify myself in his 
eyes, as soon as he is able to hear my whole, full, and 
unprejudiced defence ; all Til ask from him, now, is to 
forgive me, and when he is better, I intend to convince 
him that the Fates have taken vengeance on him, for 
not Spaying us a willing visit, by bringing him here 
without his own consent." Then, she added, with a 
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sly look of irresistible humour^ '^ Siit tl^e next time he 
honors us with a visit, we shall take csMre not to pat. 
him to the necessity of leaping over the Park wall, — 
not to say any thing of the bufi&lo f^ce, wbidi no 
horseman has ever crossed but himself; and, my] dear 
Doctor, you showed singular pmd^ice, when you did; 
condescend to come down at last, to &U outside the 
ring enclosure, as the whole wild herd were upon you, 
with that fierce, old bison at their head ; I thought you 
were lost, when I saw you leap in, but the leaping out 
was a feat our boldest huntsmen deemed impraoticable : 
it was no disgrace, I can assure you, to have come 
down at such a fence. Old Bashan, in his lory, at your 
escape, made a tremendous attempt to follow; and 
though he is no mean bonncer, he fell back» roaring in 
the gripe, and has been limping about in a fit of the 
sulks ever since, tottering cql bis limbs, aod only giving 
an occasional bellow of defiance to the whole world. 
Well, after escaping the bnll and the fall, sorely you 
cannot entertain any enmity against a poor, harmless 
maiden. I have an uncle, who, to borrow his own 
phraseology, would ' enjoy' a whole skinfiil of broken 
bones, to have had th^ glory of escaping such a danger, 
and riding over such a fence." 

I assured the young lady, that I did not accuse her 
of any part in my misfortune, which was entirely owing 
to my having given my horse too much he«d; mA 
i^ded, that I only regretted my accident, on account of 
the trouble and anxiety which I had caused to her and 
her mother. 
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After a few more oomplimentary speedies^ the ladies 
left me, having promised to send for Johan. My 
womids and hniises seemed as nothing ; and despite of 
my weakness, and the pain I suffered, I oonld not help 
saying to myself, " Carl Gruber, thou art a lucky man, 
play thy cards well now, and thou need'st not envy 
any man on earth." 

For some days, after this, a sharp attack of fever 
came on ; and, as I was told afterwards, I raved con- 
siderably at times. Johan had arrived, and took the 
place of the old nurse, and well it was that he had; for 
in my ravings, I talked of many things, which certainly 
would not have tended to produce a good impression. 

When the fever subsided, and I had in some degree 
recovered my tranquillity, Johan told me that he was 
the bearer of several letters to me, and that one of 
them had particularly attracted the attention of Miss 
Fortesoue, who had frequently taken it up, and ex- 
amined the direction and the seal ; and on one occasion, 
had asked him if he knew from whom it came, remark- 
ing, that it excited her curiosity, from the similitude of 
the writing, to that of a very dear friend of her's. I 
thought nothing of this at the time ; I remembered it 
bitterly afterwards, when it was too late to have asked 
any questions ; yet, had the question been answered me, 
why that lady took an interest in that letter, it 
would have saved me a world of woe. 

I desired Johan to read me all the letters, which he 
did. Most of them were from patients at a distance, 
seeking directions, and telling the progress of their 
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cases^ ; some were from new patients, requesting con* 
saltations ; one was from Heinrich Hosse, the London 
Homceopathist, informing me, that he had thoughts of 
leaving London, and offering me his estahlishment and 
practice on reasonable terms. 

This showed me that my success had become known ; 
but neither was I in a condition, nor had I inclination at 
present, to consider this proposal. 

Amongst the rest, there was a letter firom ike tho- 
roughly detested Smith Smithson Sndth, ooudied in 
terms worthy of their author ; it was very laconic, yet 
very full of meaning, and ran nearly thus : — 

'' Sir — Your acquaintance has cost me a beloved 
daughter, and a useful limb : my life, however, has 
been spared ; and as it is probable I shall be able to 
get out in a few months, I shall make a point of putting 
your name at the head of my visiting list, as I wish to 
repay you the many obligations under which you have 
placed me. 

'* I remain your very humble and obedient Servant, 

" S. S. Smith." 

This document, as may be supposed, did not add 
much to my comfort ; however, there was nothing for 
it but to submit quietly to my destiny, and I endei^ 
voured to reason myself into so doing ; but, notwith- 
standing all my efforts to forget this man, or think of 
him only as a maniac, I succeeded badly, and spent 
a very feverish night and day, after the perusal of his 
letter. It was not my conscience that troubled me, at 
having been the cause of so much misfortune to tiiis 
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gentleman ; conscience, with me, was an unknown 
quantity ; it was, I may not conceal it, fear ; something 
like the sensation any one would feel who knew he was 
treading on the tail of a venomous serpent, and knew 
not how to defend himself from its sudden bite. I feel 
certain that I should have made immediate preparations 
to quit the country at any risk, to escape my undefined 
and vague fears, had I been able ; but, in my present 
state, that would have been impossible, and then there 
was an mducement to remain, far more cogent, a syren, 
a sylph was continually fluttering around my bed, 
pouring the liquid poison of love into my heart, through 
aU my senses ; her beautiful form, and fine expressive 
countenance, delighted my sight ; her melodious voice, 
whether she spoke, read, or sang, ever vibrated, with 
its sweet, full tones upon my ear ; every little delicacy 
she could think of, courted my taste, and I was sure to 
find the brightest and the sweetest flowers of the season 
on my counterpane, to titillate my olfactory senses, 
whenever I awoke from a tranquil slumber. All her 
acts proceeded from a genuine spirit of hospitality, and 
it is more than probable, would have been lavished on 
any stranger similarly circumstanced ; but that con- 
sideration should not make my gratitude the less ; and 
foolish and ignorant must that man be, who thinks that 
gratitude can exist long towards a young, artless, and 
beautiful female, placed in such peculiar circumstances, 
without exciting the kindred feeling of love — ^but, if 
there be twenty thousand pounds in the case, the mat- 
ter is certain. 
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Not to dwell on this episode oi my history, which 
must he painful to yon, my dearest Amelie, I shall 
content myself hy stating, that continued and kindly 
intercourse had produced feelings on hoth sides of an 
unequivocal nature, which did not escape the maternal 
eyes of Mrs. Fortescue, and which produced some pri- 
vate admonitions to her daughter. The high-spirited 
and light-hearted girl hurst into my chamher one day, 
immediately afterwards, in her hat and riding habit, 
and interrupting her mother, who was detaOing some 
public news to me, cried out, in a laughing tone — 

''Do you know. Doctor, that they tell me I have 
fallen in love with you P Is not that a good jest? Had 
they told me that you had fallen in love with me, I 
should have thought that quite natural, because it is 
only what every body does, from the Duke down to the 
little Major Minikin, who threatened to run himself 
through with his own sword, if I should cruelly refuse 
him. I begged him not to soil his martial weapon, 
and, laughmg, offered him my finest bodkin. Only 
think of it, this desperate and suiddally-inclined hero, 
in the short space of three months after, actually mar- 
ried Mrs. Fig, the rich grocer's widow, who was, how- 
ever, too genteel to retain any tiling of her honest 
husband's calling, except the plum he had left her, and 
now I am credibly informed, that this woe-beg<Hie, but 
renegade Major, is the happiest man in the shire, 
smoking more cigars, and imbibing more toddy than 
any other little Major in his Majesty's service, Oh ! 
you are a faithless set, you men. I'll none of ye !— 



AN HOMCEOPATHIST. 283 

Vive la Libert^ ! So^ take csae, Doctor, how you let a 
true English girl into the sauctum of your German 
affections ; if you have any dread of a bodkin, or if 
you are not fully prepared to commit matrimony with 
some equally redoubtable Mrs. Fig! Now, mother, 
don't look so serious, or you will impede the knitting of 
Dr. Eisenberg's fractured bones, and put him dreadfully 
in nund of his native Fraus, depicted in the act of 
devouring sour krout. I'm sure Td make a better 
nurse, for I'd never permit my patients to grow melan- 
choly. — Only ask himP But I'm forgetting what I 
came about : I wish to ask a £Etvour of this wounded 
Knight ; for if I have not fallen in love with him, I 
have with a part of his property, and I want him to 
lend it to me." 

'^ Any thing of mine is cheerfully at the service of 
Miss Fortescue. Would that I had any thing worthy 
of her acceptance," I said, in surprise. 

" There," said the young lady, going to the door, 
and closing it so as only to leave her head visible ; " I 
knew that you would not refose me. It was only to 
permit me to exercise Skyscraper for you, till you shall 
be suffidentiy well to do so yourself. Thanks, thanks V* 

Before a word could be interposed, or her really 
alarmed mother could make an effort to stop her, the 
door was closed, and the volatile girl had flown down 
the stairs, and with the ready assistance of the old 
Steward, who was waiting, sprang into the saddle, and 
gaUopped off across the fine lawn, and was soon out of 
sight, behind the noble oaks, which formed the avenue, 
leaving her groom to follow as he mi^ht. 
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" Oh ! that wild girl will destroy herself," cried Mrs. 
Fortescue, in dismay, *' with these sudden and danger^ 
ons pranks ; I wish you had refused her that wicked 
horse ; but she has been so indulged, that she has now 
become wilful, and I must c(Hifess, that I could never 

refuse any thing to her affectionate nature but here, 

she is coming back again, flying across the lawn like a 
swallow, with something in her hand. She is making 
for the door. I shall go and try to dissuade her from 
riding that terrible animal, though it is very beautiful^ 
and she seems to manage it perfectly. £xcnse me a 
moment ;" and thus saying, the anxious and kind mo- 
ther ran down stairs. 

A minute later, I heard the hoofe of a horse 
spuming the fine gravel before the door then a 
sudden check, and in a few seconds more it was 
evident, from the sounds, that the horse was away again 
at speed. 

Mrs. Fortescue had been too late to get speech of the 
fair fugitive, who had only stopped long enough to give 
a rose to one of the domestics, with her compliments 
for Dr. Eisenberg, and to say it was the yellow Chinese 
she had promised him. Two hours subsequently, to 
the great relief of Mrs. Fortescue, the horse-tramp 
was again heard, and Miss Fortescue, with the bloom 
of health and animation lighting up both eye and 
cheek, tapped at the door, and then Altered gently, not 
as she usually did, abruptly, and throwing her arms 
round her mother's neck, and kissing her affectionately, 
whilst the tears welled up into her fine eyes, exclaimed — 
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" Mother — deax mother, forgive me, if I have cansed 
you mieasiness ; but I am so happy ; indeed I could 
not rest quiet, till I had tried my skill on Skyscraper, 
and redeemed the beautiful fellow's character. Oh! 
he is a paragon of a horse. I had a dash just now 
with Sir Harry Fox, mounted on his best hunter, and 
only think, distanced him in a canter. Then I went to 
see old Mary Trewel, and as the poor old thing could not 
leave her bed, I had to trust to Skyscraper's honour 
not to desert me whilst I went in, and he behaved like 
a gentleman, only that he showed he had acquired 
some of his master's taste for flowers, by munching 
some of the honeysuckles and eglantine, which adorn 
the cottage. Granny Trewel is a great deal better 
than last week. Margaret must send her a larger 
allowance of soup than usual, and I think a bit of 
chicken would do her good. John came up just in time 
to assist me to mount, and then I rode as stately as 
Queen Elizabeth, to Widow Thompson's, to see how 
Johnny was getting on after his fever — ^better — ordered 
wine. What do you think of my practice? I also 
wanted to know, whether the unmentionable (before- 
males) undergarments, for the poor Timmonses, were 
finished — ^but the fever stopped the work, so I gave 
orders to have what I wanted accomplished at the 
school-house, and bid Mrs. Thompson keep the others, 
for fear of contagion ; I told her, she will easily find 
backs to put them on. Then I walked my horse — ^I 
mean yours — along the high road towards home, and 
at the oak grove, by Swinburne's, I met a couple of 
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hundred of those curious specimens of humanity, called 
Irish reapers, staggering along at a great pace, every 
one of them seeming as if his legs were not fellows, 
but as if one of them ought to have belonged to a tall, 
and the other to a short man. I am sure they mislay 
them when they lie down by dozens in the bams where 
they sleep at night, and then pick up whatever come 
nearest to them in the morning. They genersilly use 
the long leg> bent to bring it to the length of the other. 
They were all gabbling together like a cage of mcmkeys, 
and their language was nearly as intelligible. The 
poor fellows were white with dust, and foot-sore with 
travelling; so, to leave them the whole road, I just 
hopped Skyscraper over the ditch into the clover 
field, and nodded to John to follow me, when the whole 
crowd set up such a shout, hurrahing and huzzaing, as 
nearly frightened me out of my propriety. I thought 
they would have been glad to have pursued their unob- 
structed road without minding me. But, no ! with one 
accord the whole set began capering and dancing, and 
flourishing their sticks and sickles, and shouting as if 
they had been struck with madness in an instant. At 
last, one of them jumped over the ditch, and cutting a 
caper, which would have astonished Taglicmi, com- 
menced a series of the most sweeping bows to me, as 
he advanced with a curiosity of a hat in -his hand. 
John, who was evidently alarmed, rode up to the man, 
and desired him not to go near me, threatening him 
with his whip, at the same time begging me to ride c^, 
as those ruffians would certainly rob me. 
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I have seen several fine actors, bat, on or off the 
stage, I have never witnessed a more sndden or im* 
pressive transition of coontenanoe from gradonsness to 
demoniac fury, than that poor Irishman's face exhibited, 
at what he considered a mortal insult, 

'^ Faugh-a-ballagh,'' cried he. '* Were you the blood 
of Kings, you dare not hinder me bemg grateful and 
dacent to the lady, whose heart left the road open to 
the poor boys." 

And saying this, the ragged fellow drew himself up, 
with a pride of eye and determined dignity of manner 
worthy of a Prinoe. But the fierce expression was gone 
in amoment, and his fine white teeth again appeared from 
ear to ear, as with a look of ironical pity, he added — 

" 'Tis too great luck ye have, ye spalpeen, to serve 
so beautiful and good-natured a lady !" 

John began to wax wrathful, so I desired him not to 
attempt touching the man. 

The reaper then addressed me, and made me almost 
break my heart laughing at the poetical epithets which 
he applied to me and my horse, and making me feel not 
a little vain by the expressicna of what must be sup- 
posed imsophisticated and unpremeditated praise, and 
winding up, by declaring, that ^' I was the Irishest and 
purtiest young woman he had seen since he left Con- 
nort." 

The rest of the party had now gathered round, each 
anxious to testify his approbation of my magnanimous 
conduct ; not by speeches, like the first, but by short 
phrases of delicate flattery, and offers of service of ^ 
truly Irish kind. For example 



288 CONFESSIONS OF 

" Arrah ! maybe its no woman at all, at all, bat an 
Angel from Hiven come to gratify the likes of hns with 
the sight of her immortial beaaty/' 

'* Paddy Malony, Acoshla, maybe, as yon have a 
silver tip to your tongae, ye*d put yer oomether on her 
Ladyship, and tell her, alanna, that we'd all be prond 
and happy to work a day or two for her, laiping, or 
digging praties, or any thing else she likes, just for 
love." 

Another hardy little fellow, burnt black with the 
sun, and powdered white with the dust, flung his hat 
into the air, and flourishing his shillelagh, begged me 
to tell him, if there ever was any body that o£fended 
me, or that I disliked, that he " might bate him inside 
out, and lam him manners/' 

''Och, me Lady, if you only winked your eye to 
encourage me, I'd leather Alexander the Great, with 
Oliver Cromwell, and all the Lunnun poliss to back 
him." 

It were vain to attempt giving even a Mat idea of 
the grateful speeches uttered by these strangest of all 
strange beings, for an act so simple, that a party of 
English boors would not have noticed it. They were 
so pressing, for me to ask them to do something that 
would oblige me, that at a great loss I asked one of 
them to explain the meaning of a word I had heard 
several of them use — ^viz. : " Ruction ?" 

"With all the veins in my heart," cried the man: 
"but, my Lady, it's easier to show you a ruction, than 
to explain it, so now, your Ladyship, attind. Boys, 
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the Lady wishes to see a ruction^ so, where's the mother's 
son of yes now, that id say, white's the black of my 
eye." 

Then taking off his shred of a coat, he began to drag 
it along the field, defying any of the others to tread 
on it, and whirling his 8ti<^ about his head : at last 
one of his companions jumped on it with a shout, and 
to my utter amazement, was instantly felled by a blow 
from the stick held by the first, who almost imme* 
diately shared the same fate: all present took part 
with one or the other, so that in the space of two 
minutes every stick in the crowd was at work, and a 
most frightfid battle had actually taken place. At first, 
I thought this was only actiiog, till I saw the blood 
flowing on all sides, and the fmy whidi seemed to ani* 
mate the combatants. I rode into the thickest of the 
battle, and begged and entreated them to stop. 

" Och, yer Ladyship, if ye only knew how hard it is 
to stop wh«i the blood is once up, ye'd not ask us, but 
let us fight it out, and just sit ' there as an empire ! 
But any how, though its hard to stop without a cut or 
two of the Priest's blessed whip, your will s our plea* 
sure." 

Then shouting out something in Irish, he got the 
combatants to give over, and I, haying been very well 
frightened by this exhibition, med out — 

" Hurrah for St. Patrick and Old Ireland," which 
delicate sentiment of mine, was most tempestuously 
responded to with cries of *^ Isn't she a darlint," and 
a. hurricane of hats ahnost darkening the air. Then 

u 
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telling them that if they would cross to a neighbomiag 
farm-house, (pointing out Crosby's,) they should have 
something to drink my health, after the amusement 
they had given me, I got them a cask of home brew, 
and told Crosby to give ihem a boiler of potatoes, and 
a flitch or two ; and then, afraid I might receive any 
more congratulations, I cantered off under a tremen- 
dous fire of applause, and here I am, having spent my 
two hours most agreeably ; only that, having my 
curiosity gratified, I should not wish to see any more 
" ructions." 

As I did not clearly understand the whole meaning 
of this relation of Miss Fortescue's, I asked her some 
questions about the persons she had met, which made 
her laugh heartily, and (ike only information she gave 
me at the time was, that in Ireland there was a place 
which the facetious inhabitants were pleased to call the 
Kingdom of Connaught — a place with manners, habits, 
and customs, different from the rest of the world, where 
all the gentry were fond of a most indigestible food — 
viz., fire, and were therefore called "Fire-eaters." 
Where the paying of a debt, was esteeemed absolute 
cowardice : where the naturalized Bailiffi, all accom- 
plished ventriloquists, when approaching the house of 
any one whom they should seize, crowed like oodks, 
bellowed like bulls, neighed like horses, and made other 
extraordinary noises, forsooth, to catch them unawares : 
it was also a place from whence all foreign bailifib 
departed without those ornamental appendages to the 
h^ denominated ears. It is truly a land of promise 
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to pay; but the performance is generally omitted, 
except in cases of special eccentricity. The peasantry 
are the finest in the world, if being perfectly happy, 
with nothing but potatoes to live on, with demi-nudity, 
and harder work than West Indian slaves, with numer- 
ous families crowded in mud hovels, and the commands 
of their priests and landlords, which must be obeyed, to 
keep them down — if all these things do not prevent 
them from being the most hilarious, mad, ranting, 
merry caieatures in the world, surely they are entitled 
to the epithet. 

'^ Now, one of the striking characteristics of these 
funny inhabitants of Connaught is, that they all take 
farms at a rent which they cannot possibly pay by any 
exertion they may make within the province ; so every 
man and boy has a few cakes baked, which he ties on 
his bade, and locking his cabin, he turns out his wife 
and children to grass, to support themselves, as they 
may by begging, &c., and away he trudges, in company 
with many others, to England, to mow the hay harvest, 
and afterwards to reap the com, and by this means, 
having earned enough to pay his rent, he returns to 
live on potatoes till the ensuing summer, when he has 
to undergo the same extraordinary labour for a wretched 
subsistence. Such was the party I met to-day. My heart 
often bleeds for these poor fellows, when I see them 
foot-sore and wearied, after a journey of many hundred 
miles, setting about, and accomplishing too, a piece of 
work which no two well-^d burfy Englishmen could 
perform in the sam^ time. The most curious part is. 



292 CONFESSIONS OF 

that whilst they are half kiUing themselves with 
lahour, there is a perpetual fire of wit and mirth 
amongst them, which seems materially to lighten thdr 
toil : and what I now say of these poor Connaaghtmen, 
may be predicated of the natives of the Emerald Isle 
in general, that they have quick perceptums, and 
exquisite feelings, both for the ludicrous and the 
pathetic; and with all their educational wants, they 
are a more pleasing people to have conmmnication with, 
than the stupid dolt of an English boor, or the j^rag- 
matic prig of a Scotch peasant." 

** Ton quite inspire me with a wish to see and hear 
more of this interesting and, as it appears, intellectual 
people," said I. 

^^ Nay," said the enthusiastic girl, '^ I did not say 
intellectual, I spoke of the heart, the feelings of the 
Irish peasant; and if nature has formed his outer 
man of the roughest pottery into whidi human dust is 
moulded, I feel sure that his heart has been framed oi 
the finest porcelain : he is feeling all over, and his life 
is a diequer of sensibilities and passions. But I'll tell 
you more about these wild Irish another time. Thanks 
for Skyscraper. Aureroir!" 

Thus saying, away w^t the feir panegyrist of the 
much-maligned and misunderstood Irish diaraeter. 

A fortnight after this conversation, I was able to be 
moved in an easy chau*, and glad to enjoy the fresh 
air of declining autunm at the open window. Miss 
Fortescue was much with me, and amongst other things, 
had taken a fancy to learn German : iu me she found 
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a ready teacher; in her I found an apt scholar: for 
whole hours would she sit at the table beside me^ ham^ 
mering away at what she called the uncouth sounds of 
my noble language. 

Any one conversant with the nature of the human 
hearty must admit, that circumstances such as these, 
between two persons so placed, were very probable 
ones to inspire either decided distaste, or positive regard, 
and I had made the most of the interesting circum- 
stances in which I found myself, to insinuate, that there 
were many mysteries connected with my history, and 
strong reasons of a political character, for the conceal- 
ment of my rank for the present, which caused me to 
be regarded in the fair Clara's eyes under a very 
different aspect from that in which I appeared to others. 
Suffice it to say, I made the most of my opportunities, 
and when two months after my accident, I left the 
hospitable mansion of Mrs. Fortescue, I felt assured 
that I carried away with me, what she prized more than 
life, the affections of her peerless daughter. 

On returning to my own house, after this delightful 
sojourn, I did not feel at all so much inclined to pro- 
ceed with my business as heretofore, every thing seemed 
cold and heartless, and I myself a lonely being in 
existence. I longed for the evening, when I could once 
more enjoy the only society I cared for. I had com- 
menced by merely speculating on a fine fortune, with a 
fine animal attached to it. I ended by esteeming the 
fortune, but dross, ccmipared with its possessor ! I 
thought of nothing else ; the sweet wild tones of her 
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Toice were ever present to my ears ; her gracefdl form 
and quickly-changing expression, flitted before my 
mind's eye continually, and dearest and weloomest 
thought to man, I knew she loved me. 

There was only one thing I did not like about Miss 
Fortescue — her admirable and spirited horsemanship : 
riding with her, I always felt on the brink of a preci- 
pice ; she seemed to think a horse's power unbounded^ 
and good horsemanship a natural and necessary accom- 
plishment for a gentleman, and I had not even the 
remotest idea of riding, tUl within the space of a few 
years, and certainly had not acquired that ease of man- 
ner, lightness of hand, and perfect fixity of seat, which 
distinguishes the gentleman in the British isles, from 
almost all other nations: his country produces the 
finest horses in the world, and he well deserves them ; 
for in his management of them and himself, he is the 
world's Centaur, despite of all comparison with Arab, 
Cossack, or any other nation or tribe 

Notwithstanding the feats I had performed on the 
eventful evening which, at the same time, caused my 
misfortune and my happiness, I felt a very great 
disinclination to attempt any thing of the kind again. 
Miss Fortescue, on the contrary, without ever forfeiting 
the character for gentleness and strict decorum, which 
marked her general conduct, was ever committing some 
eccentricity on horseback, which kept me in perpetual 
terror — not for her, but for myself— lest I s^uld faU 
in her estimation, by not being able to do what her 
groom had to do every day. Having had several 
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heavy falls in attempting to follow her^ at last I thought 
of a ruse, which might at the same time preserve my 
bones, and her good opinion. Thus I planned it. I 
sent Johan one evening with an apology, to say that 
indisposition prevented me waiting on Miss Fortescue ; 
I had also given him his cue. 

The lady anxiously enquired the nature of the ill- 
ness. 

Johan asked if it were not mentioned in the note ? 

** No ; it is a mere apology for absence." 

''Then, Madam, I ought not to say any thing about 
it." 

** Oh ! but Johan, I must really know ; I take too deep 
an interest in your master, to be left in ignorance of a 
matter of this kind." 

'' I am afraid Madam, my master would never for- 
give me if I told you the real cause of his uneasiness." 

'' Oh, then, I insist on knowing, and if you do not 
tell me, I shall be off to town instanter, and learn from 
his own lips, without being troubled with any obliga- 
tion to Mr. Johan !" 

"Oh! dear Madam, I should rather disobey my 
master, than offend you ; but be kind enough to recol- 
lect, that you yourself have forced me to make this 
disclosure. The fact is, that since my master had his 
ribs broken, leaping that enormous fence, every extraor- 
dinary exertion causes him to spit blood, and the only 
evening he has been free from it, was the one on which 
the wet kept you from riding. This has been going on 
for a fortnight, and I know that my master would 
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rather kill himself^ than detract the slightest atom from 
your enjoyment." 

" Why did I not know this hefore ? Johan, you are 
a monster^ not a man, not to have acquainted me with 
these circumstances. Tell the Doctcn: that I BhaU. send 
the easy pony phaeton for him to-morrow evening, and 
not to attempt riding. Indeed, I am seriously inclined 
to be very angry with you, for concealing this matter so 
long." 

The next evening, anticipating the arrival of the 
phaeton, I rode off to Hounsley Park, the residence of 
Mrs. Fortescue, and galloping up to the house, the first 
perscm I met on dismounting, was Miss Fortescue. 

" Ha ! False Knight," cried she, ^' thus to disobey 
thy Dulcinea's behests. I ought to condemn thee to 
pains and penalties innumerable; but as I am more 
powerful, tham she of Toboso, so will I be more merci- 
ftd. I ordered thee not to put foot in stirrup ; thou 
hast disobeyed my commands ; I fine thee thy courser ! 
Here, Yarlets mine, lead away yon mettled chesnut to 
my stables, and care it well, for it is forfeit to its 
owner !" 

Then assuming a different tone, as we proceeded to 
the drawing-room, she said— ^ 

" Dearest Eisenberg, why did you not acquaint me 
with this illness P How sad it would have made me, 
were I a second time, to have caused you injury. For- 
give my thoughtlessness. There is only one way in 
which I can make amends, and that is, by insisting on 
your keeping quiet till you are perfectly recovered. 
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Come np stairs^ till mamma gives yon a soolding, for I 
won't waste any more ill humour on you." 

From that moment^ I had perfect enjoyment of my- 
self; no more dangerous equestrianism ; and when again 
permitted to mount a horse by my delicate tyrant, 
every pretended ebullition on my part, of a wish to 
cross the country, hedge and ditch, was at once checked, 
and I was ordered not to quit the road, on pain of dis- 
pleasure. 

Months passed over in this delicious communion; 
my business flourished through the day, and my even- 
ings were crowned with love. 

I met, to be sure, some petty annoyances in my 
practice, which I did not regard mudi, but which were 
accumulating, and would, doubtless, bring a heavy 
score against me some day, if ever the tide of fortune 
turned. 

One instance I i^all relate. A lady consulted me 
for pains in her head. I prescribed a specified niun- 
ber of globules, to be taken at certain hours. Two 
days afterwards, a message came to me, stating that 
the lady was worse, and had been raving all night. I 
ordered that the doses should be diminished, and that 
she should be taken out in a carriage. Next day the 
lady's husband came to me to beg, as his wife seemed 
worse, that I would come and see her. I refused, 
determined to follow the principle I had laid down. 
The gentleman went away indignant, and brought a 
surgeon of the town to see the lady. He declared that 
he considered her case almost hopeless, as there was 
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inflammation of the brain^ and that the only thing 
which afforded a chance of life^ was profuse bleeding. 
This was accordingly put in practice^ and the succeed- 
ing day, the lady sunk into stupor, and expired. I was 
accused of pursuing a practice which must end &tally 
in such a case. I retorted, by saying, that had my 
practice been carried out, and the lady left in my hands, 
I had no doubt she would have lived ; that it was the 
bleeding which had caused her death. The surgeon 
who had advised the bleeding, took umbrage, and 
insisted on a post mortem examination, which was per- 
mitted, and unequivocal traces of inflammation, and 
effiision in the brain, and its membranes, were dis- 
covered, and vouched for by unprejudiced persons. A 
pamphlet, published of course by the surgeon, appeared, 
detailing this and many other cases, and affecting to 
give a clear account of Homceopathy ; but it was too 
broadly written to excite credence, and its object was 
too apparent to serve the purpose for which it was 
intended. Had I followed the advice of my London 
brother, I should have passed this by in silent contempt ; 
but I could not help yielding to the temptation of a 
very concise answer, which appeared in a widely-circa- 
lated paper the following morning, running nearly 
thus : — 

'' Dr. Eisenberg has read a pamphlet, pretending to 
treat on Homoeopathy, and, as such, calculated to mis- 
lead the public. The writer is either totally ignorant 
of the subject he writes upon, or has written with the 
malignant intention of defaming one whose practice he 
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cannot injure in any other way. Dr. E. would not 
have taken notice of this production^ but to prevent 
others following in the same track ; and he here begs 
of the individual, to whom this lampoon is attributed, 
to remember, that the laws of the land are powerful to 
protect character from wilful aspersion." 

Little rufBiers of this kind occurred frequently — 
their effects were a diminution of my business for a 
few days, and then a greater crowd than ever, came 
pouring to consult me, proving that 'in their own esti- 
mation, at least, they possessed that greatness of mind 
which rendered them entirely superior to prejudice. 

A circumstance, too, pleading much in my favour 
was to be found in the professional rank of Physicians 
and Surgeons, who attacked me : they never were men 
in the first ranks of the Profession, consequently, now 
that I had accumulated great wealth, I smiled at their 
futile endeavours, and attributed them altogether to 
envy : their seniors, on the contrary, were courteous to 
me, and did not scruple to consult with me in cases 
where their patients desired it, and they cheerfully 
acceded to the employment of my medicines in many 
cases. This puzzled the public — aided me — did not 
injure them, and did more to silence the clamours of 
their juniors, than any other circumstance. To speak 
metaphorically, the disunion of the Profession was my 
vantage ground ; it forms a chink in which, " undique 
tutus," I could snugly rest ; and the more vehemently 
I was repelled by one party, the wider my sphere of 
action became — ^the chink more open, and the hatred of 



300 CONFESSIONS OF 

parties more intense^ at every appearance of fevour or 
countenance shown to me : the conseqnence was^ that 
Tain accusation, and useless recrimination, between 
those who, by uniting, could have crushed me, proved 
my safeguard and defence. 



CHAPTER XY. 

'' Oh, leate me to mj Borrow, for my heart is oppress'd to day." 

'' Westminister, I have trod thj noble aisles, 

With feelings deep, worUng mj heart within, 
ThinUng of vacant dust once drest in smiles. 

And regal splendor, dwindled to a thing 
Which not even now the worm himself beguiles, 
Pride humbled even to dost, no more can ring 
Its haughty chime to offended nature's ear, 
For tho' the storied marble maj be fine, decay is ever drear ! 

Unpublished Poem. 

One evening, as usual, I had gone to Hounsley, and 
had strolled out with Miss Fortescue. 

" This evening I must be sedate," said the generally 
lively girl, '^for I am going on a very melancholy 
errand, which I have promised to perform, and were 
it not that I know you can sympathise with my weaker 
feelings, as well as enjoy my merrier moods, I should 
beg of you to vanish, and leave me to my lonely 
sadness, <for my heart is oppressed to-day.' So if 
you are disposed to be joyous, I warn you in time, to 
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quit my chilling company, and the dear dreary scenes 
I am about to visit, and wait tOl those ^dark visions 
shall have passed away/ I am mcnrtal, therefore, 
I shall again be joyous, but at present my thoughts 
are with the dead, and for the dead/' 

" You know well, dearest Clara, that all my feelings 
are yours, and that you can as easily touch the chords 
of my heart for woe, as for joy. So be your errand 
what it may, let me accompany you." 

"Well, as you will; but I fear your gallantry will 
be more taxed than you apprehend ; but |here comes 
the phaeton, I told John to follow us, as I had many 
things to carry with me." 

When getting into the carriage, Miss Fortescue 
cautioned me not to tread on the flower roots, and 
I then perceived that a large quantity of roses, forget 
me nots, and other flowers were packed in the vehicle. 

As we drove along. Miss Fortescoe explained the 
meaning of what she had said, by pointing to the 
ivy-covered belfiry of an ancient church, which had 
become delapidated by time. 

''Thither lies our road" said she, "to visit the 
grave of a very dear cousin of mine, a beautiful girl 
of my own age, daughter of the eccentric unde, 1 have 
80 often mentioned to you. Sweet girl ! I loved her 
dearer than a sister, I should not regret that she has 
left this world of sin and sorrow, to find a sure and 
lasting rest, where all is peace and joy, calm, deep, 
heart-filling, and everlasting ; but my sad heart 
would wish her back again through pure 9el&8hne89; 



1 
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I hare been greatly blessed with ihoee worldly things, 
whidi man most prizes, and yet I am often guilty 
of most unwarrantable repining, and have a supersti- 
tious pleasure in applying to myself those beautiful 
lines of the bard 

'< I never nnned a dev giselle, 

To glad me with its sofl black eye, 
Bat wben it came to Imow me wdl, 

And lore roe — it was sore to die ! 
Thou too"— 

^'But no, no! that misery will surely be spared 



me. 



I never shall forget the look that lovely girl turned 
on me at that moment, whikt her large blue eyes 
filled with tears so full of aflfectionate sdidtude, at the 
thought which the next verse suddenly brought to ber 
mind ; quidcly overcoming this little womanly weak- 
ness, she again reverted to her cousin. 

''Poor thing! she has often, in by gone times 
frisked amongst these very tombs, and come hither, 
ghost-hunting with me on winter evenings. There 
was one spot fer whidi she had a particular fiuicy in 
that little rustic enclosure, there where you see thooe 
two old yews bending towards (me another: die 
named those trees Philemon and Bauds, and used to 
say that she would like to lie between those lover- 
like mourners, when her soul was emancipated from 
its earthly bonds. That pure soul has fled to die 
heavenly regions, its fitting habitaticMi, and that once 
beautiful form is mouldering, dust to dust, ashes to 
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ashes^ in the spot she herself so playfully selected. 
Her £sither who is a strange character, took her away 
from this, suddenly, when she was very ill, telling ns 
that she wonld soon be restored to health, but he did 
not tell us the means he was about to employ. What- 
ever they were, you know the result. He was very 
ill at the time of her death, and is still : in fact, his 
whole happiness was involved in that girl. As he is 
unable, personally, to superintend the erection of a 
fitting monument, the only care he can bestow on his 
lost child, he has entrusted this matter to me, and 
I have appointed a sculptor of known taste to meet me. 
this evening, to select some design suited to the person, 
and the place. We expect my uncle here, as soon as 
he is sufficiently recovered, and I am anxious that all 
should be finished before his arrival. 

The sexton, as remarkable a piece of antiquity as 
any thing about the place, was waiting the approach 
of Miss Fortescue, and uncovering his white head, 
welcomed her with a blessing. 

"I am glad to see you. Groves: how is old Nanny? 
Do the caps fit her P Be good enough to help John to 
carry in those roots which I wish to have planted this 
evening. Is Mr. Simmonds come P" 

'^ Yes, Madam, I mean Miss Clara, yes, and he has 
brought a whole waggon load of such beautiful little 
toy monuments, as no man ever saw : it is for all the 
world, as if he had robbed a foiry grave-yard, and 
carried off all the tomb stones : he has been laying 
them out behind the old yews yonder, this hour back, 
and has not finished with them yet." 



304 CONFESSIONS OF 

Following Miss Fortescae, I arrived at that part of 
the gronnd where the scolptor, with the aid of a 
delicate looking lad^ was arranging his mimic cemetery. 
The hoy seemed fuU of glee as he changed the positicm 
o( one, and then of another, of these canons toys, 
making quaint remarks as he handled eadi: miseen 
hehind the thidc trees, we listened for a momoit, and 
watched the proceedings of these purveyors for the 
renown of the dead. 

'^ Do you know, Papa, I am always delighted wh^i 
you get one of these country <»:ders, it is pleasant to 
find one's-self in these old places, with their carious 
inscriptions, wooden crosses, ivied towers, and funny 
tomh-stones : why, I declare there are some hits of 
slate here, pretending to be tomb-stones, which a diild 
of four years old could puU up, and yet they are dated 
fifty or sixty years back, and no (me has toudied them. 
Then see what beautiful flowers are growing on some 
of these graves, where there is no monument at all ; 
I declare, there b am entire name writt^i in flowers, 
and lined with sods.*' He pointed to a grave, where 
an idiot girl had been interred, and where the young 
peasants who had often mocked her fatuity, had thus 
simply, but beautifiilly honored her remains. 

'^ Ha! here are some lines written on a Mt of stone, 
and set into the stem of the tree at the end of the 
grave: 

<< Misery with blighting showere, 
Could not blast thj sunny hours ; 
Eyer spent midst natnrA's bowers. 
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We who mocked thee in oar sport, 
Call'd thee Queen, ourselves thy court, 
Bring thee still ihy loved flowers. 



II 



*• Well, Father, these are queer people here, writiiig 
enigmas on their tombs, and making such beautiful 
gardens of some of them, whilst others are neglected, 
and grown over with hemlock, docken, and great long 
grass. There's a fine monument over there, of some 
of those Fortescues, almost buried in the briars ; it is 
a pity there is not some one to take care of the whole 
place, and prevent the weeds growing as m London." 

"No, my boy, this is better: it teaches a more 
wholesome lesson ; it shows that men are not remem- 
bered for their greatness, or their riches, or their 
wisdom, in the hearts of their fellows. Young as you 
are, you have discovered that yon flowery grave of a 
poor pitiful idioty draws more remembrances, and 
more kindly sympathy, than the costly marbles of the 
proud owners of the soil. Thus, God wills it, to take 
down the pride of man. Forty years have I been 
living on the vanity and feelings of man, and it 
remains still for me to discover which is the most 
enduring ; I believe the former, for whenever I have 
received an order to put family monuments in repair, 
I have always remarked, that the greatest anxiety 
was displayed about the most ancient, which covered 
the bones of those whom the heir could not have 
known, and carelessness was evinced towards those 
who immediately preceded him, and who, it were 
natural to suppose, should be regarded with affection, 
as being personally known." ^ 
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" But Father, these were only great marble monu- 
mented people, but do you not think that the poor 
have more affection for the fiends and relations they 
have buried, than the rich ?" 

" Not in the city, assuredly, where people are buried 
in such heaps, one making way for another, that all 
identity passes away, even ifrom the spot." 

" Well then, Father, I hope when you or Mother die, 
you will have yourselves buried in the country, where 
some one may think of you, and where some kind 
friends may tend your grave, and plant flowers. 
That would be pleasanter, than if you had all the 
monuments you ever made, heaped over you.'* 

Our advance stopped the conversation, and Miss 
Fortescue, with her usual grace, said — 

" Who has made such a philosopher of this youth, 
Mr. Simmonds, I have overheard some of his remarks, 
and I am glad to find so much of good feeling and 
affection in them; but I fear he will not answer for your 
branch of ai't, unless he can get rid of a great deal of 
his expressed simplicity of taste." 

" Indeed, Miss Fortescue, you wrong my poor boy, 
although, I know you do not intend it. I do not wish 
to flatter Charlie, but so far fi'om being an impediment 
to my business, his naturally pure taste has been 
of the greatest value to me, and has often gained me 
credit for a nicety of perception, I do not deserve. 
I can assure you, had he been consulted in laying out 
Westminister Abbey, he had done it better than the 
mighty artists who have been engaged in forming that 
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tasteless Cenotaph of the world's greatness. Perhaps 
my love for the hoy may blind me ; others I know 
cannot find the same merits in him, that I do. I know 
that he possesses original, and generally correct notions, 
on the designs which have always occupied his thoughts, 
and a large portion of my fame, has accrued from 
adopting the leadings of his apparently inspired notions. 
With these strange gifts, he is shrinkingly modest, 
and as ignorant of the world as a child of four years.". 

"It is happy for you to have such a child, and 
from what you say, I think I shall test the powers of 
the young genius, by consulting his taste in the monu- 
ment, I wish erected here." 

During this conversation, Charlie had been wan- 
dering at a distance, out of earshot, reading inscriptions, 
and studying the only book he knew, the tombs. He 
was now called, and Miss Fortescue told him some of 
the circumstances of her cousin's life, such as that she 
had died very young, was very beautiful, and much 
beloved by her friends, &c. 

" You wish something typical said the boy, let me 
think, please, a few minutes." 

The lady and the sculptor now went to the grave, 
and were engaged there some little time, in studying 
the effect of different miniature monuments in that 
situation. Few of them were found to harmonize 
sufficiently, and most of them, if realized in their 
proper dimensions, would have required the removal of 
one of the trees. This was a thing not to be thought 
of; so, after selecting a very chaste, yet simple design. 
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it was agreed that it should be executed^ unless the 
design of the lad exceeded it in beauty or effect. We 
saw that he had taken a sheet from a portfeuille, and 
was rapidly sketching. Whilst he was thus occupied, 
his father related to us some anecdotes about him. I 
remember but one of them, perhaps, because it had 
reference to the expression he had used previously 
about Westmimster Abbey. 

" I brought him," said he, " at about eight years of 
age, to show him the monuments, without telling him 
the nature of the place, he said very little whilst going 
round, but when he had come away, he remarked, that 
my little studio would look very small, after the big 
ware-house we had left, and that it was very strange 
that so many tombs ready finished, with inscriptions, 
should have been left so long on hands, that the 
marble had become in some instances decayed and 
worn. I felt, at the time, that the boy's observation 
was just, and it has frequently occurred to me since, 
when traversing those show galleries of sculpture — 
the effect of death, and funereal pomp, is not more 
exhibited there, than in a picture gallery !" 

Charlie now came with his hasty sketch, and the first 
glance at it, realized his father's praises. 

" The lady you have said. Madam, was lovely ; 
the purity of that simple white marble Corinthian 
column, may stand as its emblem ; she was cut off 
early in life ; therefore, is the capital and a portion of 
the shaft, as it were, broken off by violence, and fallen 
as you may perceive, into a perfectly circular, black 
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marble basin, crushing an hour glass and scythe in 
their fall; this indicates the sudden and premature 
passage from time into eternity, the circular form 
of the basin, typifying the latter. Initials, and a 
date are all that will be necessary for such a monu- 
ment, oral tradition will perpetuate the name coupled 
with it, longer than any graving in stone would last." 

" Wonderful child," cried Miss Fortescue, " you have 
accomplished a des^ of exceeding elegance ; I shall 
look no farther, but adopt it. Mr. Simmonds, you have 
prophesied rightly, the lad has taste and knowledge 
far beyond his years, and I have little doubt, he will 
be distinguished far above his fellows, if good oppor- 
tunity be afforded him. This plan of his, will occupy 
small space, be good enough to mark out how much, 
as I wish to have some planting done about it." 

This was quickly done, and the young artist, not- 
withstanding a little jealous growling on the part of 
old Groves, the sexton, who seemed to think that no 
one had a right to use a spade in that enclosure but 
himself, began to apply his creative talents to the 
placing of the trees and flowers ; but in his curiously 
constituted mind, every root he planted was pictured 
as flourishing in its full future growth^ and although 
Miss Fortescue was only half pleased with the seem- 
ingly scanty arrangement, still she acquiesced in the 
good reasoning of this remarkable lad, and the super- 
fluous flowers were planted on the grave of the poor 
idiot girl. 

We now prepared to depart, and Mr. Simmonds 
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having promised to have the monument erected in a 
fortnight at the farthest^ gathered up his models and 
left the church yard. After a few kind words to old 
Groves^ and an injunction not to forget watering the 
flowers, we returned to Hounsley. 

I was out of spirits that evening, yet it was not the 
scene in which I had been engaged, that caused it ; no ! 
Let me confess it, I felt jealous and self-abashed at the 
genius of the young sepulchral sculptor. Simplicity 
and abstract truth were the predominant, and admira- 
tion-exciting types of his character. Then came the 
contrast. What was it that rendered me admirable ? 
A well supported system of atrocious lying, acting on 
the weakness and fatuity of man! It brought me 
wealth, that was its only comfort; it could never 
bring me self-respect, and the greatest renown I could 
acquire, would be that of being named a lucky adven- 
turer. Besides aU this, Miss Fortescue had talked 
much lately on a future state, I suspected with a view 
to elicit my opinions — it would have been hard to 
have disclosed them — ^but I knew well her abhorrence 
of falsehood. For worlds I would not have displeased 
her, yet I knew that my whole life was a lie, an 
uninterrupted lie, a mean mercenary lie, and dis- 
covery would be fatal to me in her estimation. Well, 
feeling that 1 was unhappy, and more than guessing 
the cause, 1 did as many others, have done in similar 
circumstances, I determined to be virtuous, as soon as 
I could, I only deferred the time for commencing to 
a future day. That day, that renovating era in my 
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life was to be the one in which I should be united to 
Miss Fortescue, and that then, abjuring all falsehood, 
I should give up Homoeopathy amongst the rest. But 
when a man has given himself into the hands of Satan, 
it is easier for him to make resolves to extricate him- 
self, than to do it ; he is more cunning than man, and 
when his victim, who has triumphed by his means, has 
grown rich enough to trade on his own account, and 
wishes to quit his service, then he is sure to pounce on 
the ungrateful wretch, who would deny his benefactor, 
and plunge him into misfortune, deep in proportion, as 
the elevation has been high, to which he has raised 
him, by tha frailest of all diabolic contrivances — a 
laddei of lies ! 
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GHAPTEft XYI. 

" Ceux qui se plaignent de la fortane, n' ont soavent ^ se 
plaindre que d* eux mfemes." — Voltaire. 

^^ The trampet shall soand, and the dead shall arise." 

Epitaph on Mrs. Langdon*s Monument^ near Berne, 

'^ Hast thoQ found me, O mine enemy ?'' — \9tKing9. 

I RETURNED home that eyemng^ in positive ill humour^ 
and my temper was not at all improved, by finding, 
amongst other letters, one from Fritz Eobelt. 

It stated, that he had ingratiated himself so much 
with Mr. Smith, that he had been appointed confiden- 
tial servant and own man, and he was now fully 
enabled to appreciate the intensity of his hatred to me, 
whom he called the Destroyer of his Angel ; his own 
Mutilator ; that cursed Quack ; sometimes working 
himself into fits of rage, which rendered it dangerous to 
approach him ; at other times, bitterly lamenting his 
own folly, in having consulted me, and at all times 
uttering threats of the most direful intent. 

Mr. Abemethy had allowed him to sit up for several 
hours each day, and had frequently told him he was 
impeding his recovery, by indulging in those malignant 
fits of passion. On those occasions, he used to say, 
through his set teeth — 



AN HOMCEOPATHIST. 313 

" Well, well, I'll be calm, quiet as a lamb ! but be 
quick and get me well, till I hunt that villain out of 
England, and prevent his committing more atrocities." 

Sometimes he would fall into fits of despondency, 
and weep over a miniature of his daughter, for hours, 
then say he had nothing to live for, and it was a pity 
the murderer had not sacrificed both. His expressions, 
at times, were ludicrous ; but no one dared laugh at 
them : one of these was, a wish " that the ghost of his 
amputated leg might be employed kicking the German 
to all eternity." 

Abemethy had promised that he should be rigged 
with the timber substitute for his own good leg, in ten 
days ; and meantime he was permitted to use crutches. 
The letter concluded by stating, that the only thing 
occupying Smith's thoughts was anxiety for vengeance. 

I wrote inmiediately to Kobelt, to give me due notice 
of every move in Devonshire, and threw myself on my 
bed to dream of horrors, in the enacting of which. Smith 
Smithson Smith was ever prominent, flourishing the 
lost and bleeding limb, and ever pursuing me, palsied 
with terror, and unable to fly. 

For the next few days I felt the greatest difficulty in 
concealing my anxiety firom Miss Fortescue; I was 
afraid that her acute discriminating mind would dis- 
cover my difficulties, and then I felt sure she would 
withdraw her affections from me I did my utmost to 
appear cheerful in her company, but the effort was an 
unnatural struggle, and a most painful one. I felt in- 
expressible relief, not very lover-like to be sure, when 
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she told me that it would be necessary for her to pay a 
week's visit to the metropolis, in order to arrange some 
legal affairs ; of course, my tongue belied my thought, 
and I prayed her not to remain longer than was abso- 
lutely necessary. 

" You may rely upon it, I shall remain as short a time 
away as possible ; but you know that Law pays very 
little regard to Love, except in forging its fetters. 
However, in my absence, you may speak to my dear 
mother on the subject nearest to both our hearts, and 
I have broken down all obstacles, in the way of your 
doing so. My imcle is the only other person I care to 
consult ; but I know he would never put any restraint 
on my feelings, and as I am determined to do as I like, 
I should wish to speak to him myself, and wheedle him 
out of all opposition : poor fellow, he has been very ill, 
and has met a woeful loss lately, which has greatly 
depressed his spirits : but you have only to show him 
Skyscraper, and he will instantly form a good opinion 
of his owner, for he is a great lover of horses. One 
other thing I must also entrust to your care, should the 
monument for my cousin's grave arrive during my ab- 
sence, be kind to that dear, interesting boy, who 
planned it, and let him be received by my mother, and 
cared for at Hounsley, as well as if he belonged to a 
different circle ; be his family what it may, he belongs 
to the aristocracy of Genius. This is all I have to say, 
my dearest William, except that I hope to find you in 
better health and spirits on my return." 

We parted. Fate had decreed we never should 
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again meet, on similar terms ; but this^ I did not sur- 
mise at the time. 

Exactly a week, from the date of our evening visit 
to the Church-yard, I was riding quietly in the same 
direction, when something, unusually white, caught my 
eye, amongst the sombre and time-tinted tombs in the 
enclosure. On approaching, 1 could hardly believe that 
the design of the young artist was accomplished, and that 
the beautiful idea stood substantially before me ; yet so 
it was; and the fair-haired, blue-eyed boy, Charlie 
Simmonds, was contempla^, in delight; the first 
work he had been allowed to have accomplished, en- 
tirely under his own directions. Five or six workmen, 
in leathern aprons, stood around, obeying the minute 
directions of the child they all loved. 

It was a tableau vivant, of the most exquisite kind, 
representing the triumph of mind over matter, — of 
genius over force. The setting sun threw a deep red 
tint over the features of the men, and flashed back in 
gold from the sunny tresses of the lad, as he moved 
about hatless and jacketless, now touching a point 
lightly with a chisel, now directing some part to be 
polished afresh. Old Groves stood by, with a great 
crowbar in his hands, which he was totally unable to 
manage ; but, from the importance of his look and ges- 
ture, it was evident that he considered the fixing and 
placing of the whole monument, depended on himself 
and his useless endeavours. 

Giving my horse to a boy, I entered the enclosure 
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just as young Simmonds was directing his men, to 
gather up their tools. 

He recognized me at once, and, with a smile, said 
he was sorry to see me there, for he had hoped to have 
given the beautiful lady a surprise, when she found 
her order executed so soon, a ftdl week before the time 
promised ; but now I would tell her, and all his hard 
exertions, night and day, for that sole purpose, would 
be lost. 

I promised him I would conceal my knowledge, and 
mentioned the invitation I had for him, to spend some 
time at Hounsley. 

" I should be delighted," said the boy, " to accept 
this kindness, but that would foil my little plan of sur- 
prising the kind lady, and father only let me have the 
workmen by night, on condition that I should return 
immediately to get the plaster model of this monument 
ready for the Exhibition, which is to take place in 
London in three days. I should be glad to return to 
town by to-night's coach, but I am afraid of my old 
friend here practising some atrocity in the planting 
line, so I am unwiUing to leave till all is arranged and 
finished." 

I offered my services, and most thankfully were they 
accepted, to prevent the interference of Mr. Groves's 
taste in the planting, and Charlie departed, taking one 
long, long, loving look at the first work, which he felt 
to be really his own. 

A few evenings after this, I had directed the gar- 
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dener at Hounsley, to bring the indicated flowers and 
shrubs to the Church-yard, in order to fiilfil my pro- 
mise to the little sculptor, as well as also to have a 
share in the work, which I knew would be pleasing to 
my beautiful mistress. 

I was just setting out to superintend the planting, 
when a letter reached me from Fritz Kobelt, stating 
that Mr. Smith had suddenly started from home, in a 
post chaise, not letting any one know where he was 
going, only saying to the housekeeper that it was pro- 
bable she would have to break up the establishment, 
and that she should hear from him soon. 

Another note arrived by the same post, from my 
dear Clara, telling me that she was hastening back to 
Hounsley, and happiness — dear, dear Hounsley ! That 
she had written to her uncle, who had returned an an- 
swer, couched in his own peculiar language, which no 
one could comprehend, that did not thoroughly know the 
man, and concluding, by expressing his disbelief in her 
intended marriage, and adding, that on the "jour de 
noces," if such an event really was approaching, he 
would feel himself honored by being permitted to dance 
a hornpipe, not in fetters, but on crutches, in celebra- 
tion of the event. 

The first note alarmed me considerably ; the second 
determined me to hurry on my nuptials as much as pos-^ 
sible ; there was no obstacle, except the mourning for 
Clara's cousin, which had not yet ended ; pondering in 
my mind, how I could best effect this matter, I mount- 
ed, and rode towards the Church-yard, thinking thus : 
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Here am I, Carl Gmber, scm of an obscure peasant^ 
in Grennanv, fonnerlj without friend or hope in the 
world, penniless and unknown, now careering along 
the caoseways of merry England^ on a conrser a king 
might envy, almost suddenly elevated by good fortune, 
personal ingenuity, and an art in which every lie is 
paid Ld gold, to affluence, which would permit of my 
returning, at any moment, to honor and estimation in 

my native land Here am I, about to play the 

finifthifig throw to my fortunes, and with all the suc- 
cess I have hitherto had, still feeling a sort of despon- 
dency, with regard to the future — dreading that the 
great prize io the lottery of life, which I have now 
within my grasp, should slip through my fingers, and, 
ever tormented by the thought of this incubus of a 
Smith, who, after all, is but a wretched cripple. Fie 
on thee, Carl Gruber ! Art thou a coward P Wealth, 
honor, beauty, love, all courting thy enjoyment, — and 
yet to fear ! Be a man, and banish these vague ter- 
rors! Yes, I will fear no more, — I will defy the 
utmost malice of this fiend, and always carry pistols, 
which will make me more than a match fer him ; why 
did I not think of this before ? Courage ! Thou shalt 
yet do weU ! It was but for a moment that thy guar- 
dian angel. Presence of Mind, forsook thee. Forward, 
thy glorious course invites thee on ; let shadows no more 
terrify, nor drive thee from the straight road to fortune ! 

Such was my mental monologue ; and pursuing such 
a train of encouraging reasoning, I reached the burial 
ground^ and was soon occupied with the gardener and 
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old Groves, in arranging the plants ; so busily was I 
engaged in this occupation, that I did not observe that a 
stranger had entered the enclosure, till a well known voice, 
close to me, froze my very heart with terror, and fixed 
me to the earth. Cold drops of perspiration burst from 
every pore, — my heart throbbed so violently, that it 
was agony to endure it. I did not look up from the 
stooping position in which I was at the moment, yet I 
felt a horrid consciousness that my dreaded and much 
injured enemy stood within three feet of me — that 
Smith Smithson Smith had me in his power. I was so 
terrified that I did not hear the question he first asked; 
but were I to live a thousand years, I should never 
forget the thrill which his next question drove through 
my whole frame. 

^' And pray, who is this gentleman that takes such a 
kindly interest in my poor girl's grave P" 

The gardener answered — " Doctor Eisenberg;^ 
My chance of concealment was gone. I looked up, 
there stood Smith, supported on crutches, deadly pale, 
and speechless from astonishment. He glared upon 
me, like one who sees a rattle-snake in his path, then 
drew his hand across his eyes, as though doubting the 
evidence of his senses. My eyes were involuntarily 
fixed on him, and this moment of silence and suspense, 
was one of the most fiightfiil of my whole life, and the 
rush of ideas through my confiised brain, far out-pro- 
portioned the time they occupied. It was but a moment, 
and yet, in that whirl of thought, for the first time, I 
recognized, clear, as if pictured in a mirror, the relation- 
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ship of Smith to Clara — the eccentric unde — ^the rnin 
of my suit — the blast of my hopes — the strange pecu- 
liarity of my position on the grave of one he considered 
I had murdered^ and the personal danger in which I 
was placed^ to resist which I felt as one paralysed. 

'^ For at that moment, o'er mj goal, 
Oceans]]of memory seem'd to roll." 

At last, speech returned to the bereaved £stther. 

" Vampire," he shouted, ^^ is it thus I find yon, revel- 
ling on the grave of your victim ! Murderer ! are you 
decking an altar for your own sacrifice, and has your 
unlucky destiny delivered you into my hands, in the 
only spot where pardon were impossible, and vengeance 
becomes sacred P Look at that tomb, miscreant, and 
confess that you have extinguished a life, which a thou- 
sand £uch as yours could not atone for ! Then, look at 
me, maimed by your hellish devices ! crippled for life ! 
made a wretched monument of the fallacy of your pre- 
tended science ! But patience — the moment is come, 
for which I have wished so ardently, and retribution 
overtakes you in the place, where, of all others, it 
is fitting it should. Another score, too, shall be set- 
tled here ; you would marry forsooth, and your modest 
mind must choose a mate from Albion's fairest, weal- 
thiest, and purest — the scarecrow with the dove — ^none 
would suit you but the cousin of the murdered, and the 
niece and ward of the crippled ! Thus doth the Guar- 
dian give you his consent," (whirling his crutch in the 
air, and dealing a furious blow on my head, whidi 
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felled me to the earth.) " Thus doth the cripple thank 
you for his mutilation ! (another blow) and thus doth a 
bereaved and solitary lather execute summary justice 
on the murderer of his child." 

I heard no more, for the crashing blow which ac- 
companied his last wild scream, deprived me of my 
senses ; and it is only from the report of the by-standers, 
that 1 learned afterwards what subsequently occurred. 

Senseless and bleeding, I lay on the grave, amongst 
the crushed flowers, the snow-white marble plentifully 
dabbled with my blood, whilst the gardener, and old 
Groves, vdth difficulty, restrained Mr. Snuth from 
committing further violence. As he struggled to give 
me the " coup de grace," his features became fright- 
fully convulsed, his mouth was violently drawn to one 
side, and a squint, of remarkable obliquity, became 
apparent in his eyes. After a convulsive, shuddering 
struggle, which lasted but a moment, his rigid muscles 
relaxed, and he sunk in the arms of the men who held 
him, powerless and weak, in a fit of apoplexy. 

The rest of this passage in my life is easily told. A 
boy was despatched, on my horse, for the nearest sur- 
geon, and to teU what had happened at Hounsley ; but 
not having seen the fracas, in consequence of his having 
been outside the hedge, holding the horse, his story was 
widely different from the truth ; all that could be ga- 
thered from him was, " that whilst Doctor Eyesbug 
was planting Miss Emmy's grave, a post chaise ar- 
rived, from which a big gentleman descended, walking 
on crutches, who went into the burial ground, when the 
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Doctor instantly attadced him^ and so desperate a fight 
was had between iikem, the Doctor nsiog « qude, and 
the (me-legged gentleman his crotdi, that they had 
killed one another outright to a certainty." 

Such was the aocoont which ^read oonfbsiQii thioogh 
the mansion at Hoonsley. 

Mrs. Fortescae instantly ordered her oarriagey and 
drove with all speed to the Church-yard: en route, she 
encountered the chaise, into whidi the gaidener and 
some of the peasants had put Smith and myself, both 
still in an unconscious conditicm. The sm^eoQ came 
up nearly at the same moment, and seeing how matters 
were, after asking a few questions, took out his lancets 
and opened a vein in Mr. Smith's arm, and when the 
blood had flowed for some little time, he b^aa to re- 
vive from the stupor into which he had fallen ; both 
doors of the carriage had been opened to give ns air; 
and no sooner did the reviving gentleman perceive 
me dose to him, than with sudden energy, coUectiDg 
his great strength, he seized me by the throat, and 
dashed me from the carriage into the road, shonting 
out at the same time — 

^^ Who has dared to place that carrion beside me P 
Hang it on a gibbet, or leave it for the dogs, but take 
it out of my sight." 

Johan had arrived, having heard that some disaster 
had occurred ; and although Mrs. Forteseue was urgent 
in having me conveyed to Hounsley, he resolutely de« 
termined on carrying me, at all risks, out of Ae vici- 
nity of the dreaded Smith ; and, as he had relapae^^ 
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^fter his Iftte violenee, into a state of stupor, he was 
placed in Mrs. Fortescae's carriage, and I in the chaise, 
when Johan immediately conveyed me to Manchester. 

Surgical aid was procured ; and for the second time, 
I^ the proclaimer of the all-suffid^cy of Homoeopathy, 
was obliged to submit to have my life saved by the 
plans and doctrines of rational oiedicine, and by having 
recourse to its regular professors. It was a curious 
circumstance, that the regular physicians and surgeons 
absolutely contended for the honor of prescribing for 
me, now that I was dangerously ill, and that, without 
fee or reward ; they showed me the greatest kindness 
and attention, yet they were the very men who, when 
I was well, were never satisfied with abusing me, and 
decrying my system ; but the cunning rogues had their 
object, and, for the time, gained it. They wished to 
prove that the Homceopathist was fonder of trusting to 
the efficacy of his system, on the persons of others, than 
on himself, and they crowned their theory, by asking 
me, when inflammation and fever were running very 
high, if I would not prefer seeing an Homoeopathic 
physician, to continuing their services, when they ob- 
tained an answer in the negative. I did not know till 
^ifterwards, when restored to health, that regular bul- 
letins appeared in the morning papers, mentioning the 
treatment which had been adopted, and the progress of 
my case, — ^among other things, my refusal to be homoe- 
opathically treated. 

Some few of my old patients continued to ask for 
me ; but I plainly foresaw, that continuance in Man- 
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Chester, in case 1 recovered, would be inexpedient, and 
the addendum to my title, of ^* the man that killed Miss 
Smith," would be small inducement to new patients to 
confide in me. 

When I began to recover, and had acquired courage 
sufficient to ask if Smith still continued in the neigh- 
bourhood, Johan speciously avoided answering me, and 
it was not till I insisted on it, that he gave me the de- 
tails, related above, of the Church-yard scene, and 
Smith's sudden attack of apoplexy, to which a long 
and dangerous illness succeeded, and from which he 
was but slowly recovering. 

The bitter question was still to ask, and that shook 
my soul to its very core — ^' Miss Fortescue ?" 

A letter had been brought from her a month ago, 
but the physicians objected to its being delivered, till I 
was better. I took it with avidity, seizing it with the 
grasp a drowning man will fix upon a straw ; it was not 
more efficacious to serve me. It contained but a few 
lines, stating, that circumstances, of which I was not 
ignorant, rendered any communication between me and 
her, in future, impossible ; expressing sorrow and con- 
trition for having so far forgotten herself as to accept 
the addresses of one who had proved himself so un- 
worthy, and hoping that any thing I should sufier on 
her account, might only lead me to think seriously 
of the equivocal position I held in society, as the 
practiser of an absurd system, which could serve no 
other end than that of raising money on false and 
lying pretences, by duping those who were foolish 
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enough to give me credit for sincerity. The note con- 
cluded, by reiterating the sentiment with which it began, 
requiring that I should never make the l^ast attempt, 
by word or letter, to renew our past acquaintance. A 
postscript added, that although she was unwilling to 
cause me pain, certain disclosures had come to her 
knowledge, which had proved that I had assumed a 
false name, and that my genuine name had also been 
made known to her. She trusted, that this circum- 
stance would establish that distance between us, which 
she deemed desirable. 

Oh ! Woman, Woman ! ever the fickle weathercock 
of opinion ; is it thus thou shiftest with the first blast 
of slanderous report ? It is bitter to lose thee ! — more 
bitter to lose thy splendid inheritance and broad acres ! 
Yet, I expected, at least apprehended all this, and I 
must not be disappointed. But who has betrayed me ? 
No matter ! Matchless, peerless Clara, thou hast acted 
right, though I could curse thee for it ! I will try to 
forget thee 

J cried like a child. 

Johan came to my assistance, and, with specious 
argument, tried to divert my grief, — ^but in vain ; T was 
completely unmanned. That night, it required no 
Homoeopathic dose of opium, to lull my wretched brain 
to rest ; the Narcotic was swallowed, dose after dose, 
till intoxicated slumber shut out my miseries from my 
view, only to open a new series in the cloudy land of 
dreams. When next I awoke, fever had laid its heavy 
hand upon me, and, for several days, I was happy in 
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the wild delirium which it caused^ and raved inces* 
santly on ever-changing subjects. A good constitution, 
however, carried me through, and in about a month I 
was able to sit up, weak in mind and body, and tho- 
roughly miserable. 

I was recommended to change the air, and, if pos* 
sible, the climate* To this, I felt well disposed ; for I 
knew that my prosperity in Mandiester^ was over, and 
too much ridicule attached now to my practice, even to 
permit the most anxious to visit me. 

I sold off every thing, and started fur London. 
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CHAPTER XYII. 

'* A horse — a horse. Mj Kingdom for a horse." 

Shakespeare. 

^' She walks the waters like a thing of life." 

Btbon. 

^* The old Lion of England grows yonthfal again, 
He roases — ^he rises— he bristles his mane ; 
His eyeballs flash fire, his terrible roar, 
Like thunder bursts awfully over our shore I*' 

DiMOND. 

'^ Once more upon the waters, yet once more, 
And the waves bound beneath me as a steed 
That knows his rider/' Btbon. 

The chagrin I felt^ at the tennination of my career 
in Manchester^ arose altogether from the disappoint* 
ment I had met in the splendid matoh^ I was so near 
accomplishing: this cut me to the quick; but as 
opnoerned my practice, it had become irksome, and, in 
a great many instances, likely to inyolye me in trouble ; 
I was glad to escape this, and haying amassed yery 
large profits, now that collateral droumstances were 
bringing to light, the faUades of my system, it was 
plain that a change of plstce was most desirable ; such 
would giye me fresh ground, with fresh probabilities of 
success. 
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Amongst the patients who remained steadily mj 
friends to the last^ was the Baronet, whom I have 
mentioned before^ as one of my first patients, who 
attributed his recovery to me, and who, along with 
many other presents, had given me my splendid horse 
Skyscraper. He visited me just before my departure, 
and fmding that the only part of all my property 
that I retained, was the horse, thinking this a mark 
of personal respect, begged me to accept a hand- 
some gold snuff-box. Poor man, he little knew that 
I was keeping the animal for a better market. I 
brought the horse to London, advertised, and offered 
him for sale at Tattersall's, where his power and 
beauty procured him many admirers, and a day was 
named for his sale. It came, the bidders were numer- 
ous, and at last, the animal was knocked down at 
a very large price, to some one who had given silent 
intimations to the auctioneer, to outbid all competitors. 
Very well pleased, I was quitting the ride, when my 
old patient, the Baronet, approached me, and with a 
look of stem hauteur, mingled with contempt, thus 
addressed me — 

^' Sir, you have conferred an immense obligation on 
me, by the transaction of the last few minutes: you 
have restored to me a great favourite, and you have 
freed me from all obligation to you, by your ready 
and mercenary parting with that faultless creature. 
I have ever endeavoured to defend you, when the 
tongue of malignity was busy with your character, 
but now I can believe every thing which I have heard. 
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You have exchanged^ for five hundred guineas, the 
friendship of A man, who would willingly have risked 
his life to save your reputation. I shall not grieve, 
believe me, to hear of you again encountering my 
friend Smith, though I feel assured, that all the power 
of his crutch could not thoroughly expel your innate 
meanness." 

This was very unintelligible to me ; I could not see 
why I should not sell my own horse, if I liked, even 
though it were a gift. I valued the Baronef s anger 
and sarcasm, far less than his check for the five 
hundred guineas, and that, the snuff-box, and the large 
fees he had given me, balanced in my mind as a fiill 
equivalent, for the friendship of a man I was never to 
see again. I thought ^'what curious people these Eng- 
lish are !" 

I now proceeded to the residence of Heinrich Hosse, 
the London Homoeopathist. There, as before, I found 
many vehicles waiting, and on entering, a crowd of 
patients. Having mentioned to the black servant 
who I was, he procured me an immediate audience, 
but judge of my surprise, on finding every thing the 
same in the establishment, and in the exquisite study, 
except the Homoeopathist himself: still the face of the 
person who occupied his place was familiar to me, 
and I saw a smile playing over his features, at my 
momentary failure of recognition. It was but a 
moment — ^the next, conviction flashed over my mind ; 
it was Sobieski P6ble, ci-devant Professor of Polish 
at Leipsic, the ridiculed of the University, the beggar 
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in England suddenly tran8mnted> ^ w by the stroke 
of the enchanter's wand" into Albert Hofise> brotiier to 
Heinrich, who had gone on a Continental tour. He 
enjoyed my surprise amikringly, «id in few words, 
candidly explained to me the history of his present states 
He had begged his way through yarious parts of 
England and Wales^ in some places being most hos- 
pitably entertained by the gentry^ on whose breasts 
his stories of the down£»ll of Poland^ in which he 
never failed to add — 

*^ Qaoram magna pars fai*' 

and his illustrious name of Sobieski, rarely &iled to 
make an heroic impression ; he played the guitar also, 
and sung tolerably^ and thus^ whilst for the amusement 
and edification of the country squires^ he cut doWA 
whole regiments of invading Russians, verbiJly, he 
found no difficulty in making equally furious assaults 
on the soHd viands which came before him, so that if 
the induction were drawn of what the little fdlow 
would do with a sw(^d, from what he could do with 
a knife, it b no wonder they thought him a hero, and 
treated him accordingly. 

Coming to London, he called on Hosse in the same 
way he had visited me, and he, wishing to retire to 
Germany, having accumulated a considerable sum, and 
fiuling in finding a sufficiently high price far his practioe> 
had adopted the expedient of installing him in hia 
place as his brother, on a salary of a few hundreds a 
year, reserving the rest for himself, which was regn* 
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larly transmitted by the butler^ who had been left to 
protect the interests of the absent ; this arrangement 
was to last for four years, ^t the end of which time^ 
Hosse was to surrender the whole business^ and estab- 
lishment into his hands. 

This statement gave me some little disappointment^ 
for I had intended purchasing Hosse's interest myself; 
that I was superseded in a way I little expected, I am 
williog to confess, but I was too rich now to care much. 
Several large provincial towns were unprovided with 
an Homceopathist, to these I would go, and having 
learned caution from my misfortunes, I still hoped by 
only treating certain setd of cases, to be able to estab- 
lish a number of practices, and then sell them to good 
advantage, thus to acquire as large a sum as possible 
in a short time, and then leave a country I detested. 

Having conmiunicated this project to P6ble, he 
highly approved of it, and promised to procure me 
purchasers or renters of my practices, as fast as I 
made them, which, from his residence in London, the 
point of attraction for all speculating foreigners, he 
could readily do. Of course, I was to allow him a 
per centage on every good bargain. 

Delaying a short time in London^ to amuse myself, 
I again started, accompanied by Johan Kobelt> for 
Chester ; there^ the same plans I had adopted at Man- 
chester^ succeeded equally welL I sold out, and 
dropped down on Liverpool. I should mention, that 
in these new speculations, I had assumed the name of 
Stemenfels^ as well as made considerable change in my 
appearance and manner. 
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In the overflowing tide of wealthy and sense, in 
this great mercantile city, I still was able to find an 
undercurrent of folly and fatuity, sufficient to serve 
my purposes ; but from the propinquity of this place, to 
Manchester, I was apprehensive lest my disguise might 
be seen through, more particularly, as many of my 
former Manchester patients came to consult me. 
Although my tinged skin, and darkened hair, enabled 
me to escape the observation of the first comers, still 
I felt, that some one, shrewder than the rest, would 
detect me, consequently, I was anxious to quit the 
town, and only waited a proper opportunity of doing 
so, profitably. An incident hastened me, which occur- 
red sufficiently mal k propos. Whilst in Chester, I 
had been in the habit of pulling on the river, in the 
afternoons, this exercise suiting me better than riding, 
it was also fashionable, and not a bad publication of 
my manly tastes. I had a very beautifid, and swift 
little gig built for two oars, in which, with Johan to 
pull the bow, and a little son of his to act as cockswain, 
I made a very respectable appearance. A little 
instruction from a waterman, soon made me ^^ an &it" at 
this exercise, and although, the boating clubs at first 
gave me some annoyance, by calling my beautiful 
Mermaid '^ the gallipot," " the pill box," &o., still no 
personalities ever occurred, and the individuals com- 
posing them, though sometimes, exhibiting a little 
exuberance of spirits, all acted like gentlemen, and 
when I presented them with a silver cup, to be pulled 
for, accompanied by a letter, stating, that being a 
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foreign gentleman^ I felt myself quite an intrader 
amongst their sports ; every time I presented myself 
on the river afterwards^ I was sure of being cheered^ 
and welcomed with hearty acclamations. At Liverpool^ 
I pursued the same recreation^ and my bijou of a gig 
made me quit^ a favourite with the ladies^ who fre- 
quented the walls of the Mersey. 

One bright summer evenings I was enjoying my 
aquatic recreation as usual^ and having '^sunned 
myself in beauty's eyes/' by the packet wharfs^ pulled 
out into the middle of the stream, when a large boat 
with six oars, and a portly gentleman in the stem 
sheets, shot rapidly by me. When the helmsman 
came within oar's length, he shouted — 
Mermaid Ahoy!" 
Aye, aye !" I answered, in nautical phraseology. 

^' Hold, water-men," he cried, and the sudden check 
to his speed, brought me shooting up on his quarter, 
before I was able to check the way of my boat. 

"Lay hold in the bow there!" 

A boathook was extended, and made fast in the 
gunwale of the Mermaid. 

"Pray inform me," said the steersman, "are you 
not the murderous Homoeopathic Quacksalver, named 
Eisenberg P" 

"You mistake, I said," I be the Dofetor Von Steru- 
enfels, and no quack at all!" But as I said it, 
thinlnng the whole matter was only a jest, the stems 
of the two boats swung together, and with horror I 
saw that the spokesman was my old enemy, Smith, 
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a large straw hal bid Us features from me till that 
moment. Before I oould shore off the least bit, his 
hand had fallen on my shonMer, and its strong grsHp 
told me, I was in his power. 

'' I am a lover of truth/' said he, in the oahneirt tons 
possible," and I endeavour to cultivate it amongst all 
my acquaintances ; moreover, I am inclined to diin^ 
that you must be included in that nurnb^-. If I 
mistake not, I fixed my seal upon your head a good 
while ago ; (gently lifting up the long ringletted vng 
I now wore,) aye! there it is; what a pity, friend 
Eisenberg, that you should have cut your m^nory as 
short as your hair, that you should have foi^ottca 
both your own name, and the friend whose cmtdi 
bestowed such a pretty balafr6 on your pate. But, if 
the waters of Lethe are powerful to destroy memory, 
we will try whether the waters of the Mersey, may 
not be equally potent in reviving the dormant faculty ! 
Shove off, men. Give way on the bow!" 

Quick as the words were uttered, they were obeyed; 
the large boat darted forward, and I was carried fairly 
out of mine, into the water, by the strong arm of Smith. 
I screamed with terror, when I felt the cold plunge, 
and the water surging to my lips and nostrils. 

"Hold, men," cried my tormentor, when we had 
gone five or six strokes, ** pass aft the boathook." 

It was handed, and in an instant, despite my strog* 
gles, thrust through the waistband of my trowsers. 

"Now to try the recoUeotion-reviving efficacy of 
these waters — " were the last words I heard^ whem 
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the roahing waves came over my head^ and I felt that 
I was thrust forcibly down^ down, down amidst the 
dreadM sounds drumming in my ears, and with the 
full certainty that my fate was sealed — my last 
moment arrived. It seemed an eternity till I was 
again dragged panting to the surface, clutching and 
struggling to catch hold of the boat or the oars, every 
feeling now lost in the one all-pervading one of self- 
preservation ; th^re was the dreadful &ce of Smith, 
with its malignant squint, fixed smilingly upon me, 
and when I had struggled some little time, unavail- 
ingly, he addressed me with as much deliberation and 
eoolness, as if I had been in the most comfortable 
situation possible : 

"Now, my dear Sir, be calm and quiet, or you 
will make the very lobsters at the bottom laugh at 
you; answer me one plain question. Under what 
name do you choose to go down next P What appeUa-^ 
tion could, with most propriety, be appHed to your 
most respectable person P 

" Gruber — Carl Gruber," cried I, in a convulsion of 
terror, blurting out the truth. " Wont do : it may be 
one of your aliasses, I want the name your father bore 
before you, if you had one: so down with you again, 
and try to remember another." 

Onoe more, the waters closed over me, and my heart 
seemed bursting ; again I emerged. 

" Well, what news from below ; quick, your name ? 
For I grow tired holding you 9b Neptune would an 
unmannerly triton on his toasting fork.*' 
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«EUsenberg> Stemenfelsy Gmber, any thing yea 
like^ but oh, spare me, spare me." 

" I dont like any of them^ but what I want to know 
precisely is — don't hurry yourself to answer me, are 
you not the gentleman whose acquaintance I have 
had the honor of making, under the title of Doctor 
Ei-sen-berg ? 

" Yes, yes ! Mercy, mercy !" 

'< Now you appear to be coming to reason ; a 
prejudiced person might think, to be snre, that yea 
were speaking under compulsion. One &vor I intend 
to grant you, before I drown you ; it is this, to make 
choice in your case of suspended animation, of the 
ordinary means, or of your much vaunted Homoeopathy. 
Perhaps, as ' like cures like,' when you are to all appear- 
ance dead, another immersion for half an hour or so, 
might perfectly restore you. I have abundance of 
time, and am willing to try the experiment for you." 

" Mercy ! mercy !" I shriek(id, but in vain ; my tor- 
mentor proceeded deliberately. 

<< Your illustrious predecessor, Hahnemann, with his 
friends, experimented on themselves for twenty years^ 
acquiring in that time, as a matter of course, all the 
dreadful diseases — Cancer, Plague, Cholera, and Fever, 
to which poor human nature is subject, in order to cure 
them again ; but they never thought of trying their 
skill, on death by drowning. See what a glorious oppor- 
tunity is afibrded you of distinguishing yourself, and 
exalting your noble science in your own person ; and 
bethink you, how generous I am to afford it you, after 
all the evil deeds you have done me !" 
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I could only cry for mercy, and whenever I cried too 
loudly, my head was popped under water, and at last, 
terror and cold so completely overcame me, that I 
became nearly passive; yet, through the confusion 
which was &st clouding my senses, I heard Smith call 
out — 

" What are these vagrants yeUing at ?" Is it because 
I am teaching their master to have a proper regard to 
truth P About, men ! and run into them !'' 

This was directed to poor Johan and his son, who 
had remained in the Mermaid, when I was so forcibly 
abducted, and my oar having gone overboard along 
with me, they had no means of guiding the gig, and 
setting my danger, they were shouting for aid with all 
their might. In a moment the boat was about, and a 
few hearty strokes brought it dose on the gig. At the 
very moment when the luckless crew expected to have 
been run down, '^ Hold water," again resounded, and 
a gentle tap, in place of the expected appalling crash, 
brought the boats again together. But what was my 
state during this period, dragged through the water, 
sometimes over, sometimes under, like a piece of mess 
beef sweetening. 

On reaching the Mermaid, Smith stood up, and aided 
by the stroke-oar of his boat, raised me bodily out of 
the water, and tossed me on my back into the skiff, 
telling me that he had given me a small specimen of 
Hydropathy, to add to my Homoeopathy, hoping soon 
to see me again, but not sailing under false colours. He 
then pulled away, and I made what haste I could to 



338 CONFESSIONS OF 

the shore, to prevent the ill effects likely to arise from 
the cold hath^ and the terror to which I had been so 
unwarrantably exposed. 

I did not 9uffer materially from this mish^, although 
my sufferings had been dreadful whilst in the power of 
that fiend. Next day, I concluded a bargauQ, which 
offered for my practice, ¥rith a purchaser procured by 
Poble, who, although he did not give me aa much as I 
hoped to have got, yet, to my great satisfaction, he took 
possession immediately, so as to leave me at liberty to 
quit the neighbourhood of my tormentor. 

One incident, regarding this perscm, I cannot help 
relating, because it borders on the ludicrous. 

My successor was a German Jew ; he had purchased 
not only my practice, but my house and chattels, includ- 
ing the pretty gig. Not having any fame of his own, 
he also assumed my name of Stemenfels, and employed 
the common ruse, of calling himself my brother, when- 
ever he could not pass for myself. It so happened, 
that he had not heard of my unpleasant adventure <m 
the water, and being anxious to try his skill in his new 
purchase, he started down the river, in the Mermaid, 
pulling a pair of sculls. 

Mr. Smith was also taking his evening recreation on 
the water, and perceiving the gaudy little Mermaid, he 
darted off in pursuit. His six oars were more than a 
match for the stranger, and he soon came up with him. 

"Now, boys, a couple more strokes — ^longer — ^to- 
gether — and we shall see if the Mermaid's owner knows 
his name to-night. Gently, now ! Mermaid, ahoy !" 

" What you want P" said the Jew. 
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*' Only to know what may be the name of the highly 
respectable personage on board the Mermaid ?" 

« Te Toctor Stemenfels." 

" So rascal/' cried Smith, in a fiiry. " Would 

you mock me ? Have I not as yet thoroughly washed 
the falsehood out of you ? Do you forget latst night 
already ? Give way, men — with a will — ^into her. I'll 
teach the saucy Jackanapes to forget his name again V' 

Away went the barge, and away the terrified Ger- 
man, pulling for his life, the bow of the former nearly 
touching the stem of the latter ; for eight or nine 
strokes, the race was desperate, the barge only gaining 
a few inches, then the unaided strength of the German 
gave way, and the strong boat tilted against the frail 
Mermaid, and impelled her for a moment like an arrow 
through the water ; the shock upset the German from 
the thwart, and the boat yawed round, so that her side 
was presented to the bow of the larger boat which, 
rushing through the water with considerable impetus, 
went into her with a crash, and then passed over her, 
rolling her over in her transit. Mr. Smith dexterously 
fished up the foreigner with his boat-hook, and the mo- 
ment he saw his face, cried out — 

" Oh ! dear me, I have made a mistake ; really, I 
have to apologise. I mistook you for that atrocious 
scoundrel, Eisenbei^. He was always masquerading. 
But never mind, I'U haul you in, and make it up to 
you some other way : pull ashore, men — ^lively ! What 
a terrible blunder ! but it all came of your being in the 
Mermaid.'' 
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The frightened and soused Jew was brooght ashore, 
well dried outwardly, and moistened inwardly with 
warm brandy, and every kindness lavished <xi him by 
Mr. Smith for some days ; he even gave him a new 
boat — a most useless present ; for the poor man, after 
that eventful evening, was too nervous to indulge in 
aquatics. At the end of that time, finding oul: that he 
was an Homoeopathist, he warned him to keep out of 
his way, as he had a strong antipathy to the whole 
race. This hint, the prudent Jew was only too happy 
to comply with. 

On leaving Liverpool, I felt fully satisfied that it 
would be necessary for me to go to some distant part 
of the kingdom to get dear of my enemy, and also to 
avoid the chance of meeting any of my fbimer patients, 
most of whom were well aware of the ridicule which 
had fallen to my share, and of the oontemptible figure 
I cut, both in the rejection by the niece, and in the 
rough handling I had met from the uncle. As to the 
reputed causes, they were as numerous as the speakers ; 
and as Smith moved in the high and wealthy drdea^ 
and I moved in no drde at all, it was natural to sup- 
pose that the opinion of the world coloured every thing 
in his favour, and whilst my sufferings were laughed 
at, as well deserved, his ruffianism towards me was 
looked at only in the light of a capital jest 
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CHAPTER XYIII. 

'< A nest of hornets, — of their stings beware." 

^' 'Tis a mighty fish : how the tackle strains ; 
Now the ga£f is in his side ; 
Skill mocks escape, despite his pains : 
Tis the angler's hoar of pride !" 

Determined on quitting the sphere of my former 
operations, I booked myself on board a Glasgow steamer, 
as Doctor Hermann Bremer. From Glasgow, I visited 
Edinburgh ; but seeing, in these cities, some familiar 
faces, I proceeded to Paisley. There I established 
myself very modestly, and kept as much out of public 
view as possible. 

This did not prevent the medical men of the town 
kicking up a terrible hubbub, as soon as they found 
that a poacher had got into their demesne ; and the 
hearty abuse they gave me, and my system, served all 
the purpose, and saved me all the expense of advertis- 
ing on a grand scale. 

In prudent Scotland, I thought it wise to avoid all 
the show and ostentatious display, which I found useful 
in England ; my servants were, therefore, clad in plain, 
dark liveries ; and I took care never to appear, unless 
habited in doctorial sable. 
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When the first fury of the " Monde Medical" had 
subsided, and tranquillity began again to visit their 
disturbed minds, I excited the ferment afresh, by drop- 
ping my card at each of their houses. This led to 
consultations and debates amongst them ; and it was 
unanimously agreed, that the dignity of the profession 
would not admit of their sanctioning such an intruder, 
and that silent contempt was all that a quack deserved. 
My visits were not returned ; this was what I wanted. 
I advertised, that I would deliver two lectures on Ho- 
moeopathy, in the Theatre of the Mechanics' Institution, 
free to the public, and explain the curative principles 
of that admirable science. I also stated, that I was 
willing, after each lecture, to discuss the relative 
merits of the new and the old systems of medicine, with 
any professional gentlemen who might entertadbi doubts 
on the subject of Homoeopathy. That having been 
educated for, and having taken Degrees in ordinary 
medicine, I was the better fitted to exhibit the differ- 
ences between the old system, and that which I had the 
honor to bring before their notice. 

The Scotch are a lecture-loving people, consequently 
my lectures were crowded, and went off flamingly; 
and as none of the medical gentlemen appeared to an- 
swer my challenge, I was fairly considered to have had 
a triumph. Of course, I took a proper opportunity of 
regretting, in the most feeling manner, the peculiar 
position, in which my adoption of the glorious truths of 
Homoeopathy involved me, drawing down on me the un- 
deserved censure of my medical brethren, whose absence 
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I lamented, because they, thereby, avoided the chance 
of conviction, which, I was sure, every unprejudiced 
person present must feel ; I also lamented for the dig- 
nity of the Profession, of which we were common 
members, that the medical gentlemen of the town 
(with one exception) should have shown such a want 
of courtesy, as not to have returned my visits ; such 
impoliteness spoke little for their magnanimity, or the 
goodness of their cause. 

The ^' one exception" was a gratuitous falsehood ; 
but it fulfilled the intention with which it was thrown 
out, that of exciting a diversion, and creating confusion 
in the camp of the enemy, who at once concluded that 
there was a traitor amongst them, and, in consequence, 
a perfect revulsion occurred, and before the week had 
passed, almost all, had as privately as possible, left 
their tickets on me; but in no instance telling one 
another that they had done so. 

Determined to have a laugh at them, I sent an in- 
vitation to each, to favour me with his company to 
dinner, " en gar9on," on a certain day and hour. AU 
my invitations were accepted. The time came, and 
punctual to their several appointments, came the 
Doctors, till, to their great mutual surprise, the Faculty 
met in the very place, where each and all had agreed 
that it would be most undignified, and unprofessional to 
appear. 

They were all fairly caught in their own trap, and 
being obliged to make the best of it, spent a very plea- 
sant evening, each secretly assuring his neighbour that 
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it was the knowledge of his going, whidi had indoeed 
him to accept the invitation. All was cordiality and 
agreeability amongst these cosmopolites^ for the eyen- 
ing; bnt a very serious shodiL awaited their prejudices 
the next morning, for the papers announced that — 

'' Dr. Hermann Bremer^ the distinguiahed Homceo- 
pathist, had entertained, at his residence, a party of 
the most eminent medical gentlemen in Paisley. 

Amongst the number, we perceived Dr. : (here 

followed a list of the worthies) Dr. (a great gun) 

was the life of this intellectual reunion." 

This was gall and wormwood to them all ; for, firom 
henceforth, they must be silent with regard to the man 
whose hospitality they had accepted, and that very a(^ 
was an assurance to the public, that Dr. Bremer was 
not unworthy of their notice. 

The cunning were outwitted ; and as the foob in the 
world, far exceed in number persons of sense, I had 
shortly an abundance of patients. Every thing pros- 
pered with me, and the canny Scots began to think of 
the great saving in their Doctor's bilLs, and their own 
stomachs, firom adopting my system. 

Various were the patients I had here; and I am sure 
I could weave a great deal of amusement, from a detail 
of some of their cases, but my wish is only to mention 
those, which have produced an eflFect on my fortunes, 
or on the current of my life. 

A little, thin, scrap of a man presented himself one 
morning, and stated, that he was the head Usher of a 
neighbouring school, and that he had been sent by the 
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master, to inquire what would be my terms for advis- 
ing twenty of the boys, who had got such provoking fits 
of depraved appetite, that they preferred Mrs. Treacle's 
buns and Shrewsbury cakes, to the good, wholesome 
stirabout and salt beef, which was given them at school ; 
the delinquents often got up, particularly when visitors 
were present, without tasting any thing at table. This, 
he premised, was very provoking, and likely to injure 
the school. The Head Master and he, had formed a 
plan of bringing the recusants to order, in which, if 
I should kindly aid them, on any thing of moderate 
terms, they would gladly put in practice. The lads, on 
every occasion, when they did not choose to eat, com- 
plained of sickness; now they had determined to 
humour the jest, and the next time they complained, 
and exhibited their saudness, to bring them to me ; 
trusting that I would order them all, bread and water 
diet, and double tasks for the next fortnight, to restore 
their digestions to a proper tone. 

" Five guineas," said I, " will be Httle enough for 
quelling such an insurrection.'* 

'' You shall have it." 

^' And you may as well bring a birch, and try what 
a little flagellation will do for some of the shammers." 

** Agreed. What time shall we bring them to-morrow ?" 

*^ At four o'clock ; immediately after dinner, the best 
time to judge of their fault." 

Away went the slim pedagogue: precisely as the 
dock struck four, the next day, he arrived again, ac- 
companied by many boys, of all sizes, and the Head 
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Master, — a corpnlmt, heavy lookmg man, wi^ large 
green goggles, and a bay wig, with a little, greasy tail 
to it ; he was very lame, and had a stoat cane, with a 
gold head, large whiskers covered his chedra to Ms 
very mouth. 

" Doctor," said he, " these poor boys are all very ill; 
none of them were able to eat any thing to-day. 1 
dread their fisdling into oonsomption ; examine them ; 
core them for me, or the poor lads will all become 
scarecrows, and my credit will be mined." 

Of course, I felt two or three of them all over, and 
asked them some questions, and then suggested to the 
Master, that a full and e£fectual course of birdi, exter- 
nally administered, might have an admirable effect, as 
a counter irritant, in restoring the stomach to its func- 
tions, and reproducing appetite, and that it might be 
well to give them a dose at once." 

** MacCollum, M^Kinlay, M'Entegart, Jenkins, 
Laird, M'Nab, Thompson, stand aside there, till some 
more of you be added for immediate punishment. Ye 
shameless deceivers ! Jeffreys, where are the birches P" 

A dozen cutting twigs were produced. 

I examined some more, and pronoundng them veiy 
bad, recommended that they should be kept in dose 
confinement, and fed for a fortnight on water gruel. 

" Erskine, Scott, Tobin, McGregor, Campbell, Both- 
well, this side. Where are the handcufils and gags P 
rU teach you to mock at good food !" 

In a short time all the boys were placed in one or 
other of the divisions, and the master cried oat — 
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"^Water-gruels, take the birches ! Here, Mr. Prosody, 
you can hoist them. Perhaps, Dr. Bremer, you would 
like to administer your own medicine ? Give the Doc- 
tor a birch." 

I had entered into the spirit of the thing, and took 
the rod. 

" Hoist them !" cried he. 

Six were immediately mounted. 

" Now choose your own ^here, and welt away." 

I struck one blow. 

^' Stop a moment ," cried the master ; " I never 

punish in my school without an acknowledgment from 
the boy about-to-be flagellated, that all is fair and just 
regarding the castigation. So M'Kinlay, Mac Collum, 
M^Nab, declare is your punishment just, or unjust ?" 

" Unjust ! Unfair !" shouted they all. 

"The reason? Quick! and let it be good, or I 
double the flogging." 

" Because you have deceived us." 

" What, Knaves ! How ?" 

"You promised to bring us to Dr. Bremer; and 
here's Tobin from Liverpool, ready to swear that this 
man is a Doctor Stemenfels, of that ilk." 

" Is that true. Doctor ?" 

I said nothing, but pretending not to hear, began to 
apply the rod to the quarters of master M'Nab, who 
was near me. 

"Unfair! unfair!" shouted the Water-gruels, and 
with a simultaneous rush, they upset me, and in a trice, 
had my hands and feet secured, and a gag thrust into 
my mouth. 



^Is cosmasuass or 

M J bodies were qokkij ioasened, aod laid aerosB 
■ij own uUe; I madprwcnt tlie ignoaunj oi being 
flogged Hke a crinuDal, bj a ael of meze boys^ eadi 
taking his torn, and asking me, before be sel to, under 
wbal naoie I should like to prosecute bim, Bremer of 
Paisley, Stemenfels of lirerpool, or Eisenberg of 
Mandiester? 

The spectacled master looked on qnietly, and only 
observed, ''that the tables were turned," and that ^I 
was a good iUostration of the biter Intten." 

The gag which was thnist into my month, pre- 
rented me crying oat, or uttering any intelligible somids, 
and the young fiends scoui^ed away amidst roars rf 
laughter. That my history was pretty well known to 
the party, was proved by the questic»is they asked me. 
Master Tobin enquiring '' if I were not fond of nauti- 
cals P and Master Thompson, when breathless with 
scourging me, pausing to interrelate me (m my taste in 
laying out Church-yards. 

The master here interfered, to inform me, that Mas- 
ter Tobin was from Liverpool, and Master Thompson 
from Manchester. 

This dreadful punishment was continued till I fainted, 
and when I revived, I found myself alone, with my 
arms tied to the legs of the table, over which I was 
str(*tchedy on one side, and my legs secured on the other. 

Kobclt released me after some time. It appeared 
that orders had been given him, as if from me, not to 
disturb me for an hour. It can hardly be imagined 
how intense my sufiferings were, during this period. My 
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scarified back was dressed with some emollient appli- 
cation, and I was placed in bed to endure tortures 
whatever way I turned. 

As soon as I had somewhat recovered from this out- 
rage, I caused diligent inquiry to be made, both after 
tiie schoolmaster and his scholars ; but^ curious to say, 
I could find no trace of them. The pretended usher, 
I did discover, in a wretchedly poor apothecary ; but 
tiliere was no use in attacking him legally, as he was 
worth nothing, and consequently could pay no damages, 
and it would have been a positive advantage to the 
creature, to have secured him the right of prison diet 
by incarceration : besides, it was evident that he was 
in the secret of my assumed names, and might make 
awkward disclosures. I threatened him hard to dis- 
cover his accomplices, but he mocked at my threats. I 
tried gold, but wretched as he seemed, he jerked my 
money into the street, and ordered me to '^ begone, for 
a confounded quack." 

Looking over a pile of newspapers, one morning, to 
find some advertisement, I chanced to glance my eye 
over the " Fashionable arrivals," and amongst them, 
perceived the name of ^* Smith Smithson Smith, Esq., 
M.P., firom a tour in the Highlands.'' The date of 
tiiis paper was three days previous to the assault on 
my person, and I now felt little doubt that I had dis- 
covered the author of the transaction, and that the 
pretended schoolmaster was no other than my inveterate 
enemy. 

It was time for me to be gone ; I knew I could not 
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contend with Smith, and I dared not bring him to a 
public reckoning, for want of proofs, and let me say it, 
a sort of terror which he inspired. 

Once or twice I entertained thoughts of having him 
waylaid and murdered ; but there was great risk in 
attempting anything of the kind, so I sold my practice, 
and as Smith was announced to have left the High- 
lands, I considered that I could not do better, whilst 
making up my mind as to what was next to be done, 
than take a trip into the romantic scenery of the Scot- 
tish lakes. 

The person who purchased my practice, was an 
Irishman, who had been just long enough in Germany, 
to acquire a smattering of the language, and an imagi- 
nary Degree in Medicine, which he paraded on all 
occasions ; and as he pretended not to be able to speak 
three sentences in English without introducing a foreign 
idiom, or outlandish word, he was supposed to be 
even a more recent importation than myself. It was 
since reported to me, that a lady of rank indooed this 
adventurer to go to Ireland, and that he succeeded 
there, till an unfortunate case of inflammation of the 
brain proving fatal, led to an examination,, which much 
injured his fame, and gave the Regulars a fair open at 
him, which they were not long in turning to his disad« 
vantage. 

I enjoyed exceedingly the wild and beautiful scenery 
of the Highland lochs and mountains. This minor 
Switzerland gave me infinite delight, and the variety 
of persons I met, all bent on enjoyment, and willing 
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both to give and receive it, had quite an exhilirating 
e£fect on my spirits; the world's dross began to be 
rubbed off by the converse with nature, and for the 
time, my avaricious propensions gave way before a 
wholesomer feeling. For three weeks I had been rov- 
ing thus pleasantly, and was now turning back towards 
the more busy haunts of man. I had arrived over 
night at Callander, intending to walk on in the morn- 
ing, to the Trosachs. 

Starting early, accompanied by Johan, we reached 
Stewart's pretty Inn to breakfast, and feasted like 
Scotchmen, (the only people who know how to make 
that meal,) and then marched up the pass, to the beau- 
tiful Loch Katrine. 

The boat was unoccupied, so we entered it, and 
shoved off to visit the little island, celebrated by Scott, 
as the bower of Ellen. On our return, we espied two 
ladies sketching on the opposite shore, and as I have 
always had a leaning towards the fair sex, I proposed 
to Johan that we should approach as near as possible, 
under shelter of the trees, whose branches stretched 
out, over-arching the water all along the shore. We 
did so, and by this means came within a few yards of 
the pebbly opening, where the ladies were sitting, un- 
perceived by them. 

There was now nothing intervening between us, and 
the fair visitants of this lovely scene, but the huge 
ivy covered arm of an oak, which, descending from the 
horizontal, bathed and dabbled its bright green leaves 
and clustering acorns in the tiny wavelets of the lake 
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yinth every breeze. The foliage was suffident to screen 
the boat completely. Silently standing up on die 
thwart, I laid my arms and chest on the massy bough, 
and looked over ; the ladies were looking nearly in an 
opposite direction to that in which I was standing, and 
were so intent upon the occupation which employed the 
younger, that for nearly a minute I did not see eiflier 
of their faces. At last, -the sketcher looked up, and 
east her eyes round the whole prospect belbre her. 
Gracious Heaven! who did I behold, and within a few 
feet of me — her angelic soul shining out of her mild 
blue eyes, and her expressive countenance — font, oh ! 
how pale — seeming to thank the beautiful scene for the 
peace it was inspiring P It was Clara Fortescue. 

It was only by a most powerful effort that I was 
enabled to smother an exclamation, so great was my 
surprise ; but every drop of blood in my body, seemed 
to be boiling back on my heart, as if it would burst it. 
It was Miss Fortescue and her mother. They w»« 
discussing the proper limits which should be assigned 
to the sketch. 

"I wish," said the young lady, "some friendly 
Faun, or Satyr — some Pan, or Sylvanus, would come 
to the aid of a damsel in distress, and remove diat 
great oak branch (pointing to the one on whidi I was 
leaning) out of the way, for it obstructs my view of 
* Ben-ledi's summit bare.' " 

As she said this, her full blue eye fell so completely 
on me, that I felt almost certain she must see me, and 
I shrunk involuntarily before that unconscious orb, from 
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whose depths I used to drink sach redprocal draughts 
of love. 

" Well, really mother, I thought the Rural Deities 
were ahout to answer my request, for I am sure the 
bough moved." 

At this moment some awkwardness, on the part of 
Johan, caused one of the oars to roll along the gunwale^ 
with a rattle, and then fall splashing into the water. 

This at once drew the attention of the ladies, and 
startled them. Clara's quick glance immediately dis- 
covered me : she neither fainted nor shrieked, but her 
emotion was shown by her becoming pale and flushed 
in an instant ; then an ine£fable look of scorn crossed 
her brow, swift as the swallow's shadow on the wave. 
One word she uttered — 

"Impertinent!" between her closed teeth, and 
quickly adding — " We are intruded upon ; let us seek 
my uncle." She immediately rose. 

" You need not seek him far," shouted the stentorian 
voice of the individual alluded to, stumping through 
the thick bushes, with a fishing-rod in one hand, and a 
long gaff, fit for securing salmon, in the other. 

" What has frightened you, Clara ? Have you seen 
Urisk, who used to haunt these mountains ? My dear 
child, I brought you here to plant roses in your cheeks, 
and you bold brat, you are doing nothing but robbing 
the lilies." 

" Am I never to escape from this man," thought I, 
as I beheld the dreaded and hated Smith, aknost close 
to me. " If he catches me in this desolate place, he 
will surely murder me." 2 a 
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Cautiously I slipped down into the boat^ and whis- 
pered Johan to shove off; but the first motion he made 
to obey me, caught the ear of Smith. 

^' Ha ! an Otter ; this place is full of them : saw 
three to-day !" 

As he said this, he thrust, with his long gaff^ in the 
direction in which he had heard the splash ; it actoaUy 
touched the boat ; how I trembled ! Another vigorous 
shove, and the boat shot out firom beneath the over- 
arching boughs into full view of those on shore, but 
quite out of reach of the gaff. 

Smith saw, and recognized me in a moment; he 
literally danced with fury on his wooden leg, and 
shouted — 

'^ Come back, miscreant ! Come back : will nothing 
satisfy you now, but stealing and skulking about to 
frighten unprotected women ? Come back, I say !" 

Seeing that, in place of obeying him, I was exerting 
all my powers to increase my distance from the shore, 
he raised his large and strong salmon rod, and made a 
cast at me, which caused the gaudy flies to whistle by 
my head, and fall short in the water. In a moment 
the head of the rod was in the water, and I heard the 
rattling of the reel, as quick and sudden he dragged it 
through the water to lengthen his line. Smith made 
another cast ; the line touched me, but again fell in- 
nocently on the water : he rushed into the water, 
made another furious cast, and I was horrified to 
f^el the large sharp hook of one of the flies piercing 
my back, and fixed deeply by a skilful chud^ I 
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screeched to Johan to cease pulling, and not increase 
my tortures. Quickly perceiving what had happened, 
he searched his pockets for a knife ; alas ! there was 
none to be found, and the strong tackle was actually 
drawing the heavy boat towards the shore. Johan 
made a last effort, it was to bite the strong link of gut 
to whidi the flies were attached. A dexterous mancBUvre 
brought the line round his head, and a jerk, as before, 
fixed a hook right in his cheek, under his eye. Roaring 
with pain, he dropped his oar, and tried to grasp the 
line and break it. All he accomplished was, getting 
another hook fixed in his hand. 

AU this time Mr. Smith was shouting in ecstacy, 
and drawing us steadily nearer, in a state of helpless- 
ness, hardly to be believed. 

'^ Was there ever such fishing P Huzza ! Both 
hooked with the one cast ! Christopher North, thou 
art beaten to a stand-still, and on thine own lakes, 
henceforth thou must yield the palm to me. Talk of 
your fifteen and twenty pounders ! but here are as 
many stone, coming safely ashore without a flaw in my 
tackle!" 

As soon as we were drawn within reach of the gafif. 
Smith fixed its hook in the boat's gunwale, and gave 
such a sudden pull, that we were both jerked off our 
balance, and upset in the bottom of the boat ; and be- 
fore we had time to scramble up again, the keel grated 
harshly on the strand as it was forcibly drawn up the 
bank of pebbles which edged the water. I felt myself 
seized by the neck, ridsed, and as suddenly dashed on 
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the ground^ and fixed there by something whidi seemed 
as though it would pierce me through : it was the 
wooden leg of this dreadful man. Johan was next 
dragged out, and fiung beside me on the shingle ; 
Smith then cut the painter from the ring in the bow, 
and bestowed a few hearty strokes of the rope on us 
indiscriminately, just, as he remarked, to take out the 
twist ; then fixing us back to bade, he secored us in 
this position by means oi the rope, and also tied our 
necks, hands, and ancles together by means of our 
handkerchiefs and cravats. 

" That is, in my opinion, a very pretty, and perfect 
dos k dos," said Mr. Smith, contemplating his work. 
^^Art thou that ancient and fishy Caliban, bom of 
Sycorax, whom Prosper found P Janus-like quadnqied, 
yield me back my Limerick hooks and handsome flies!" 

Deliberately taking out his penknife, he extracted 
the hooks from our flesh perfectly, regardless of the 
pain he was inflicting, and only observing — 

'' Pooh ! man ! don't shout, its not half so bad as 
cutting off a leg. But pardon, Meine Herren, I have 
soiled you a little with your own blood, for neatness 
sake, I had better wash you." 

Suiting the action to the word, he rolled us over till 
we splashed into the water, with the horrid oonvietion, 
that we were about to finish our earthly career, and 
then poking us under with the gaff, and haoling us up 
again three or four times, I think he certainly would 
have drowned us, but for the interventi(m of the ladies. 

We were dragged out panting and entreating ; and 
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Mr. Smith remarked^ that ^^ he must hang us up some- 
where to dry, to prevent our catching cold." Again 
we were heaved into the boat, the ladies all the while, 
begging him to set us at liberty. 

"Ah, no!" said he. "Wherever, and whenever 
Peeping Tom is caught, he must be put in Coventry. 
What think you, Caliban, of having liberty granted 
you, of spending the night on the lonely isle, it will afford 
a splendid opportunity for ruminating on the glories 
of Walter Scott, and of impressing thoroughly on your 
mind, that Fitzjames was not the only person who was 
brought into trouble, by a Lady of the Lake." 

A gillie, or highland boy, who carried Mr. Smith's 
basket of fish, now appeared, and getting into the boat, 
pulled with him to the little island. Having deposited 
us oa die steep pathway, he said, as he departed — 

" After all your fatigue, I hope your repose may be 
sweet. I shall always welcome you whenever I meet 
you, so that I hope you will not think of leaving this 
country. Much obliged for the good fishing you have 
afforded me. Au revoir." 

This monster then left me soaking and half smothered, 
along with my servant, mentally ejaculating curses — 
deep, not loud. Some hours after, we were liberated 
by a party which came to see the island, and when un- 
bound, we were totally unable to stand or move. The 
greatest kindness was shown to us, and we were con- 
veyed to a place where the necessary comforts were 
aiS^rded us. To the inn we would not go, through fear 
of again meeting the savage. Smith. * 
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This last adventure determined me to leave Great 
Britain, yet when I thought within myself of the har- 
vest I was about to leave behind me, my avaricious 
feelings prompted me once more to attempt another 
settlement. I now pitched on Birmingham, and com- 
menced business there as Dr. Lutter ; but ere a month 
had ek^psed, I received a note one day, which proved 
that my old enemy had discovered me : it was nearly 
to this effect : — 

" Dear Sir — I was a very heavy man, but thanks to 
Homoeopathy, one-fourth of my bulk has been got rid 
of ! I was a very happy man, but the same inestimable 
science, has freed me from the burden of both my good 
humour and good temper ! I was a doating father, but 
Homoeopathy has set my afifections free! 

<^ Having derived all these advantages from Homoe- 
opathy, under the talented auspices of Dr. fiisenberg, 
otherwise Bremer, otherwise Gruber, I now wish to put 
myself under your care, and I most futhfully promises 
that your rewards shall be tenfold as great as what I 
have bestowed on the many titled gentleman I have 
mentioned. As I purpose being in Birmingham within 
the week, I write to inform you, that I shaU. lose no 
time in waiting on you immediately on my arrivaL 

" Yours, &C., &c., 

" S. S. Smith." 

On the receipt of this letter, I did not wait to sell 
o£f my stock, but leaving Johan behind, with orders to 
part with every thing, I started for London, and having 
remained perdu for a short time, I left for Rotterdam. 
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When there, I deliberated where I should go next. I 
felt miserable, for I had no home. I did not care to 
return to Leipsic ; for even if I should find any of my 
relatives living, they would not be desirable society to 
me, now that I had become a man of wealth ; for at 
best, they were but poor peasants, and they must think 
evil of me from the treatment I had given my aged 
father. My sister, too — my own flesh and blood — 
what might have become of her iu her unprotected 
state P Ought I not to seek her out, and share some 
of the affluence I had acquired with the hapless girl ? 
I thought of all these things ; but, alas ! I procrasti- 
nated, and the hour for repentance passed by. The 
galling truth came to my mind every moment, that I 
might talk of my native land ; but that little, dear, 
integral part of Fatherland, Home, was not for me. 

If those persons who spend their lives in a happy, 
virtuous, social state, in the bosoms of their families, 
where they meet love and respect, only knew the men- 
tal disquietude, which almost all adventurers in society 
suffer, from the want of all loving and true ties, and 
the mental curse which pursues an unreal art, whose 
Professor's strength consists in the weakness of others* 
they would be more lenient in their strictures on the 
quack, or the pretender, in any so-called science, and 
they would paint his happiness and success in far less 
florid colours, did they but know, at what a price that 
success has been purchased. 

You, my kind friends, have given me thoughts and 
hopes I never knew before. You have taught me, 
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that I am lost, and am saved again by merits not my 
own ; but long before I knew you, I had made the dis- 
covery, that truth is the greatest and most impregnahle 
fortress, in which man can intrench himself. The man 
who prefers falsehood, as I have done, may carry on a 
valuable predatory war&re on mankind, like the Be- 
douin ; but if he requires, or desires repose, securi^, 
or respectability, he will find the boon denied, and that 
every man's hand is against him, as his hand has been 
against every man. 

I can philosophise now on this bed of suffering, better 
than I could when health and strength urged me on, 
in the pursuit of that handmaiden of the Evil One — 
wealth. I have attained it, but the juggle by whidi 
it has been procured, is becoming known to mankind in 
all its absurdity and fidsehood, and is &st passing away 
to oblivion ; some other pretended curative plan will 
spring up and thrust it from the stage. 

Would that I could again retrace my early days; for 
now I see, through the medium of truth, which you 
have afiforded me, that the most abject poverty, with a 
good conscience, and a strong hope, and trust in the 
promises of the Gospel, would have been preferable to 
all the riches of Croesus, or to the Imperial diadem of 
the Cesars! 

Read to me — Oh ! read to me, some more of that 
blessed and comforting book, and if this illness be unto 
death, oh pray that so wretched a sinner may not pass 
away fit>m this world under the condenmation of a Grod 
whom he is conscious of having deeply oflfended. 
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Having uttered these worda^ the Coont was seized 
with a violent fit of convulsions^ which ended in his 
throwing up large quantities of hlood from his lungs. 
Howard assigned, as a cause for this^ that some sharp 
points of the fractured rihs had penetrated the lungs, 
and consequently directed, that he should not be allowed 
to speak on any pretence, and used such remedies as 
the symptoms demanded. For three days life was in 
the greatest jeopardy, yet he constantly made signs for 
them to read the Bible to him, and one text he could 
not have sufficiently often repeated to him — 

*^ Though thy sins be as scarlet, yet shall they be 
white as snow ; though they be red like crimson, they 
shaU be as wool.'' 

Amelie continually read to him in his native tongue, 
and Forrester explained such passages as were likely to 
be misunderstood, and showed the bearing of the Old 
Testament on the New, well knowing that the grace 
of God will often render the proud and strong intellect 
of man Uke that of a little child — ^the only state in 
which the true milk of the Gospel, is ever first received. 

Eisenberg drank in eagerly every word uttered by 
the musical voice of the manly Englishman, and when 
sufficiently recovered to be permitted to speak, aston- 
ished them by the acute questions he asked. His quick 
mind soon understood the mystery of salvation ; and 
if ever man's was worked out in fear and trembling, 
his was. 

Sometimes Howard would beguile the time in the 
evening by relating incidents of his own travels in the 
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East, and the real enthasdasm which he felt for every 
thmg Gonnected with the Holy Land, threw a fire and 
interest into these narratives, which no written story 
oonld give, and added much to the conviction which the 
invalid so recently entertained, of the truth of the 
Bihle. 

When the Count was a little recovered, he again 
proceeded with his Confessions, even against the advice 
of his friends : hut he now considered that he was ful- 
filling a sacred duty in telling all, and would not he 
opposed. All Howard could do, was to limit the time, 
and not permit the invalid to exhaust himself. It 
was evident to the friends that a great change for the 
worse, had taken place in all his symptoms, and that 
the evidences of fatal pulmonary disease, were daily 
taking the place of his former steady prepress to con- 
valescence : hectic fever, with a hacking and harassing 
cough, were seldom ahsent, and the hope of ultimate 
recovery, was now totally hanished firom the minds of 
his kind attendants. 
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CHAPTEB XIX. 

" Oh ! 'tis a fearful thing to stand 
By the sinner's dying hed, 
When the changed hrow, and clenched hand 
Are convulsed with inward dread." 

*' Le plus heureux passe pour le plus grand, et le puhlic 
attribue soavent au m^rite tous les succ^s de la fortune." 

Voltaire. 

" Last scene of all, that ends this strange, eventful history." 

The Count proceeded. I need not tell persons, so 
well acquainted with the customs of the Continent, that 
those who desire to be ennobled by a title, will find 
very little difficulty in procuring one, if they have the 
money to pay for it. I had the desire, and the money, 
and, consequently, very quickly assumed the title of 
Count, and coronets soon sparkled on every thing be- 
longing to me. This honor I procured firom the ex-amie 
of a German Sovereign, who resided in Paris, and de- 
rived a great portion of her income firom the permission 
granted her of bestowing titles of nobility. 

As Count Yon Eisenberg, I visited the principal 
cities of Europe ; but without a thought of indulging 
again in the practice of HomcBopathy ; it had served 
my turn well^ and it was only as a matter of curiosity 
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that I ever cast a glance at the progress of others. I 
felt glad that I had made^ aod was not specolating on 
making, a fortune by HomcBopathy, when, as a scientific 
nobleman, I witnessed the total failure of my Homoe- 
opathic brethren in Paris, when the celebrated physi- 
cians, Andral and Bailly, gave the death-blow to the 
system in France, by giving the Homoeopathists oppor- 
tunity to exercise their powers on the patients in the 
H6tel Dieu ; for out of the numbers they were permitted 
to treat, only two were declared cured, and, unfortu- 
nately, one of these returned a few days after, and died. 
In consequence of this, and several other experiments, 
tried by order of the French Academy, many of whose 
members were anxious to prove the truth of this sys- 
tem, a Report was drawn up by the Academidans, and 
sent to the Minister of Public Instruction, declaring 
that it would be unnecessary to authorize the establish- 
ment of Homoeopathic dispensaries, as the practitioners 
of the supposed science had utterly failed to prove its 
utility. 

The students also took the matter up, and several of 
them sought the notoriety of being experimented on 
publicly, in the H6tel Dieu. To avoid any suspicion of 
foul play, the only Homoeopathic druggist in Paris 
provided, and administered the desired medicines to 
these healthy young men, for a considerable length of 
time, without producing the slightest effect. This was 
attacking the root of the system, as it proved the folse« 
hood of the premises on which Hahnemann's grand 
dogma was based ; for medicines capable of curing eer- 



AN HOM(£pPATHIST. 365 

tain diseases^ should also be capable of producing them, 
or Homceopathy is a fable. 

As in France, every thing is public, the public 
failure of the Homoeopathic experiments, excited only 
general mirth and ridicule, evinced by numerous pas- 
quinades on the subject, and the pictorial liberties 
taken with its profound professors, by such prints as 
the Caricature and Charivari ; little Vaudevilles were 
also played in the minor Theatres, in which Homoeo- 
pathy was made the standing jest ; in fact, into such 
discredit had the fair experimental trial of its merits 
brought it, that its reign was evidently over, for a time, 
in La BeUe France. 

When I sought Paris, I was not without intention of 
practising there ; but seeing the state of things, I at 
once abandoned the idea ; and having indulged in all 
the gaities of that studiously lively capital, I got tired 
of the whirl of dissipation, and retreated on the Brun- 
nens of Nassau. Fashion, following the Bubbles blown 
by your illustrious countryman, had already begun to 
people the wilds, and crowds were thronging the Hotels 
from all parts of Europe, some in search of health, but 
by far the greater number in a vain, unsatisfying pur- 
suit of pleasure, or of what, in most minds, is its sy- 
nonym, variety. 

It was at Schlangenbad, that I first became ac- 
quainted with my dear Amelie. Strode with her 
beauty and accomplishments, I sought and procured an 
introduction ; and, as I passed for a person of ancient 
family and good property, intimacy ensued, my atten- 
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tions were well received^ and I soon discovered that I 
was not disagreeable^ and quickly became an acknow- 
ledged soitor ; but as Amelie was an heiress in right of 
property, derived from a maternal grand&ther, who 
had left her Castellane of a considerable village in 
Rhenish Prussia, and owner of a fine Schloss and ter- 
ritory in Bohemia, my claims were looked into by her 
fisunily, with an eye of keenness, not at all satisfactory 
to my vanity ; I really loved her, and she was, and is, 
deserving of a purer heart, than that whidi I had to 
give her. 

Several allusions had been made to my place of fixed 
residence, by Amelie's father ; I was obliged to avoid 
the subject ; but feeling that it might be pressed upon 
me, in a way that I could not waive, I took leave of 
the family, under pretence of budbaess, promising to 
meet them in a short time again, at Wiesbaden. My 
object, in this move, was to purchase some estate, which 
might satisfy the old Baron, that his daughter should 
have, at least, a territorial appellation. Falkenbrun was 
in the market, and I immediately became its purchaser, 
and having established my faithftd follower, Johan 
Kobelt, and his wife there, with directions to procure 
every thing requisite for a stylish household, I then 
returned to Wiesbaden, and finding that abs^ice and 
uncertainty had been working in my favour, I made 
my proposals in due form. 

Some little preliminary punctilio was observed by 
the noble house, into which I aspired to enter : I knew 
how to conquer this ; I laid the title deeds of Falken- 
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bran, with those of two other imaginary estates, in dis- 
tant places, on the table, and followed that up by a 
pile of Bonds, Debentures, and solid English Stock, 
and quickly found, as I expected, that the Cent per 
Cent of German pride and aristocracy was routed, and 
fled the field, before the ignoble army of Consols, 
Three-and-a-HaJf and Scrip, which I brought against 
it. 

Six months after this, we were married ; I would 
wHliDgly have hurried matters more; but Amelia 
would not hear of it, and was constantly putting me in 
mind of the shortness of our acquaintance. Never, 
during the whole period of my courtship, nor since, did 
I make known the true history of my life, till now, and 
the only thing I regret, in doing so, is, the shock which 
these disclosures must cause to one deservedly so dear. 
A thousand times since we have been united, I have 
resolved to unbosom myself to my best friend, but fear 
kept me from it ; I dreaded the efifects it might have on 
her proudly sensitive spirit ; it has been ever deferred, 
till now, that the bed of languishing and anguish has 
forced the conviction on my mind, that my career may 
shortly end, and gratitude for kindness past, and pre- 
sent, has overcome the spirit of hypocrisy, which, under 
other circumstances, would, in aU probability, have 
ruled me to the last. Dear partner of my joys and 
sorrows, let me pray thy forgiveness, for having so 
long deceived thee ; well thou knowest that it was only 
regard for thy feelings which kept me so long silent ! 

Amelie wept convulsively, and, as her only answer. 
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kissed the attenuated hand of lier husband^ whieh she 
held clasped in her own. After some painful minutes^ 
the Count proceeded : 

My marriage, and the large addition made to my 
fortunes, by the estates of Amelie, with the ancient 
respectability of her &mily, placed me at onoe in the 
highest society the district afforded, as soon as we had 
taken up our residence at Falkenbrun. Visitors came 
from every side, and for a time, nothing was talked of, 
at Salzburg, but the beauty of the Coimtess, and the 
splendour of her entertainments ; for I encouraged, as 
far as possible, an expenditure I could well afford, on 
account of the popularity it produced. 

I knew that the high road to the hearts of most men, 
lay through their appetites, consequently, my cuisine 
was superb, and amusement was never wanting at the 
Schloss, in the form of music, dancing, or gambling, 
for those whose tastes led them to take pleasure in any 
of them. We were much asked out ; and although our 
own hs^py home caused us to refuse most of these in* 
vitations, still politeness required that we should some- 
times accept them. Here one source of annoyance was 
continually occurring to me ; the meeting with English- 
men, and the fear of being recognized by some of them, 
and that thus revelations of my former life might get 
abroad, which would not be agreeable in my present 
standing in society. To avoid any unpleasantness of 
this kind, and keep myself free from suspicion, I 
adopted a certain oddity of demeanour, which was 
readily pardoned in one who gave such liberal enter- 
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tainments ; it was this : whenever I was constrained to 
go into sodety with Amelie, I always brought her to 
the house, and having paid my respects to the hosts, 
retired to my Circle, where I occupied myself reading 
or playing, till it was time to conduct my wife home ; 
if, on returning to the house where I had left her, I 
found any English, I always hurried her away ; if not, 
I studied to make myself agreeable, to the utmost extent 
of my powers. This custom of mine, soon became 
known, without its reason being ever suspected ; and 
even from Amelie, I was enabled, by a little tact, to 
conceal my dislike of meeting Englishmen. 

My retirement from these scenes of festivity, was at- 
tributed to a literary taste, and a love of books, prevail- 
ing over a love of society. On two or three occasions, 
I was inexpressibly annoyed at finding ^that Amelie had 
invited Englishmen whom she had met to Falkenbrun, 
where I could not avoid them so easily; once, to my 
horror, I saw a young man, who had been a patient of 
mine in Manchester, standing in my own salon, and 
quietly inspecting me from head to foot, as though he 
could not exactly recollect my identity, and yet felt a 
conviction of my person having been seen by him be- 
fore. These little starts, were a frequent source of 
annoyance, but prudence forbade my making any ob- 
servation regarding them to Amelie. 

Notwithstanding these little desagr^mens, a year 
passed very pleasantly at Falkenbrun, and I had begun 
somewhat to relax my caution, when, one evening, 
having accepted an invitation to the HoffBath Strahl's, 

2b 
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I saw, at a glance, your English faces in the room ; as 
my wont was, I inunediately left it, and being at a loss 
for amusement, strolled into the Casino, a place I fre- 
quently visited, and having entered into play, and into 
the spirit of play, and being heated with wine and 
success, for a large pile of gold lay before me, with 
recklessness I challenged any, or all, to stake against 
me. I won, and won, till play ceased, for want of 
funds. At length, one of the losers, with a chuckle, said, 
— " We shall have our revenge, now ; for here oomes 
the lucky Englishman." 

These words in a moment sobered me, and chilled 
the exultation I had been indulging, down to Zero ; but 
my feeling of confusion was complete, when I heard the 
deliberate stump — stump — stump of a wooden leg, 
advancing to the table, and, in a second more, the large, 
hilarious countenance of my old enemy. Smith, with its 
dreadful squint, appeared through the opening crowd of 
gamblers, who readily made way for him. 

I should mention, that for some nights previous, I 
had had a very large share of Fortune's favors, and 
numerous persons were jealous of my luck. The same 
thing had happened to Smith, who, as chance would 
have it, had played at a different period of the evening, 
so that we had not met. The consequence of this was, 
that all the habitu^ of this Salon of Satan, who had 
been losers by both of us, rejoiced to see the two heroes 
oi the place, thus brought into contact ; their feelings at 
the moment may be expressed by the line — 

^' When Greek meets Greek, then comes the tag of war." 
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My position of triumph over the many, whom I had 
despoiled, would not permit of my retreating now ; and 
the statt Smith gave, when he saw me, told me at onc6 
that 1 Ivas recognized. Whatever might he the result, 
I must now go through with it. The Croupier ended 
my temporary difficulty, hy the usual cry, " On joue, 
Messieurs, on joue." 

I placed a heavy stake on the tahle, and appeared 
ab^rhed in the game ; Smith balanced it on the oppo- 
site colour. I remarked, that many who had refrained 
from playing before, now staked their money on the 
mde of the Englishman. '' Faites le jeu Messieurs — ^te 
jeu est MV 

I had covered all the opposite points. The cards 
W^te shuffled,-^the hand played, I lost. This was 
repeated several times, — ^my heap of treasure was 
changing to the other side of the table, as fast as th6 
cards could be dealt, and the Croupier could rake it up. 
t changed my colour, but that did not change my for- 
tune. When I bet on Rouge, Noir was declared win- 
ner, and vice versa. All was silence, undisturbed sav6 
by the rake of the Croupier, which regularly, aftet 
each deal, sought my side of the table^ and swept away 
its golden load. 

When all was nearly gone, I rose and declared I 
^would play no more. Smith got up at the same time, 
and crying out, " Stop, Sir ; a word with you before 
you go," stumped round to the side of the table where 
I was, and addressing me, in a tone of voice which 
oK^uM not be heard by the othens, said— ^ 
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« Doctor, I have a small accoimt to settle with yon, 
which, as a man of honor, I am ready and willing to 
do, as soon as possible : it is to return you thanks, after 
my own peculiar fashion, for having had the considera- 
tion to estabUsh a spy in my household. I shall see 
you in the morning; doubtless, you will enjoy my 
society more, when your brain is less heated. Au 
revoir ! bis N&chstens/' 

Then, turning to the table, where the heap of gold 
which he had won lay, he took a handful of it and pre- 
sented it to the door-keeper, and then commenced a 
speech to the assembled gamblers, in a jumble of all 
languages, which he intended for German^ com- 
mencing — 

" Meine Herren, — You nmst feel assured, that I 
entertain the most laudable feelings of contempt for 
the whole of your blackleg fraternity, knowing you to 
be poor, wretched, grovelling night fowl, totally un- 
suit^^d for my society ; but, as you would, or for all I 
know to the contrary, have bartered your souls for gold, 
and have served me to amuse an idle hour withal, I 
should wish not to seem ungrateful ; but, to give you 
your own darling poison, to help you on a little faster 

to perdition Here, Messieurs, — Herren, — Teufels- 

knechts (dashing his blackthorn stick against the heap 
of gold, and scattering it like grape-shot against the 
walls of the room), — here, scramble for what you 
love ! Aye, tear, pull, scratch, and hustle one another. 
How beautifully natural ye look, on all fours, my 
pretty quadrupeds. Beasts, dogs, go it. Here's more 
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for you ! Danae's golden shower was nothing to this ! 
Am I not a Jupiter to you, you pitiful scoundrels ?" 

The effect of this speech, and its accompanying acts, 
was, as might be supposed, truly singular in its way ; 
as for the speech itself, partly German, partly French, 
with a word or two of English, wherever the foreign 
synonym could not be readily recalled; it was only 
partially understood by those to whom it was addressed ; 
but the accompaniment, that of dashing the gold about 
the room, although many got hard knocks from it in 
its flight, was sufficiently intelligible, and a general 
scramble ensued, in which no little violence was ex- 
hibited by the well dressed mob. One of the gamblers, 
more cunning than the rest, thought to snatch a hand- 
ful of the precious metal from the quickly dissipating 
heap: ere his hand could be withdrawn, the knotty 
cudgel descended, crushing the delicate fingers which 
had executed so many sleights in their day, and send- 
ing their contents flying through the apartment, like 
the fragments of a burst shell, whilst the howl of 
agony which was heard, fully told the sufferings of the 
smitten. 

" So !" cried Smith, " you are not content with ac- 
cepting my bounty, but you must rob me. Take that, 
Schelm, and be thankful that I have not driven the 
lead out of your head, instead of the gold out of your 
fingers." 

During the confusion which ensued, I passed unno- 
ticed from the room, and am ignorant of what subse- 
quently happened. 
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I immediately proceeded to the Burgenaeister, with 
whom I was in high Dftvoar, and stated that Smith was 
a political offender, who had been given up to the 
authorities, by the British Government, on acoouAt of 
the enormity of his crime, and that hQ h^ but recently 
escaped hom a fortress in Bavaria, where ite had been 
confined. I cautioned the Magistrate to secure him at 
once, and oSered to give my depositions on oath. 

The stupid, worthy old beer-soaking Burgermeistea* 
immediately sent a strong guard of police to apprehend 
Snuth : they missed him at the Casino, but found him 
at his Hotel, and succeeded in capturing him, after a 
de^rate resistance. 

Meanwhile, I carried my wife home from the party 
where you met her, and caused immediate preparations 
to be made for a hurried journey, without assigning 
any reason to the Countess. She obeyed, in silence ; 
and, for the first time, a feeling of distrust arose 
between us. We had got Uius far, when the accident 
occurred, which, but for your timely aid and kindness^ 
must have ended my career. 

My detention, in this wild spot, with the unexampled 
generosity you have lavished on one so utterly unde- 
serving, has excited completely new feelings in my 
mind ; and your conversation and example, with the 
aacred truths you have revealed to me, have sunk deeply 
in my mind ; and, if life be spared me, I am determined 
that those impressions shall not be efbcei, but it shall 
be my pleasure and delight, to str^ogthen and render 
them permanent, so that they shall have a beneficial 
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effect on my future existence. I can assure you, I feel 
more solid happiness from the truths you have ex- 
plained to me, than I ever derived from the enjoyments 
of sense, and from what is commonly called pleasure, 
in my most prosperous hours ; but it needed the agonies 
I have suffered, to render my mind amenable to those 
mysterious doctrines, which, in my health and strength, 
I scoffed at, as the inventions of cunning men, to work 
out their own interests. The only disturbance I have 
felt, has arisen from the re-appearance of my implaca- 
ble enemy, in this obscure corner of the country. 
Should this man discover me, I should have every 
thing to fear from his violence, as he may be now ren- 
dered furious, by the imprisonment he has undergone, 
through my false evidence. 

You are now, my friends, and thou, my ever dear, 
though much wronged partner, in frill possession of 
every minutiae of my history ; it is the only return I 
can make for the extraordinary and uncalled for kind- 
ness, you have shown me. Make what use of it you 
will. I have not failed to perceive, that Dr. Howard haa 
noted down almost all I have said; only one favor 
I shall ask, if any intention of publishing so wretched a 
story enters your minds, that you would substitute 
other nafiaes for those persons whom I have unavoid- 
ably mentioned, and some of whom, I have wilfuUy in- 
jured. My story might prove useful to the world, were 
it only to show, that wealth procured by falsehood and 
pretence, did not avail to make its owner happy ; and 
it might serve as a beacon, to warn the unwary from 
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being trapped into a false and dangerous confidence^ in 
whatever system, ungrounded on truth and experience, 
may succeed, as the reigning folly, or foible of the day, 
to that which I and others have so successfully^ yet, as 
you have shown me, so sinfully pursued. 

Here the Count ceased — his painful task was over 
— his Confessions were ended. All thanked him for 
the candour he had exhibited, and Amelie declared 
that she loved him better than ever, on account of 
the victory, he had gained over himself, in pitching off 
the mask of dissimulation, which had covered every 
moral feature of his character. 

That evening was closed happily ; Forrester, at the 
Coimt's request, reading to him fi'om the Bible, all those 
passages which prove justification by faith, to be the 
true road to eternal happiness. Fervent were the 
prayers poured forth by his eloquent lips, that the 
Holy Spirit would perfect its begun work, in this, 
hitherto neglected, but now, repentant mind, and would 
also give him power, as it did the will, to place the 
great truths of revealed religion, effectually within his 
grasp. The little party separated for the night, mu- 
tually pleased with each other. 

Poor Amelie ! there was a tear in either eye, when 
her thin taper fingers were pressed in those of the 
high-souled Forrester, as he bade her good night ; but 
they were tears of gratitude, which told the Englishman 
how well his efforts, on behalf of her husband, were 
appreciated, better than the most eloquent expression 
of thanks could have done. 
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When the Englishmen had retired to their chamber, 
— for the little Gasthaus did not admit of their having 
separate apartments, — Howard stated his opinion to his 
friend, with respect to the Count's health, saying, that 
peculiar symptoms were beginning to show themselves, 
which gave indications of a fatal, and, as he feared, 
sudden termination. This caused some conversation, 
on the propriety of informing the Countess, and also 
the necessity of causing the Count to arrange his 
worldly affairs. 

Both agreed that neither party, ought to be kept in 
ignorance of the manifest danger that impended, and it 
was determined that they should speak openly and de- 
cidedly, the next day. 

That night the Count was much worse ; Howard was 
twice called to his bed-side, — another vessel had rup- 
tared on his lungs. The necessity of settling his 
worldly affairs, was mentioned by his kind physician, 
and an express was sent to the nearest town, for a 
Notary. 

The sun, next morning, shot his oblique beams into 
that sick chamber, to enlighten a wretched scene ; the 
principal object, the dying Eisenberg, looking deadly 
pale, (whilst a wild, almost unearthly light, shone for 
moments in his eyes, which as suddenly became dull 
and lustreless again,) was supported by several pillows 
in the bed, his head resting on the shoulder of his faith- 
ful wife, who struggled to stifle the sobs which seemed 
suffocating her. Howard stood at the side of the bed, 
with his finger on the dying man's wrist. The Notary 
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was seated at a little table, with writiiig materials be- 
fore him, waiting for the expresaoa of his dient's wishes ; 
he had only writtea the three or four prelimioarj 
phrases, comunm to all wills, eommencing with — 

<< Forasmuch as I, Wilhelm, Graf Yoq £isenbe]^, 
being of somid mind, &c." 

When the Connt beckoned to him, to show what he 
had written, it was held dose to his eyes for a minute, 
after which, he exdaimed — 

" No ! no, not that. Write, I, Carl Grubcr, of Leipsio, 
elevated to the Grafshaft of Eisenberg — •^" 

Here his voice fedtered ; yet a look of triumph sought 
out Forrester, who was sitting al' the window, as much 
as to say, " You see I have courage to be honest now." 

After this, he rapidly proceeded with the disposition 
of his property, leaving all he possessed to his wife, 
only reserving a small legacy for his sister, if she 
should be Hving, and certain sums to Johan Kobelt, 
and some others of his domestics. He expressed a 
wish, that the estate of Falkenbrun should be sold, and 
that Amdie should not reside there any longer. 
Having obtained the English gentlemen's consent, he 
named them his executors. The fat Landlord and his 
wife were sunmK)tted as witnesses, and after some 
blubbering, affixed their signatures. 

This transaction over, the Count begged to be laid 
flat, the pillows were removed, and, exhausted with the 
exertion he had made, he sunk into a kind of stupor, in 
which his breathing became, more and more difficult, 
every moment. 
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Howard whispered his friend-— 

" He's going fast, the pulse has nearly failed at the 
wrUt," 

The news of the Count's impending dissolution hav- 
mg reached the kitchen, all the servants had crept 
uoiselessly up the stairs to the room door, and were 
there waiting, in expectation of the event : an awful 
^il^ce prevailed, interrupted only by the guttural 
breathing of the dying man, and an occasional smothered 
sob, from the Countess. After some little time, the 
Count revived again, and whispered Howard to give 
him a restorative; it was given; he then requested 
Forrester to read for him the part of the first chapter 
of Isaiah, which had made so deep an impression on 
his mind; Forrester complied with pleasure, and 
added some other comforting selections from the Epistle 
to the Hebrews, and other parts of Holy Writ. 

It was a curiouHi, but instructive page, in the history 
of human life, to see that careless disbeliever sinking 
out of life, clutching, with d3ring grasp, at the saving 
truths of the Gospel. It was also a delightful thing, 
to see that fine young man in the pride of life and 
talent, devoting the precious hours of his meridian, to 
a wretch, with whom he could have no feeling in com- 
mon, except this, that both were sinners, saved by the 
all-atoning blood of their Saviour ; hard he struggled^ 
and fervently he prayed, to confirm the faith he had 
been the instrument of inspiring. Grace is a plant of 
quick growth, and it appeared to spring up with extra- 
ordinary celerity in the mind of this dying man, and 
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gave evidences of a fast ripening to a late, though 
welcome harvest. 

While this scene was going on, Forrester occasionaDy 
reading some striking passage with his sweet sonorous 
voice, a Carmelite monk, who was passing, hearing 
that there was a gentleman dying in the house, craved 
admittance to him, and entered the chamher, hefore 
any of the persons in it were aware of his presence ; 
at the moment, Forrester was commenting on the 
fourth chapter of Acts, and had just said — 

" Thus, from the inspired writings you see, that it 
is not the mere circumstance of helonging to any 
particular Church, which can ohtain salvation for fallen 
man, although, that is the outward and visihle evidence 
of his creed ; it is the free gift of God, so oft rejected 
and set at nought, like the stone hy the huilders. That 
stone, Christ, is heoome the head of the comer, and 
pure and fervent belief in him, his life, mission, gospel 
scheme, and death for man, are all-sufficient to save 
the sinner. The upholders of priestly creeds and 
special dogmas, the work of man, will ever find their 
satisfying answer in the twelfth verse of this chapter. 

" Neither is there salvation in any other, for there 
i» none other name under heaven given among men, 
whereby we must be saved." 

" Except that of the Infallible Church in its medi- 
atorial capacity, the glorious aqueduct of the waters of 
life to the thirsting sinner!" said a loud voice from 
the door, and on turning round, all beheld the Car- 
melite, in his brown dress and girdle. 
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Even the Count for a moment raised himself, and 
with a shudder pronounced the name of '• Seifenblase/' 
and then added — 

" He comes for his revenge ; he said that I should 
die wretched and an outcast ! 'Tis true I injured him, 
but he deserved it! Send him away — No! bring 
him here close to me, this is no time for rancour." 

The priest approached, and crossing himself, an- 
swered — 

"You speak, my son, like a Christian, one who 
would willingly receive the consolations of our Holy 
Church, which I am ready to give you. It is but 
half an hour, since I thought that I had lost my way, 
but foolish man that I was, surely it was a special 
providence, and the prayers of the Church, which 
directed me hither. Against me, you have no cause 
of iU will; that is a phantom of your own busy 
imagination — a prompting of Satan ! Except, indeed, 
you may think you have injured me, in neglecting the 
Church, of which I am but an humble servant." 

Whilst saying this, the Carmelite looked the per- 
sonification of Christian benevolence and lowly piety : 
already he had taken out his iron clasped breviary, 
and was feeling for the pix, within his garment, as he 
advanced close to the bed-side. The dying Count 
caught him by the garment, and drew him down towards 
him, and then in a hoarse whisper, said — 

"Father, I thank you for the offer you have volun- 
teered of the services of your Church, but I need them 
not, and wish them not ; they are useless to any one-— 
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worse than useless, to one #bo despises their mercenary 
trickery, wad laogbs at the mock Salictity of thOT 
pretended absolution. Go, Father, to thos^ idiots 
whose ignorance of vital religion, makes them inlling 
dupes to Jesuitical roguery, but leave me in p6aC6, {6t 
I have learned enough from that little vduBW, to tesu^ 
me that dependance on man, in such an houf as this, 
would be insanity/' 

" It is never too late for repentance, my son ; charity 
and abundant works of mercy, with the prayers and 
masses of the Chords^ will suffice to save the sool df 
the greatest sinner. Give, my son, give largely; I 
will joyfully be your almoner, and then, the priyert of 
the destitute whom you shall relieve, and the beneAc- 
tions of the Churdi, shall Waft your prayer-embahHed 
soul to heaven, in a halo of glory." 

" Go — Monk — go ! Tour Church is a false Church, 
and its priests are selfish and mercenary Bars. CaA 
they, indeed, sell salvation? Can they, thus, make 
void the free grace of Qod ? Can they place themselves, 
with their works, masses, and observances in one sciale, 
and dare to think and teach, that such will be an 
equipoise for the blood of Christ? No, man, no! 
Toung as my faith is, it is too strong and vigorous fot 
all the shallow devices of your presumptuous d'e^d. 
But, that I may escape the infliction of your intrusive 
presence, look upon me ! (here the Count turned his 
ghastly countenance full upon the monk.) Let not the 
lure (rf the rich Count of Eisenberg delude you any 
longer. Behold the man whom you have never ceas^ 
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to curse, and then begone on your false way, and 
trouble me no more ! I am Carl Gruber !" 

Had Seifenblase received a ball in a vital part, he 
could not have started back more convulsively than he 
did, as memory ccmfirmed the announcement which had 
just been made. Before he had time to recover from 
his astonishment, the two Englishmen pressed him to 
retire, on the grounds that his presence would have an 
effect injurious to the health of the sick man. 

Whilst he was demurring and grumbling at foreign 
interference with the rights of the Church, another 
actot came upon the stage, who, if not announced by a 
flourish of trumpets, certainly was by the loud neigh- 
ing of a horse from the kitchen beneath. 

The new comer caught Howard by the hand, and 
abruptly asked—- 

« Is he dying P" 

Howard answered in the affirmative, and shook the 
hand of the interrogator, who was none other than our 
old friend. Smith Smithson Smith. 

'' Then, my enmity is over ; tell the poor chap that 
it is so : although, had I met him during the last six 
Weeks, I certainly should have knocked him on the 
head, for the scurvy trick he played me, of getting me 
imprisoned on. false information, at Salzburg. Tell 
him, 1 cannot harbour enmity long, that I wish to 
shake hands with him, and forgive him before he goes. 
How lucky it was, that this wooden leg to which he 
helped me, went through the stairs, and kept me long 
enough trying to extricate it, to admit of my hearing. 
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of the state of the poor fellow, and also to catdi 
something of the wholsesome truths he bestowed od 
yon greasy rogne." 

Then turning to the McMik, he continoed — 

'* And so Sir Pfaff, yon are determined to establish 
yourself here, in despite of all good taste and good 
feeling. Now, Geistlicher Herr, as I haye bem a 
witness to your unseemly oondact, permit me to inform 
yon, that unless you are out of sight, before I finish 
this pinch of snuff, it is more than likely, that I shall 
transfer the rope from your girdle to your neck, and 
suit my own conTenience, as to whether I shall bundle 
you down the stairs, or toss you out of the window ! 

Seifenblase muttered something, in which the words, 
** yerfluchter Kerle'' were alone distinguishable, and 
shuffled down the stairs, Smith calling after him, to 
take care lest Bingo should take a nip out of him as 
he passed, as the animal had an utter aversion to 
hair shirts, and certain other cleanly penitential obser- 
vances. 

The whole of this conversation had been carried on 
by Smith in a hoarse whisper, and he now approached 
the bed with the greatest caution, and making as little 
noise as possible. Forrester greeted him warmly. 
Attention was next directed to the Count who had 
fainted; excited and roused by the pertinacity of 
Seifenblase, he had taxed his strength too much, and 
the sight of Smith had overcome him completely. 

After some time he revived, and to his great aston- 
ishment, found his dreaded enemy bathing his temples 
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with Eau de Cologne, and trying to revive him by 
eomforting expressions. As soon as he was come to 
himself, Smith said — 

" Come, Eisenberg, we have done much eviL to one 
another, it is time we should cease : give me your 
hand, man ; from my soul I forgive you ; be as generous 
to me ; that's right ! Who knows but that you may 
recover yet ? 

Strange as it may seem, this hearty, yet eccenlxic 
man, now became the dying Coimt's constant attendant, 
and scarcely ever left him ; at first, this gave him the 
most evident and lively satisfaction, and for two days 
he seemed to improve. 

During this period, many short conversations occur- 
red between them, in which Smith induced him to 
ocmfess the utter fallacy of the art he had practised ; 
but by far, the greater part of the time was spent, 
whilst he was able to fix his attention on anything, 
in listening to the sweet words of peace, which Forrester 
cheerfully read from the page of inspiration. 

Three days after this, violent convulsions came on, 
and he raved wildly ; extensive hoemorrhage from his 
lungs ensued, and a fit of suffocation closed the scene 
of his earthly career. He died at midnight, in the 
arms of Smith. 

Thus ended the Homoeopathist's mortal course, 
happy only in his death ; tormented daUy and hourly 
to support the vague pretensions of a false science. 
What balance could the acquisition of wealth be to 
the failure of respectability and self esteem, the tolera- 

2c 
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tion of the soornful eye, and the glaiice of derisioQ, and 
last, not least, the consdenoe which sooner or Ister, 
will awake to torture the time-seryer and tiie selfish, 
whose avarioe renders him careless what inflictions he 
may impose on his weak-minded fellow-creatures, pro- 
vided they pay. The man who seeks happiness hy 
such a course, however well he may conceal it, is, 
and must be wretched, the moment the excitement of 
his career is over. He pays the forfeit every hour for 
having despised truth ; he may think that he is rejoic- 
ing in his heart, and chuckling over his prosperity, 
but time will tell him, it is Satan that is laughing 
in his breast, and when death approaches, and removes 
the varnished mask of self-forgiveness and toleration, 
from thoughts and actions, and they stand forth in 
quick review, then what a dreadful thing it must be 
to know, that the brand of falsehood is stamped deeply 
and indelibly on the greater number. 

But Gruber, Eisenberg, Bremer, with his many 
other aliasses, is gone! — Requiescat in pace. But 
there are some other personages, who have necessarily 
figured in these memoirs, about whom we shall say a 
few words, to avoid parting too abruptly with those 
who have accompanied us thus far. 

The Countess, although sufiering deep and unafiected 
sorrow, was not so much overcome by grief, as might 
have been supposed, when one so young loses the first 
partner of her afiections, and is forced by custom to 
don the melancholy garb of weeds. The executors con- 
sulted her, and by mutual counsel it was determined. 
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that the Count's obsequies should take place in the 
ground of a little chapel, which was at a short distance, 
and where, hitherto, no more honoured relics, than 
those of the poor miners of the district had been 
interred. An old Monk resided in a ceU hard by, and 
was the only medium by which the light of revealed 
religion had been shed, with very feeble ray, indeed, 
on those hapless dwellers under the earth. Well 
might it be said of them, that they '^ saw through a 
glass darkly.'' 

This poor ignorant old man had been no obstruction 
to the seldom visits of an agent of the Missionary 
Society to this wild district — seldom, not from choice, 
but necessity, for he had a district of from forty to 
fifty square miles assigned to him, and consequently, 
could not stop long in any place. 

Now, Howard, during the time he had been detained 
at the Weissen Hirsch, kindly placed his skill and me- 
dicine chest at the service of the poor miners, and thus, 
established a kind of dispensary, and old Father Lucas 
had availed himself of both, to cure, or at least bene- 
fit the crippling rheumatism, and other complaints 
which his damp grotto had engendered. He was now 
Howard's sworn ally, and he had, of his own accord, 
sent a boy forty miles off, to procure the services of 
the Bev. Mr. H , the Missionary we have men- 
tioned, as soon as he knew that such would be gratifying 
to his benefactor. This gentleman came at once, and 
read the first Protestant service for the dead, which 
had ever sounded in this little chapel-yard. 
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Although there was no vital religion^ we might almost 
say, no religion at all^ in this locality, still every em* 
blem of popery was to be seen — but that Scarlet Mis- 
leader of men's souls, cared not to work actively, £)r 
here she had as yet met no opposition. 

The kind conduct of the English gentlemen, had so 
won on the hearts of the poor miners, that on the 
occasion of the funeral, they all took holyday, and to 
the surprise of our friends, formed, in place of the 
unpretending cortege they had intended, a most im- 
posing procession, for it was filled with hearts grateful 
for past kindnesses. 

Any one who had seen them passing along the nar- 
row footpath, silent and solemn, in their gala suits, 
with their washed faces, would have imagined that it 
was a procession of beings from the world of the dead, 
returning to their stiUy home. A miner never looks 
80 ghastly as when clean ; it is then that the livid 
pallor, which absence from the sun's rays produces, 
becomes painfully visible. 

The Countess, veiled, and in deep blac^, walked 
after the cofi&n, the intricacy of the path rendering it 
impossible for a carriage to pass along it; she was 
closely followed by the two Englishmen, and leant aa 
the arm of the Rev. Mr. H . 

Smith Smithson Smith, mounted on Bingo, could 
not be said to have occupied any distinct "place in the 
procession ; he was here, there, and every where, — a 
kind of Field Marshal, now before, now behind, trot- 
ting about, with a kind of grave activity, and regulating 
every thing. 
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On reaching the gate of the rude enclosore. Old 
Father Lucas was seen emerging from the tomb-stones 
and crosses^ with his rosary in his hand^ and bare- 
headed^ making lowly reverences to the dead, and 
when Mr. H advanced before the coffin, and com- 
menced reading, in German, the beautiful service of the 
Church of England, he took his place by his side, and 
90 response was more audible than his '^ Amen." It 
was a scene of love ; for the old man really respected 
his younger brother, though belonging to a different, a 
more tolerant, though not a more compromising church. 

On Mr. H 's various visits, many of his little wants 

had been relieved, and when he called him " Brother," 
be meant and felt what he said. 

The ceremony was performed, and an address de- 
livered by Mr. H , to the attentive multitude, who 

seemed to drink in every word with the greatest gree- 
diness, and this was followed by a short lecture 
from Father Lucas, telling them, that from his heart 
be approved of every thing that had been done ; but 
that he trusted to their generosity, not to say any 
thing about it to his Superior, on his next visit. 

Every individual present, commencing with the 
widow, now threw a handful of earth into the grave, 
many spades were at work, and the dead was soon hid 
from the sight of the living. 

During the entire of this proceeding, poor Amelie 
had sustained her composure in a wonderful manner ; 
but when all was over, and the clergymen counselled 
her to depart, she gave way to the full feeling of the 
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shock she had sustained^ and her repressed grief 
caused violent hysterics, and continaed fainting fits. It 
appeared necessary that she should be removed as 
quickly as possible ; to accomplish which^ the peasants 
were setting about the construction of a bier^ with 
branches, when the ever-ready Smith discovered a 
little donkey-cart, belonging to a female pedlar, whom 
curiosity had drawn to the spot ; of this, he immediately 
made prize, and telling the hawker that he would 
purchase her whole stock in trade, he set to work, 
tossing and tumbling all her musUns and calicoes, 
gowns, shawls, and handkerchiefs, after a very hay- 
making fashion, and in a few minutes had made a soft 
bed on the cart, and the Countess being laid upon it, 
the young woman, who owned the vehicle, supported 
her head on her bosom, and thus, though the way was 
rough, they managed to convey her, with considerable 
comfort, to the Inn. 

When removing her from'the cart, at the door of the 
Weissen Hirsch, her eyes happened to fall on the coun- 
tenance of the pedlar, who still continued sitting in the 
cart, almost buried in her soft goods ; immediately she 
uttered a piercing shriek, and catching the girl by the 
shoulders, stared into her face, till she became fright- 
ened. At last, with a convulsive scream, she de- 
manded — 

*' Who are you ? — Where did you get his face ? 
Aye, and his voice, too !" 

The poor, terrified girl answered — 

" I am Antonia Gruber, from Leipsic.'' 
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The Countess fell^ apparentlj lifeless^ and it was long 
before she recovered herself. It was the sister of her 
late husband, who had thus unconsciously been thrown 
in her way. When in private, she questioned her 
closely, found that she was all that remained of the 
family, and determined to adopt her. She kept her 
resolution, and never parted from her, till one day, 
some years after the incidents we are narrating, a 
modest artisan of Leipsic waited on her, and acquainted 
her with the circumstance of an engagement having 
existed between him and Antonia for ten years, and 
that he had now, by dint of saving and industry, ac- 
quired the five hundred dollars, necessary for their 
setting up an establishment, and that he hoped 
Antonia might have half as much more. 

On questioning Antonia, she acknowledged the soft 
impeachment^ and spoke so favourably of her affianced, 
that the Countess gave her consent to their marriage, 
and astonished the young couple, by givuig them an 
equal number of Friedrich d'ors, as they had saved of 
dollars, for a marriage portion. 

A tablet was erected over the Count's remains, 
containing, according to his own request, the following 
short inscription : — 

" READER, 
BE NOT LIKE ME, 
BUT LIVE FOR HIM, WHO DIED 
FOR YOU.'' 
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CHAPTER XX. 

** Ohe ! jam satis 



ff 



Forrester's health had heoome perfecdy re-estab- 
lished^ and he was accepted by the Countess as an 
escort on her return to Frankfort. Howard gave him 
letters^ aathorising him to arrange all the affistirs of the 
executorship^ ninglj, and then set off with the eccen- 
tric Smith on a tour^ the latter having premised that 
they were to join some of his family, whom he expected 
to find at Zurich. 

The family alluded to, was that of Mrs. Fortescue* 
Howard was well received by them, and what, with 
scrambling among the mountains, sketching, botanizing^ 
poetizing, and, we are afraid, fiirtizing a little — these 
Irishmen are sad fellows — the intimacy became so 
close, that after some months, when Howard had left 
them, the fates of two of the party were settled fw 
life, and the fortunes of the other two. A short con- 
versation which occurred at Rotterdam, previous to 
their embarkation for England, will explain this, better 
than anything else. 

Old Smith was sitting in the window of the drawing- 
room, No. 5, of the Lion d'or, with his wooden leg on 
the balcony outside, puffing forth volumes of smoke 
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from a huge Meerschaum, and occasionally asking a 
question, or directing a remark to the two ladies who 
were working at a table, a little farther back in the 
room. 

^* Dora, my dear," said the smoker, addressing the 
elder of the two ladies, '^ here we are, setting off again 
for Old England to-morrow, having made a '^ grand 
tour/' and just coming back as we went, only so many 
months older, without a prospect of getting rid of this 
hoyden, who is no good but for mending a few holes 
for Old Uncle, and fetching him his tobacco-box, or 
Beutel, (for that's the fashion now,) and wearing out 
ever so many wooden legs for him, dragging him 
so many miles every day to see this, that, and the 
other, and never giving the poor feeble old man a mo- 
ment's rest. Now, if I could only find some really 
proper fellow, with a heart and brains enough to 
manage her properly, I would not mind making him 
my heir, and imposing the burden of my three quarters 
on him for society during part of the year, just to vex 
the slut for sticking to me so long" 

'^ Does your pipe need some fr^sh Kanaster, Uncle 
mine," cried Miss Fortescue, " that your thoughts 
are running on such strange subjects. I fear the 
smoke has reached your braia, and wrapped it in most 
dutch-like and impermeable clouds. Now, I propose 
an amendment — ^viz : that a certain Old Fogy, who 
^oys the distinguished honour of being my uncle, 
should make me, in place of any of the eligibles, his 
heir, and leave me to choose for myself in the other 
matter." 
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WeUy suppose the amendment carried, what then ? 
Has my saacy niece cast her eyes on any one whom 
ahe would admit to share her smiles and fortmie? 
Confess, Madcap, confess." 

^ Most Rev. Father Confessor/' cried Clara, with a 
langh, " I donht there lives the Briton worthy of thine 
inestimahle Clara's taper hand !" 

^' Briton ! — Briton ; I did not limit your tastes : I 
shoold not care were he a Pole, or an Esquimanx, or a 
South Sea Islander, provided he were a inan aU out, 
mind and hody, right down, good solid stuff, ahle and 
willing to say and do what is right, in spite of the 
world, the flesh and the deviL What say you to an 
Irishman P He's not a Briton, you know." 

Clara hlushed to the eyes, and the smart rejoinder 
she was preparing, died upon her lips. 

'' Ha ha ! sly puss, does the scent lie there ? Well, 
my dear Clara, the Old Fogy would not ohject even to 
an Irishman, provided you do not select Ci^tain Rode, 
lieutoumt Starlight, or a joint of the Blustering 
Beggarman's tail. I positively command you not to 
aspire to such distinction ; and I think my quiet Dora 
here, will join me in that. But to the point. What do 
you think of the last specimen of Hihemianism we 
have seen, the lad Howard. Come, come, if you 
hlush in that avrfully rose-affi*onting manner, I'll ask 
no more questions. So now, like a darling girl, as you 
are, get your bonnet, for I'd like to stroll once more into 
the flower market, and compare my British rose with 
these foreign productions." 

Here the fond undo imprinted a kiss on the dieek of 
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his beautiful niece^ and both felt assured that they per- 
fectly understood one another. 

When Clara had left the room^ Mr. Smith said to 
his sister, with a knowing look — 

'^ Congratulate me, my dear Dora, for being a good 
matchmaker. Howard is a line fellow, manly and 
earnest, and just the one likely to make a spirited girl 
like Clara, happy : notwithstanding his enthusiasm, he 
is steady as a rock, so is Clara, with aU her spirits ; 
what say you, Dora ?" 

Mrs. Fortescue answered, that she had no wish on 
earth now, but to see her daughter happily settled, and 
if her brother's surmises proved correct, and that a 
solid affection existed between the young people, they 
should meet with no opposition from her. " But," she 
added, " my good brother must not hurry on matters ; 
let a little time prove the sincerity and constancy of 
both, and then I care not how soon my share of their 
inheritance falls to them." 

Three years subsequent to this conversation, a very 
portly old gentleman might have been seen sitting on 
the low sea wall of the Villa Reale, at Naples, amus- 
ing himself by throwing carlini into the water, for some 
dozen lazzaroni to dive after, and laughing heartily at 
the fierce struggles, beneath the clear blue element, of 
these semi-amphibious specimens of humanity. A 
closer inspection discovered a wooden leg protruding 
from the loose trowsers of the old gentleman, and on 
turning his full face to the observer, it was evident that 
a very great obliquity of vision marred a handsome 
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and fraDk oountenanoe. Immediately beside him, were 
two ladies, and a tall handsome joang man. 

'' There now, you rascab/' said the senior, address- 
ing the lazzaroni ; '' there's the last handful you shall 
have from me to-day." 

Saying which, he flung the silver as far as possibk 
out to sea, and the whole troop rushed, splashing and 
tearing through the water after it. The gentleman 
then turned to his companions, and asked — 

" Do you see the boat, Forrester? I declare, my 
dear Clara, matrimony has completely spoiled that once 
active youth, Howard : see, there he goes like a verit- 
able Milor, lying at his ease in the stem-sheets, with a 
orew of these naked sun-bronzed savages pulling him. 
Time was, when he would have pulled himself, and put 
the best of his back to it when obeying a lady's behest. 
Hollo ! where is he going now P Give me the glass, 
Amelie. Ha ! they are stretching out like mad, and 
running in under the Castello del Ovo into the little 
harbour. Surely he don't expect that we are to walk 
down there in this broil ! I'd be afraid of my leg tak-> 
ing fire in this heat, if I went out of the reach of 
water !" 

'' Don't you see, uncle, that my considerate better 
half has pulled in to the Crooelli to take my mother on 
board, that we may have no delay P" 

" Aye, so it is : I beg his pardon. How danger- 
ous it is to abuse a man in his absence, when he hap^ 
pens to have a little fire-eating wife present, ready to 
do battle for him on every occasion ; but I'll change 
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her tune ; for I see he has just handed my placid Dora 
into the boat, and now he has slipped on shore, and oh 
fie ! Mr. Married man ! he is kissing a young lady he 
has met, as if his life depended on every smack. Well, 
it is plain he forgets that there are telescopes in the 
world. Here, take the glass, thou victim to misplaced 
affection, and judge for thyself if I have reported in- 
correctly." 

Clara Howard took it, but it did not suit her sight. 
Smith cried out — 

" Quick, quick ; change my squinting focus : there, 
try it now, or all the kissing will be over." 

** Well, you are a sad quiz ; it is only little Emily 
Forrester, after all. Howard is bringing your baby on 
board, Amelie." 

"Only ! indeed !'* said the uncle, gravely ; and pray, 
Madame, would you rather he had been kissing some 
blooming maiden of eighteen years, than our fair friend's 
baby, of half so many months P But, when he comes, I'll 
tell Howard how eagerly you snatched the glass, when 
I only hinted a suspicion of friend Benedick's fealty. 
There is nothing like a little jesdousy for seasoning 
love ; it is like the Cayenne in the Mullagataney." 

" Let me make peace between you," said Amelie 
Forrester. " You have abeady apologiased for attack- 
ing Howard, and Clara has already forgiven him for 

his attentions to my young lady. But what can be 

the matter with Forrester, since he has read that letter 
with the black seal and edging — ^he has become pale as 
a ghost. I wish Jeronymo had not brought it him." 
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them both in his strong arms, and hugging and kissing 
them as if they were only children. 

At this juncture, Howard and Mrs. Fortescue reached 
the place, and the rest of the party prepared to get into 
the boat. 

*' Come now, Master Howard," said Smith, " do you 
suppose that I shall permit you to enact the part of 
dry-nurse to my little lady there ? No, no ! Sir ! Off 
with your jacket, and take the stroke-oar. You, my 
Lord, take one of the beam oars, and mind ye, puU 
like a peer of England, nothing less will satisfy me. 
Here, you Sirs," to the two displaced Lazzaroni, 
" overboard with you in a minute ; I don't like live 
lumber. Now, ladies, are you all comfortable ? Then 
give way, men! Steady — ^longer on the bow there. 
Huzza ! for the Grotto Azurro !" 

This little scene winds up our tale ; we have only to 
add, that when the boat had got some distance, a fine 
manly sonorous voice came sweetly pealing back to the 
shore, and any English ear which heard it, with bound- 
ing heart, would have recognized in its notes, the old 
and national air — 

*< The flag that braved a thousand years, 
The battle and the breeze." 
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